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. 15 Shall anſwer your two. __ 
Letters, and will then give you ſome news from —_ ©: 
this country. Monſieur de Pomponne ſaw the firſt © 
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of your Letters, and I intend to ſhew him tjge 
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greateſt part of the other; he is gone from hence: bY: 4 | : 
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At was in taking my leaye of him before his depar- 
ture, that | ſhewed bim your Letter; as it was im- 
ꝓpoſſible to ſay any thing better, than what you 
wrote concerning your affairs: he has you. in 


great. admiration. I dare not tell you what he 


compares your ſtyle to: he was charmed with your 
deſcription of the Saint Baume; and will, I am 
certain, be much more ſd with your ſecond letter. 
The Biſhop f takes all occaſions of exprefling his 
deſire to be reconciled to you: as he finds matters 
in ſuch a train here, as to make ſuch a reconcilia- 


tion his intereſt, he is willing to do himſelf the 


credit of an inclination ſo ſuitable to his cha- 
racter and profeſſion. It is thought that in a few 
days there will be a firſt preſident appointed for 
you l. I am extremely obliged to you for your 
Tively deſcription of the St Baume, but it will not 
in the leaſt take from my delire of ſeeing that hi- 
deous cave. The greater the difficulty of getting 
to it, the greater will be my inclination to go; but 
after all, F do not much care about it neither, for 
you are the only thing I ſeek in Provence: when 
10 t you, | thall be in poſſeſſion of all I with 
for. My pooraunt continues extremely ill : I fay 

a thouſand kind things to her in your name, which 

| ſhe receives with pleature, M. de la Trouſſe writes 
her a great many on his fide, but theſe death-be 
profeſſions of friendſhip I could willingly excuſe ; 
if people begin their love and regard for me at 
ſuch a time only, I had as lieve be without it. One 
mould ſhew one's love during a perſon's life-time, 
as you my dear child know ſo well how to do, and 


CAA 


4. The biſhop ef Marſeilles, between whom, and the Grignan 
family there had been a diſpute, ny hs, 


For Provence, vacaut by the death of Monßeur d Opẽde. See 
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endeavour to make it as pleaſant and eaſy to them 
as poſſible,” and not be continually heaping ſorrow 
and vexation on thoſe who love us: it is rather too 
late to change one's behaviour when they are dy- 
ing. You Ino how I have been always uſed to 
laugh at what they call a good bottom: ſuch an 
one is very good at the bottom. I know of but 
one kind of theſe good bottoms, which is your own ; 
and that is ſuch a one as might ſatisfy the moſt 
difficult, For my part, I always contiles his 
as I find them; as an example of which, I aflure 
you, that no one can be better pleaſed with ano- 


ther than I am with you. I ſhall ſend Mad. de 


her ; that dear Letter muſt be cut into a thouſand 


Coulanges that part of my Letter which belongs to 
pieces; however I ſhall have a few hundreds to my 


ſhare to comfort myſelf withall: all dear, all charm- 


ing as theſe Letters are, ſhall I tell you, my lovely 
child, that I heartily wiſh to receive no more of 


them. But now for news: * 


Te king ſets out to-morrow : 


| thete will be a hundred thouſand men fewer in 
Paris, according to the beſt calculations from the 
different quarters of this city : for theſe four days 


PS I have been doing nothing, but taking my 
eave of thoſe who are going off. I was yeſterday 


at the citadel, with an intent to take my leave of 
the Grand- maſter *, who had been to ſeek for me, 
but I did not meet him: however, I found 
'La Troche there weeping for her ſon, and the 
counteſs & weeping for rd 


| uſband: ſhe had on a 
*The Count de Lyde; grand-maſter of the Ordnance. 
5 Renee-Elenorele Bouillé, firſt wife to the Count de Lude, 

was 2 great huntreis, and always went dreſt like a man: the 
paſt moſt part of her life in the country, following the diverfions of 
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grey hat, which ſhe flapped over her face in the 
exceſs of her grief : it was an odd fight. I believe 
there are very few inſtances of hats being ſeen on 
ſuch occaſions ; I think I would for that time, at 
leaſt, have put on a capor an hood. But, in ſhort, 
they both ſet out this morning, the wife for the 
family-ſeat, and the huſband for the war ; and, good 
heavens, what a war! it is likely to be the moſt 
bloody and dangerous one, according to all ac- 
counts, that has been ſeen ſince the paſſage of 
Charles VIII. into Italy. | | 


RSS The Iſſel* is defended with twelve 
Hundred pieces of cannon, with 60,000 foot, with 
thrce great towns, and with a Jarge river on this 
ſide of it. The Count de Guiche, who knows that 
country, ſhewed us a map of it at Madame de 
Verneuil's ; it is an aſtoniſhing enterpriſe ; Mon- 
ſieur the Prince is very much tzken up with this 
affair. There came to him the other day a plea- 
ſant ſort; of a fellow, who told him he knew a 
ſecret to furniſh him with money. My friend, ſaid 
he, I thank thee ; but if thou haſt any invention to 
make us paſs the Iſſel without being knocked on the 
head, thou wilt do me a great pleaſure, for I know 


of none. 5 


; lIlne has for lieutenants, the mar- 
hals d'Humieres, and de Bellefont. I have a par- 
ticular relation to give you concerning them, which 
you ought to be informed of. The two armies 
are to join; the king will command Monſieur +, 
M.onſieur will command the Prince , the Prince 


* According to the Dutch pronunciation, the Scheld. 1 
+ The duke of Orleans, the king's brother. 5 


1 The prince de Condẽ. e 
* will 
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will command M. de Turenne, and M. de 
Turenne will command the two marſhals, and 


even the army of M. de Crequi. The king 
ſpoke of this to the Marſhal de Bellefond, and 
told him, that it was his will he ſhould obey M. 
de Turenne, without any prejudice to his dignity. 
The marſhal, without aſking time to conſider of it 
(that was his fault) anſwered, that he ſhould not 
be worthy of the honour his majeſty had conferred 
on him, if he ſhould diſgrace himſelf by an obe- 
dience without example. "The king deſired him, 

with much good nature, to conſider of the anſwer 
he had made him; he told him he deſired this proof 
of his friendſhip, and that his own diſgrace would 
be the conſequence of his refuſal. "The Marſhal 


replied, that he faw very well he ſhould loſe the: 
| happineſs of his majeſty's good graces, and ruin his 


own fortune; but that all this appeared to him 


more eligible, than to forfeit his eſteem: and that 


he could not obey M. de Turenne, without diſ- 
honouring the dignity to which he had raiſed, him. 
Then (anfwered the king) we muſt part: the mar- 


mal made a very low bow, and took his leave. 


M. de Louvois, who does not love him, immedi- 
ately ſent him an order to go to Tours, His name 
is eraſed out of the lift of the king's houſhold : 
he is in debt fifty thouſand crowns more than all 
his eſtate is worth : he is utterly ruined ; but he is 
contented, It is not doubted but he will retire to 


La Trape. He offered his equipage, which was 
made at the king's expence, to his majeſty, to be 
diſpoſed of as he pleaſed. This was interpreted as 


a deſign to affront the king: nothing could be more 
innocent. All his friends and relations, and all 
who have any attachment to him, are inconſolable: 

8 3 | Madame 
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Madame de Villars * is fo likewiſe. Do not fail to 
write to her, and to the poor marſhal. TY 


The marſhal d'Humieres, who 
was ſupported by M. de Louvois had not appeared 
at court ſince, and waited till the Marſhal de Cre- 
qui had given his anſwer. He came poſt from the 
army to give it himſelf : he arrived yeſterday, and 
had a converſation of an hour with the king. The 

Marſhal de Grammont was called in, who main- 
tained the rights of the Marſhals of France, and 
defired the king to judge who did the greateſt ho- 
nour to that dignity: they, who to ſupport its 
grandeur, expoſed themſelves to the danger of diſ- 
obliging his Majeſty ; or he, who was aſhamed to 
bear that title, who h. d effaced it out of every 
place where it was found; who eſteemed the name 
of marſhal as an irhary to him, and who affected 
to command in quality of a prince. The conclu- 
ſion of all this was, that the Marſhal de Crequi 
is pos to his country-houſe to plant cabbages, as 
well as marſhal d Humiẽre. P 


yt This is all the preſent ſubject of 
ronverſation. It is much diſputed whether they did 
well or ill in it: their partiſans on both ſides are 
3 warm in the debate. The counteſs + has talked 
herſelf into a fore throat, and the count de Guiche 
1s ſo hoarſe he cannot ſpeak: the debate between 
them grew into a perfect comedy, there was a ne- 
ceflity of parting them. The truth is, theſe are three 
men of great 'importance in carrying on the war, 
and it will be difficult to ſupply their places, The 


- She was a Bellefond, and was aunt to the marſhal. | 


+ Madame de Fieſque, who always went by the name of tbe 
Counteſs, : | 95 
N prince 


ͤ eg. 


miſunderſtanding. 
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prince is very much concerned at loſing them, on 
account that his Majeſty's intereſt muſt ſuffer by it. 


M. de Schomberg, having commanded armies in 
chief,. refuſes likewiſe to. obex M. de T urenne.. 


In a word, France, though it abounds fo much in 


great generals, will ſcarce find any who will ac- 
cept of employments by means. of this unhappy 


M. d' Aligre has the ſeals ; he is 
fourſcore years old; they are only depoſited with 
him. He is choſe, like a pope, merely with a view 
to a quick ſucceſſion. I have juſt been making the 


tour of the city, I have been with M. de la Ro- 


chefoucault; he is oppreſſed with grief upon 
taking leave of his ſons; but in the midſt of all. 
this concern, he begs me to ſay a thouſand tender 
things to you from him. We have had much diſ- 


courſe on this melancholly occaſion. All the world 


is in tears, for their ſons, their brothers, their 


| huſbands, their lovers. One muſt be of a miſerable- 


ſelfiſh temper not to be deeply intereſted in the de- 


parture of the whole kingdom. Dangeau and the 


Count de * Sault came to bid us adieu. They in- 


formed us, that the king, inſtead of ſetting out 


to-morrow, as it was believed he would, in order to 


prevent the effuſion of tears, went this morning at 


ten, without letting his intention be publickly 
known. He ſet out only with twelve in company 
with him; every one is hurrying after him. Inſtead 
of going toVillers-Coterets, he is gone to Nanteuil, 
where it is thought that 4 others whe have diſap- 
peared of late, will meet him. To-morrow he is 


* Afterwards Duke de les Diguicres, 
1 The Dutcheſs de la Valliere, 


1 LETTERS OF THE 
to go to Soiſſons, and afterwards he will follow the 
fame route that was firſt reſolved on. If you do not 
think this to-be gallant, you need only declare 
your opinion of it. The univerſal melancholy that 
_ reigns there, is beyond imagination. The queen 
remains, here, i in the quality of regent : all theprin- 
cipal companies have been to pay their compliments 
to her. Here is a very ſtrange war, begun in 2 
the pomp of ſorrow. On my return/hither, I 
found our good cardinal, Who came to take his 
leave of me: we talked. an hour together ; he 
has writ you a little valedictory epiſtle, and he ſets 
out to-morrow. M. d' Uſez is going away too: 
who is it that is not leaving Paris? alas! it is I 
alone; but 1 ſhall have my turn as well as gthers, 
It is true, as you ſay, that it is a cruel thing to 
take a journey of two hundred leagues, and at. the 
end of it to find oneſelf at Aix. 


: I am ene glad you are not 
3 I love M. de Grignan for it with all my 
heart. Tell me, if this happineſs was owing to 
his great temperance, or to his tenderneſs for you; 
and if you are not pleaſed with the liberty of going 

abroad, and diverting yourſelf in Provence, and of 
receiving me there without the danger of a fall, or 
a miſcarriage. I beg, my deareſt child, that you 
- will let me know every thing that happens to you. 
am u ke a loſt creature without your Hs. - 
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To the Same. 


| Paris, els. he 


Onſteur U ſet out 


this morning, I took my leave of him with the 


reateſt concern at loſing a perſon ſo uſeful and 
Friendly as he had been i in our affairs: I am great 
y touched with his merit, and love and honour 
No exceeding] 1 hope for the pleaſure of ſecing 
him again in Þooveabs : when he js there I hope 
15 will i in all things implicitly follow his advice; 
e knowing how matters go here, and will on all 
occaſions, . Fand up for the honour of M. de Grig- 
nan. I have wrote to M. de Pomponne, and did 
not fail, to 0 cloſe two ſides of your Jetter; no- 
thing can. be added to what you have there ſaid. 
Had I attempted to copy it, I know I ſhould have 
heightened ſome expreſſions, or rather indeed have 
I6wered th hem, which would have robbed them of 
one half their force: I have backed your Letter 
with one, from myſelf, herein -I deſire of him to 
obſerve the turn \the have given to this buſineſs, 
and 1 in What s Aa Fawning 42, artful manner they 
—_ to cloak 7 inſatiable deſire of crofling M. 
e Grignan in all his und takings. firs this 
wilt ave a favourable et e Y 90 1701 N 
for it is directly ne 10 £8 proceedings of every 
hdhelf And fin ere p eff You mult know when 
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get hold of a circumſtance of this nature, I am 
IT able to ſet it in its proper light, ape make the 
molt of it for my own advantage: I expect his 
anſwer with impatience. ; N 


Our cardinal ſet off yeſterday. 
There is not now one man of quality left in Paris: 
they are all gone with the king, or to their re- 
ſpective governments, or elſe into the country; 
of theſe latter, however, there are but few. I 
cannot but look upon M. de S—to have much more 
courage than thoſe who are to paſs the Iſſel: who, 
though young, rich, and in full health, has been 
able to Ee the ſight of every man of merit and 
fortune moving off, without ſeeming ar 8 
concerned about following them, than if they 2 
been going upon a party to pick ſhells. I did not 
ſay a party of hunting, for then he would infal- 
hibly have followed them: he is going very peacea- 
bly down to S——Tayau, where he is to ſet up his 
reſt for the remainder of the ſummer-ſeaſon : he is 


: 


infinitely more wiſe than the others, who blindly 
follow cuſtom, Ia Regina del monde. It is certainly 
much better to be a philoſopher, and paſs one's life 
in eaſe and tranquility, than to expoſe one's ſelf to 
perpetual dangers, and a life of toil and hazard for a, 
mere phantom: thus judiciouſly argues Monl, deS— 


on 
—— recom —— 


— 


e eee low ſpiri 19 . 
very creature is low ſpirited ; 


not a day paſſes without ſeeing ſome one or other 
of one's relations going to expoſe themſelves to 
imminent danger. Thus is an heart- breaking re- 

' flexion. Even majeſty ĩtfelf was not exempt from the 
tender weak neſs, in this ſudden departure. It is cer- 
tain that nothing was received by ſome folks at 

Nanteuil: theſe ſame folks are not in a 
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hurry to St. Germain, on account of a little buſineſs 
they have to tranſact in about two or three months 
hence, which will be beſt done at a country-houſe®, 


The king is much leſs incenſed 

a M. de Crequi than againſt the two others 

becauſe he gave his reaſons in a very proper man- 

ner. M arſhal Bellefond was too dry, too much 

of a piece: do not forget what is neceſſary to be 
done on | this occaſion, | 


Vou are now inlthe midſt of your 
journey, my dear, you cannot do any thing better 
at preſent; one is not always in a condition, or in 
à humour to travel. If you was leſs adventurous, 
I ſhould be more eaſy; but you love to attempt 
uncommon exploits, where coach has never paſſed z 
this gives me uneaſineſs. Take my advice, child, 
and never force nature; but ride on horſeback, or 
be carried in a litter like other people. Confider 
what it is to have an arm, a leg, or a neck broke. 
Write to me as often as 7 can, e from: 
Monaco. 5 8 
175 am ve 8 with the Count 
de Guck; I have ſeen him ſeveral times at M. 
de la Rochefoucault s, and at the-Hotel de Sulli : 
he always attacks me, he fancies that. I have wit 3 
we have. 8 much together. He told me in 
what 3 bath Rarous manner his ſiſter + has been, 
_ maimed Tetting blood ; it moves one to fear 

and compation. | I have never ſeen 1 wah his. 


4 
Pg 


This is ſpoken of one 2 the King's miſt reſſes, * was ; at that- 


time thought to be with child him robabl it nn mean t 
of Madame de Monteſpan. *. and R 
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Chimene®, they are both of them perſonages ſo 


exactly formed upon the model of an old Romance, 
that there is no ſuſpicion of the leaſt indelicacy in 
their paſſion, and it is thought they have each of 
them their reaſons to obſerve inviolably the laws of 
honour. on | 
55 It is two months ſince La 
Marans has ſeen her ſoz + ; he has no very good 
Opinion of her. Shall I tel] you what ſhe ſaid 
the other day? You know her ſayings are 
a little remarkable. She declared that for her 
part, ſhe had rather die than grant favours to a 
man ſhe loved; but that if ſhe found a man 
that loved her, and who was not quite diſagree- 
able, and that ſhe was entirely free from a paſ- 
ſion for him, ſhe might perhaps prevail with her- 
ſelf to venture on a little compliance. Her ſon 
preſerves in his memory this virtuous reſolution of 
hers, and makes it an infallible rule, by which he 
can judge of her intrigues. He told her he ap - 
proved of this diſtinction the more, becauſe it was 
delicate ant new; he had before converſed only 
with creatures of ſuch groſs imaginations, that 
they could not diſcern the one, from the other, 
dut always confounded the man that was beloved, 
with im that” Was favoured ;**blit that it was 
agreeable” to her ' nicer. taſte, to reform theſe old 
maxftis, which had-ne manner of delicacy in, 
citnpatifon” of the refitied ſentiments ſhe endea- 
votred to introduce!” It ib very pleaſant to hear” 
his refle&ians Ent this fubject, Since he has had 
this key to His mother's behaviour, he has loſt 
* 5 : f ; 2 F GE 3 
e e eee he e ds be zy 
thee” Letrets by the! fen ef rad. de Marans, that Lady always 
calling him Son, and he ſiiling her Metber, 14 | fen 
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ſight of her, but he draws his own conſequences 
without any difficult.. 
| . Friday Nigbt. 


HAVE ſeen Madame de 
Pleſſis Belliere; ſhe related to me the conver- 
ſation between the king and the Marſhal de 
Crequi f. It was very long, very preſſing, very 
reaſonable, and urged with a very moving ad- 
dreſs. If he had been the firſt that had ſpoke 
of it, this matter had dowbtleſs been accoms 
modated ; he propoſed five or ſix expedients which 
might have been received, had not the King made 
it a law to himſelf not to yield to any accommoda- 
ion. The Marſhal de Bellefond had ſpoiled the 
affair. M. de la Rochefoucault fays, that the Ge- 
neral has nothing congenial in his, mind, nothing 
hich joins e with the ſentiments of other per- 
ons. Þ he Marſhal de Crequi inthe deepeſt concern 
aid to the King, Sir, take from me the Marſhal's 
aff :: may not that be done at your pleaſure ? Let 
e ſerve this campaign ſimply as ene de Crequi; 
perhaps I may deſerve to have it reſtored to me 
again by your Majeſty at the end: of the war. The 
King was touched with the concern he ſaw him in, 
and 4s he went out of the cabinet, tranſported with 
grief, ſcarce: knowing any one he met, lie ſaid to: 
he Marſhal de Villeroy, follow the Mavſhal de: 
requi ; he is almoſt beſide himſelf. He ſpoke of 
im with eſteem, and without freſentment, and 
as made his company of guards ſerveim'the' army. 
he Marſhal: me party 8 bis houſe! ee iir . 
ear Pontoiſe, with his lady and children. The. 
Marſhal d'Humiéres is gone to Angers. © This, * 
1 The Marſhal de Crequi was ſon- im- law to Madam du-Hleſſts- 
gell iere. f e eee, | 37429 ai b52694786 
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my dear, has been the only ſubject of converſation 
here theſe four days. There is not a ſoul of any 
credit left in Paris. 

| 
Ex” Vobei vote tour 
AP Meſſieurs de la Ville! 
* Parlez nous d'amour; 
— Mais juſqu's à leur retour. + | 


My aunt is ele better chan ſhe was, ſo that 


we are reſolved to ſet out about the middle or end 


of e In the mean time, I ſhall carefully in- 


ou of every thing that paſſes. Adieu, my 


Gan Os, I am yours without reſerve or limita- | 


50002 000000000000 | 
LETTER em, 
To che Same. | 


| 5 N Paris, Weduſiay 4 Mo, ver. 


0 8 is impodible, my "Ry * 
tell you be much l pity, how much I praiſe, | 
and erat rep 1 admire you: en 1 r- wy 


Rs Ti I Thus Englifhed. - "F 
ene eee eee 


„ hour approaches, and Ggh at our feet: 


We permit you to tell with what paſſion you burn, 
Room vel tis h till = return. 


/ #; The Letters marked with am aſteriſk are ck 1 8 
_ appeared in print. | air 


Ys +4 4 


on! 
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diſcourſe into three heads. Firſt, I pity you in be- 
Ing ſo ſubject to the yapours and low ſpirits, as 
ey will certainly be of prejudice to you, Secondly, 
praiſe you for being miſtreſs of them when there 
Ws occaſion for it, eſpecially on M. de Grignan's 
account, whom I know they muſt make very un- 
zaſy ; it is giving a pleaſing proof of the regard 
and care you have for him.  'Fhirdly, and la 15 
admire ou in the conſtraining your natural incli- 
ation, to appear What you are not: this is really 
eroic, and is the fruit of your philoſophy: you 
ave ample matter in yourſelf to excuſe it. We 
ound out the other day, that there is no real ill in 
ife, except great pain; all the reſt ſubſiſting mere- 
in imagination, and depending entirely on the 
ifferent conceptions, we form of things. All other 
ils are, curable either by time, alleviation, or 
Wtrength of mind; may be lightened by refleCtion, 
eligion, or philoſophy. But as to pain, it tyran- 
zizes over both ſoul and body. A truſt in God and 
dis mercies may indeed make us bear them with 
atience, and turn them to our eternal profit, but 
till it will not diminiſh them. Here now is a diſ- 
ourſe, which has all the air of being brought freſh 
rom the Faubourg Saint Germain +, and yet it 


to ſomes from my poor aunt's, where I was the leader 
e, | the converſation. The ſubject aroſe naturally 


{- 


om the, yiolent ſufferings of that poor dear wo- 
nan, which ſhe maintains are infinitely ſuperior to 
ery evil that life is ſubject Fa Db, de ja R. F. 
of that opinion likewiſe: he is: ſtill tormented 
ith the gout ; he has Joſt his true mother f and 


JJ 
+ That is, from Madame de la Fayette's, at whoſe houſe M. 
| Rochefoycault, and ſome of the: moſt felet company in Paris 

þ MT 4 RUSS BIB T3 STOP PN 


d to meet, Seri 
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ſome part of our Whitſuntide on the road either 


no leſs than myſelf. There is not a man of qua- 


Hort, 


Ae fair one remains there Sttendel 
guard, and a female friend of Hets, Me is to- be 


/ 


he lamented her:death in ſo tender 1990 affectionate 


a manner, as made me almoſt adore him: ſhe was 1 
a lady of extraordinary merit, and was 'the only 


perſon i in the world, he ſaid, who was unchangeable 
in her love to him. Fail not to write to him, both 


| 
ebe de Grignan. ; 1 


1.83 our Wale Rink us 8e excel-| 
Le neat, perhaps ours may tally with it. 
We have the greateſt deſire in the world to pass 


at Moulins, or at Lyons. The Abbé wiſhes it 


lity (of the ſword I mean) in Paris. T was on Sunday 
to hear maſs at the Minims. We ſiall find 
our poor Minims very emp „ ſaid I to Made- 
moiſeile de la Frouſſe, we all not find a crea- 


ture there except the Marquis d'Allaye . Well, 
we went into the church, where the firſt and only 


creature we ſaw was the Marquis d'Allaye: I could WW 
not e at the oddiry” of the thing; in Wi 

is left behind; and is going to his g | 
vernment on the ſea-evaRt, The Tex-coalt mi "be 1 
e 8 75 know, child. V 


n The e adenh her ATE you 4 1 

Alle the —— did not meet with her at the f ; 
3 ſtage, but found her oli the road, in 4 houſe 
ry s, little beyond tHatiwhi Mi ou Kno-]: 
unt be'thenſaw the children fo r the oye 


there for fo:: r or five months. Mad. de la Valliere 
| A 142 nn 
4 Paul & Bſcoublesy] Mivquis GAaye ind & Stir . 1 
« the city. and country of Orleans, and of t * * C 
1. The King and Madame de Searron, + ot 20199; 
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33 


lis at St. Germain's, Mad. de Thianges is here with 


her father. I ſaw her daughter the other day, ſhe is 
beautiful beyond all that can be imagined. Some - 
people pretend that the King went {trait on to Nan- 


teuil, but it is certain that the fair one is at the 


houſe called Genitoi. I tell you nothing but the 
truth; there is nothing I have a greater averſion 
and contempt for than idle ſtories. | 


3 Vou are ſet out then, my dear; 
well, I will live in hopes of hearing from you at 
every ſtage. I ſhall not be behind hand on my 


ide. I am under the greateſt uneaſineſs about 
your poor brother, on acc@unt of this terrible war, 
which is likely to be attended with the moſt bloody 
conſequences ; whenever I think of it, it fills me 
with horror; but then again, I comfort myſelf 


with the thoughts that it may not turn out ſo-bloody 


as I apprehended, for I have ſeldom ſeen things 
happen as one imagines they would, Pray let me 
know what is the matter between the Princeſs Har- 
court and you . Brancas is juſt wild to think that 
you ſhould not love his daughter. M. d'Uſez has 
promiſed to re-eſtabliſh peace between all parties: I 


ſhould he glad to know what occaſioned the cool- 


eſs between you. 


You tell me, that your ſon's 


beauty grows leſs, and his merit encreaſes; I am 


ſorry for the loſs of his beauty, and I am rejoiced to 
find that he loves wine; this is a little ſpice of 


Britany and Burgundy together, which will produce 


+ Frances de Brancas, wife to Alphonſo- Henry-Chartres, of 
Lorrain, Prince of Harcourt; and daughter to Charles de Bran- 
£45, gentleman of honour to Queen Anne of Auſtria, © | 

| ; „ 
a mighty 
3 
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a mizhty pretty effect with the prudence of the 
Grignan's. As for your daughter ſhe is quite the 
reverſe ; her beauty encreaſes, and her merit leſſens. 


T affure * you, ſhe is very pretty, and as obſtinate as a| 
little devil; ſhe has her little wills and deſigns off 

her own; the diverts us extremely ; ; the has an] 
3 aderitable; complexion, blue eyes, black locks, a noſe 


neither handſome nor ugly; her chin, her cheeks, 


and the turn of her face, are perfectly juſt. I ſhallf 
about her mouth, the will do very well 


ſay nothi 
with it. 1 * voice has a very agreeable ſound: 
Madame de Coular es thinks i it ſuch an one as very 
well ſuits her mouth. 


1 n my oor child, that 
I ſhall at laſt be of your opinion : I meet with ſome 
vexations in life that are inſupportable, and not- 


"withſtanding my fine reaſoning at the beginning of 


this letter, there are many evils that, though in 

fact not ſo ſevere as bodily pain, are nevertheleſs 

- equally tobe dreaded. I meet with ſuch frequent 

* diſappointments i in life, that in ſhort I think it is, 
as 2 lay, 1 diſobliging 8 


Wen the Chevalier ann 


| woke TORR 3 was making love to the angel +, and] 


_ MonsteuR ſeemed to approve of it. I expect 
1 from Pomponne : we have no Firſt Preſi - 
ue 27 7 ; 


| 85 Lovis-Elizabeth Rowe, nee to the Mel de auch. 
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LETTER: CLIL. 
To the Same. | 
Paris, Friday 6 May, 1672. 


| 1 dear, I muſt return to 
ſtory- telling, it is a folly of mine that there is no 
eſiſting. Therefore, prepare for a deſcription. 
You muſt know then, that I was preſent yeſterday 


lat ; ; | 

neat a ſervice performed in honour of the Chancellor 
\t. MSeguicr +, at the Oratory. Painting, ſculpture, 
af uſic, and oratory, in a word, the four liberal 


arts, were. at the expence of it. Nothing can be 
imagined finer than the decoration: it was deſigned 
by Le Brun. The Mauſoleum reached to the top 
of the dome, adarned with a great number of lamps, 
and with a variety of figures, characteriſtick of him 
in honour of whom it was erected. Beneath were 
four deaths, bearing the marks of his dignities, as 


0 aving taken from him thoſe honours together with 
a his life. One of them held his helmet, another 
{;. his ducal coronet, another the enſigns of his order, 


another the chancellor's mace. Ihe four ſiſter arts, 
painting, muſic, eloquence, and ſculpture, were re- 
preſented in the deepeſt diſtreſs, as deploring the loſs 
of their protector. The front of the repreſentationwas 
ſupported by the four virtues, fortitude, temperance, 
Juſtice, and religion. Above theſe four angels, or 


+ Peter Segler, who, disd the a8th of Januory, 167. 


ia. 


geniis 
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genii, received the ſoul of the deceaſed, and ſeemed 
pruning their purple wings to bear their precious 
charge to heaven. The Mauſoleum was adorned 
with a variety of little ſeraphs, who ſupported an illu- 
minated ſhrine, which was fixed to the top of the 
cupola. Nothing was ever ſeen ſo magnificent or 
ſo well imagined; it is Le Brun's maſter-piece. T he 
whole church was adorned with pictures, devices, 
and emblems, which all bore ſome relation to the 
life, or office of the Chancellor; and ſome of 
his nobleſt actions were repreſented in painting, 
Madame de Verneuil || offered to have bought all 
this decoration at an exceſſive price; but it was re- 
folved by the whole company who had contributed 
to it, to adorn a gallery with it, and to conſecrate 
it as an everlaſting monument of their gratitude 
and magnificence. The aſſembly was numerous 
land beautiful, but without confuſion. I ſate next 


to M. de Tulle ö, and Madame Colbert. There 


mounted a young father of the Oratory to ſpeak the 
funeral oration. I deſired M. de Fulle to bid him come 
down, and to mount the pulpit in his place; fince 
nothing could ſuſtain the beauty of this pompous 
ſhew, and the perfection of the muſick, but the 
force of his eloquence. My dear; this young man 
trembled as he began, and we all trembled for him. 
Our ears were at firſt ſtruck with an accent not en- 
tirely free from the ruſticity of Provence; (he is of 
Marſeilles, and is called Leno.) But as he recover- 
ed from his confuſion, he began to diſplay the luſtre 
of his eloquence. He eſtabliſned himſelf fo well 
in his diſcourſe; he gave ſo juſt a ae of praiſe 
yy | Chatlort de Seguier, bis daughter, married xt. to, Maximilian 
2 a * Dulce de Sully ; 2ly, to Henry de Bourbon, Duke de 


9 Julius Maſcaron, Biſhop of Tulle,"a celebrated preacher. | 


to 
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to the deceaſed ; he touched with ſo much addreſs 
all the paſſages where a greater degree of delicacy 
was required; he placed in 0) uſt alight all that was 


moſt to be admired, he employed all the charms of 
expreſſion, all the maſterly ſtrokes of eloquence with 
fo much * and ſo much gracefulneſs, that every 
one preſent, I ſay, every one without exception, 
broke out into applauſes, charmed with ſo perfect, 
ſo finiſhed a performance. He is a man of twenty- 
eight years of age, an intimate friend of M. de 
Tulle, who accompanied him when he left the aſ- 
ſembly. We were for naming him the Chevalier 
Maſcaron, and concluded he had ſpoke in the per- 
ſon of his friend. The muſick was fine beyond 
expreſſion, Baptiſte + exerted his utmoſt effort, 
and was aſſiſted by all the King's muſicians. There 
was an addition made to that fine Miſerere; and 
there was a Libera, which filled the eyes of the 


whole aſſembly with tears: we can ſcarce conceive 


that there can be heard in heaven a nobler har- 
mony. There were ſeveral prelates there: I defired 
uittaut to look for the good Biſhop of Marſeilles, 
but we could not ſee him. Ihiſpered to him, that 
if it had been the Funeral Oration of any perſon” 
iving, to whom he might have made his court by 
it, he would not have failed to grace the aſſembly 
ith his preſence. This little pleaſantry made us 
laugh, without any regard to the ceremony. My 
dear, what a ſtrange kind of a Letter is this? I 
fancy I have almoſt loſt my ſenſes ! What is all this 
pompous narration: to you? to ſpeak. ſeriquſſy, I 
ould propoſe no other end in it, but to ſatisfy my 


| + Lully, oh 
hs 1 Th | 
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TLIh!he King is at Charleroi, and 
will make a pretty long ſtay there. There is no 
forage yet to be found, and his large equipage 
brings a famine with it wherever he goes. They 
are much embarraſſed with taking the firſt ſtep of 
this campaign. Guittaut ſhewed your Letter to 
me and the Abbe; the burthen of it is very oblig- 
ing (+ Envoyez mot ma Mere.) My dear, how ami- 
able you are ! and how agreeably do you juſtify the 
exceſſive tenderneſs I have for you! Alas! I think 
of nothing but beginning my journey; leave the 
care of it to me: I will conduct every thing; and 
if my aunt continues to ſpin out the poor remains 
of life to any great length, I ſhall certainly ſet out; 
you are the only perſon in the world who could in- 
duce me to reſolve to leave her in ſo bad a condi- 
tion. I am every moment thinking on the day 
when I fhall part from hence, but I have not the 
eourage to fix upon it. To-day my journey is 
concluded on; to-morrow I am irreſolute. What 
- uu ſay, my dear, is very true; there are events in 
life, which are very diſobliging. You'beg me not 
to think of you in changing my houſe, and 1 beg 
you to believe that I think of nothing elſe; and 
that you are ſo dear to me, that you make the 


whole employment of my heart. I ſhall go to- 


morrow and lie in that agreeable apartment, where 
you may find a place without diſplacing me. Adieu, 
my dear, you are at preſent a traveller, expoſed to 
the wide world; I fear your adventurous humour, 
I can neither truſt to you, nor to M. de Grignan. 
It is, as you ſay, a ſtrange thing to find ones- ſelf no 


nearer Paris than Aix, after having gone two hundred 


High. There are in your Letters paffages extreme- 
I Pray ſend my mother. 23 


leagues ; and at St. Pilon, after having clambered fo 
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ly pleaſant, but ſometimes. there are ſentences 


which eſcape you, as obſcure as thoſe of Tacitus. | 


L fell upon this compariſon myſelf, there is nothing 
more true. I embrace Grignan, and kits his right 
cheek, beneath the little tufted mole. 


CO eh / ver hren Nen 


LETTER env. 


To the Same. 


N Friday, 13 May 1672. 


5 Ii is certain that the ex- 


treme beauty of Livri, is capable of giving joy to 
my heart, if it was not overwhelmed with grief at 


the melancholy fituation I ſee my poor aunt in; 
with a perpetual deſire. of ſetting out ; and with the 
weakneſs of Madame de la e who after 
having been in the country for upwards, of a month 
taking every neceſſary precaution as ſhe thought 
againſt her diſorder, returned to all appearance as 


ſound as a roach ; when a day or two after her 


arrival, ſhe was attacked with a fit of a double ter- 
tian: this has juſt brought her to death's door again, 
and cannot fail in the end of carrying her off. But 


this diſorder of hers, violent as it is, does not ſnocck 
me near ſo much as that of my aunt's: it is that which 
diſtracts me, by being a continual obſtacle to my 


darling intention. Thus ſpring, which gives new 


life to the whole creation, is no longer ſpring to 
me. Alas] theſe beauties are not made for me, is ſtill 


the 


2 
* 
: 
ö 
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the burthen of my ſong ; I got a perſon the other 
day, to tell me what ſort of a ſpring yours is, and 
whereabouts your nightingales perch to ſing. I 
find there is nothing for them but rocks.or frightful 
precipices of ſtone, or elſe orange-groves or olive- 
trees, and they don't like ſuch bitter things : pry- 
_ - thee, my dear, tell me ſomething to retrieve 54 
honour oſ your country. I approve highly of the 
journey you are about to make. I am certain it 


muſt be very amuſing; the noiſe of the guns 


has ſomething in it that appears to ſuit extremely 
well with your grandeur and dignity : there 18 
ſomething romantic in being received thus like a 
princeſs wherever you go; indeed you want now 
and then a ftranger or wandering Pp, 
your bins I fancy you have not many of them; 
however, this is a circumſtance of no great import- 
ance: you muſt tell me who is to accompany you 
in this little jaunt. Monſ. de Martel t has wrote 
| hither, that he will receive you like a ge of 
France. I cannot but mightily admire the General 
of the Gallies , and his curious paſſion ; he will 
not be much put to it to play the ſpeechleſs 
and expiring lover; at leaſt if he is ſuch as you re- 
preſent- him, he may eaſily fall to pieces at his 


N Monſieur de Turenne is ſet out 
from Charleroi, at the head of twenty thouſand 
men his deſtination is a ſecret. My fon is ſtill in 

cms, It is certain, that we ſhall now be in 
- continual apprehenſions of hearipg from the army. 

It is feared that De Ruyter F$, whom you know 

+ General of the Marine at Toubn. 
Lovis Victor Rochechouart, Duke de vivonne. 
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rince to grace 


» 
3 


.  _ MARCHIONESS DE SEHVTONFH. 25 


to be the greateſt commander living at ſea, has en- 
gaged and defeated the Count d'Etrees in the Chan- 
nel. We know very little news here: it is ſaid 
the king has forbidden any to be written: how- 
ever it is to be hoped he will not conceal his victo- 
ries from us. Fs | 


Since I began this letter, I 
have ſeen Marſeilles* ; he appears as mild as a 
lamb ; we did not engage in any controverſy ; 
we talked of the wonders that Mr. d'Ulſez and I 
intended to perform, in order to bring about a 
good and laſting peace. I ſhall not eaſily ſupport 
the return of Madame de Monaco, without bring- 
ing you with her ; > good-natured diſpoſition 1s 
not yet changed. I know beyond the ſhadow 
of a doubt, that la Marans dreads your return, 
as much as it is poſſible to dread any thing: and 
that ſhe will leave no ſtone unturned to raiſe an | 
obſtacle to it; ſhe cannot ſupport your preſence. 
If you will let me know a little more of the tricks | 
that have been played you, I may perhaps be 
able to aſſiſt you with ſome lights to diſcover the 
authors of them. You are greatly obliged to 
13 he is no toriter indeed, but he ſhews 
himſelf your friend on every occaſion: he has 
ſpoken wonders to M. de Marſeilles, and has puz- 
ut WW zled him more than all the reſt of your friends 
nd put together. M. Dirval is gone for Lyons, from 
in whence he is to ſet out for Venice: his equipage 
in was in high taſte, and extremely brilliant. He 
. ſays of you, tanto t odiaro guanto t'amai t; for he 


* The biſhop of Marfeilles, : 


* 


+ 1 fhall hate thee as much as I have loved thee. | 
VOL II.. C pretends 


9 


faction. Depend upon it, my dear, I will ſee you 
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pretends that you have lighted him. Monſieur 
de Marſillac* writes word home, that they ſhall 
ſet out the oth on a grand expedition: Monſieur 
de Turenne is marched forwards at the head of 
20,000 men. a "© 


©SSSSSSSSS 
„ LSD TE-RZCLVE 
| To the Same. 
Paris, Manday 18 May, 1672. 


| | OUR relation of your 
Journey, my ſweet child, is moſt admirable ; I 
think I am reading ſome pretty romance, the he- 
roine ef which is extremely dear to me, and I take 
the moſt lively intereſt in all her adventures. I 


cannot think but that this“ excurfion muſt have 


been highly delightful to you; to walk at your 
eaſe in the moſt enchanting ſpot imaginable z to 
be ſurrounded with all the agreeable odours of na- 
ture; to be treated like a queen wherever you 
came: this little paſſage of your life, ſo extraor- | | 
dinary, ſo entirely new, and at the ſame time fo 
entertaining, could not fail, I think, of giving 
you pleaſure : I am ſure you gave into it, and was 
amuſed ; the thought of whic 2 me real ſatiſ- 


at Gri this ſummer : leave it to me, and I will 
bring it to bear, I warrant you. It is great pre- 


„ Son to the Duke de la Rechefoucault. 
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ſumption, indeed, to anſwer thus confidently for 
one's actions; but as it is ſtill with a due defe- 
rence to the will of the great diſpoſer of all events, 
we may ſurely be allowed the liberty of expoſing 
one's deſires and intentions. | 


T ſhall take care and ſee Ma- 


dame de Martel : the polite reception her huſband 


gave you, requires no leſs at my hands. I receive 
all your little billets with the greateſt pleaſure ; 


they have every one of them the ſtamp of the 


workman, which cannot fail of pleaſing me. L 
frequently hear from my ſon ; but, believe me, 


my heart is deeply afflicted by the thoughts of 


this war : his regiment is-going to join the king's 
irmy.. N 


— 


It is thought we are going ta 


beſiege Maeſtricht. This hg is a little leſs fright - 


full than the paſſage of the Iſſel. We really trem- 
ble whenever we receive any letters from the 


army; but it will be much worſe a fortnight 
hence. M. de la R. F. and I mutually aMict and 
comfort each other. He has three or four ſons 


there that are very dear to him. 


Mad. la | 7 FR came yeſterday 


to Mad. de la Fayette's: ſhe looked as gloomy as 
if ſhe had made a compact with the devil, and the 
fatal day was . She certainly has a 
profound grief 
without the leaſt regret“. Mad. de la Fayette deſires 


or ſome officer, who has left her 


me to tell you, that though ſhe never enjoys her 


health, ſhe is not at all the more reconeiled to 


1 „ Men. le Duc, afterwards Monſ. le Prince. 
0 * 4 * is; ©, C 2 death 3 
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death, but the contrary; For my part, I own 
there are a great many diſagreeable things in life; 
but yet I am not ſo far out of conceit with it, as 
your philoſophy ſeems to enjoin: you will find it 
a hard matter, my dear child, to get this fanci- 
ful love of life out of your mother's head. 


You will have heard news of 


Monſ. de Coulanges from himſelf*, and how he 
has ſeen Monſ. de Vivonne in his way, and how | 
they paſs their lives very tranquil and pleaſantly 
with the Marquis de Villeroi. My poor aunt 
continues very bad, and is a ſpectacle to pierce 
every heart with grief. Our abbé embraces 
you, la Mouſſe honours you, and both intend to 
ſee your province; as for me, I want to ſee you 
only, and what is more, to ſee you, and ſee you 
for ever. Your preſident de Bouc viſits me ſome- 
times: he is an honeſt man, but I believe he never 
was concerned in a plot. I do not know when 
you will have a firſt preſident ; I believe few, ex- 
cept thoſe of Provence, are deſirous of that place. 
Mad. de Coëſquen has had the meaſles. Mad, de 
Sulli is gone to Sulli with her huſband : Mad. de 
Verneuil is at Roui with hers : Mad. de. Caſtelnau 
is with Mad. de Louvigni; and the Marſhal's 
lady is by herſelf, like a turtle mourning her 
abſent mate. D'Hacqueville is going into Brit- 
tany ; if your want any more news apply to him: 
for our parts, we are ſo dull and languid, that life 
5 is quite taſteleſs to us. It is thought that we have 
i inveſted Maeſtricht; but we hear nothing certain 
Monſ. and Mad. de Coulanges were at that time at Lyons. 
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85 T is to no purpoſe to take 
care of one's ſelf, while there are perſons who are 
dear to one, and ſand i in need of our aſſiſtance: we 
ſympathize in all their feelings; their troubles and 
uneaſineſſes become our own, and, in ſhort, all 
the pleaſures of our own lives are buried in their 
want of them, and one muſt be mad to continue 
to love it. I may ſay the ſame thing of health; 
I have doubtleſs a great ſhare of it, but it is of no 
other ſervice to me than to enable me to wait 
upon thoſe who have it not: that wicked fever 
has made another attack upon poor la Fayette, 
and my aunt grows worſe and worſe every day: 
when I leave her I go to la Fayette, and from 
her J return again to my aunt: neither Livri, nor 
its pleaſing walks, not my ſweet little houſe, any 
longer amuſe me, and yet I muſt run to Livri for 
A t for can no Nur hold "cher head. 
2% M 1 have ſeen Mad. de Martel 
at her own houſe, and ſaid every thing to her that 
you may think. Her huſband” has "written her 
wonders on your beauty and good-breeding; he 


letter 


gives you the greateſt 8 5 the brought me the 
| 3 


22 
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letter to ſhew it to me: I viſited her afterwards, 
and fo quitted all your ſcores. Nothing could be 
more agreeably romantick than your ſea feſtivals, 
and your entertainments in the Royal Lewis, that 
famous ſhip. The real Lewis is in full march 
with all his army. The letters from thence ſay 
nothing poſitive, for every one is kept in ignorance 
of the place they are ban for. Maeſtricht is 
now out of the queſtion · It is reported that they 
are going to poſſeſs themſelves of three places, | 
one on the Rhine, another on the Iſſel, and a 
third immediately afterwards. I will acquaint you 
with their names when I know them myſelf. No- 
thing can be more confuſed than the accounts we 
have from the army: every one is in the dark; 
and it was but the other day that a perſon of a 
very conſiderable rank * wrote thus to one of his 
friends: I ſhould be glad if you would inform 
<< me in your next whither we are going, and if 
„ we are to paſs the Iſſel, or lay ſiege to Maeſ- 
s tricht.” So that you may pqrceive what lights 
we are like to have: I aſſure you all this ſecrecy 
makes one's heart ake. You are happy in having 

our huſband all to yourſelf, ſafe and ſound, and 
liable to no other fatigue than that of having your 
ugly face to look at all day in a litter. Poor man, 
he had reaſon indeed to get on horſeback ſome- 
times, to avoid the continuance of ſo diſagreeable 
a a fight! For how was there any bearing to look 

at it for ſo long a time?? Alas! I remember when 
coming from Brittany once, you ſat over- againſt 
me during the whole journey; and what pleaſure 
did I not feel in conſtantly looking on that lovely 
nk nine eine each; oer 
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tainly then there muſt be ſome particular curſe laid 


upon litters * · 


| Mad. du Pui-du-Fou will not 
ſuffer me to bring my little girl with me: ſhe 
fays it is running a great riſk ; and that filences 
me. I would not willingly put her little ladyſhip's 
rſon in danger, for F love her moſt ſincerely. 
have had her hair cut and dreſſed in the faſhion : 
ſhe is altogether a ſweet creature ; ſhe ſays and 
does a thouſand things ſurpriſing in a child of 
her age. In ſhort, I divert myſelf with her for 
whole hours together: I would not for the world 
love her leſs. You know I told you the other 
day that I could not conceive how one could do 
otherwiſe than love one's daughter. 


PEST FC CEL TT FEET Eee, 
AKT TER e 
To the Same. 


Paris, Monday 23 May, 1672. 


Y little friend was not 
at the poſt-office yeſterday when the poſt came in, 
fo that I had no letters brought me: they are about 
town by this time, ſo that I am every moment in- 
expectation of them. This diſappointment has. 


It is confidently aſſerted, that if two perſons, the moſt fond: 
of each other, were to take a long journey together in one litter, 
it would. make them hate oneenother's.company moſt heartily. 

C4 vexed. 


+ 
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letter to ſhew it to me: I viſited her afterwards, 
and fo quitted all your ſcores. Nothing could be 
more agreeably romantick than your ſea feſtivals, 
and your entertainments in the Royal Lewis, that 


famous ſhip. The real Lewis is in full march 


with all his army. The letters from thence ſay 
nothing poſitive, for (very one is kept in ignorance 
of the place they are deſigned for. Maeftricht is 
now out of the 3 It is reported that the 
are going to poſſeſs themſelves of three places, 
one on the Rhine, another on the Iſſel, and a | 
third immediately afterwards. I will acquaint you 
with their names when I know them myſelf. No- 
thing can be more confuſed than the accounts we 
have from the army: every one is in the dark; 
and it was but the other day that a perſon of a 
very conſiderable rank * wrote thus to one of his 
friends: ſhould be glad if you would inform 
„me in your next whither we are going, and if 
„we are to paſs the Iſſel, or lay. ſiege to Maeſ- 
“ tricht.” So that you may perceive what lights 
we are like to have: 1 aſſure you' all this ſecrecy 
makes one's heart ake. You are happy in having 
your huſband all to yourſelf, ſafe and ſound, and 
liable to no other fatigue than that of having your 
ugly face to look at all day in a litter. Poor man, 
he had reaſon indeed to get on horſeback: fome- 
times, to avoid the continuance of ſo diſagreeable 
a ſight For how was there any bearing to look 
at it for ſo long a time? Alas! I remember when 
coming from Brittany once, you ſat over- againſt 
me during the whole journey; and what pleaſure 
did I not feel in conſtantly looking on that lovely 
face? It is true indeed we were in a coach ; cer- 
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tainly 
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tainly then there muſt be ſome particular curſe laid 
upon litter þ { 
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Mad. tu Pad dn Fon will. 


ſuffer me to bring my little girl with me: ſhe 


ſays it is running a great riſæ; and that ſilences 
me. I would not willingly put her little ladyſhip's 

rſon in danger, for P love her moſt ſincerely. 

have had her hair cut and dreſſed in the faſhion : 
ſhe is altogether a ſweet creature ; ſhe ſays and 
does a thouſand things ſurpriling in a child of 
her age. In ſhort, 1 divert myſelf with her for 


whole hours together: I would not for the world 
love her leſs. You know I told you the other 
day that I could not conceive how one could do 


otherwiſe than love one's daughter. 


LETTER CLVIIL 
* - To the Same. 
Wo | Paris, Monday 2.3 May, 1672. 


L little friend was not 


at the poſt · office yeſterday when the poſt came in, 


ſo that I had no letters brought me: they are about 
town by this time, ſo that I am every moment in 
expectation of them. This diſappointment has 


It is conſidently aſſerted, that if two perſons, the moſt fond 
of each other, were to take a long journey together in one litter, 


it would make them hate one another s company moſt heartily. 
| C4 vexed. 
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vexed me ; however I will have a little chat with 
you in the mean while. I ſaw Monſ. de Marig- 
nan this morning, whom I miſtook for Monſ. de 
M,aillanes. This confounded me a little at firſt ; 
however, in order to get out of it as ſoon as poſ- 
ſible, I begged of him to explain thoſe two names 
to me*®, which he did with the greateſt readineſs 
and good-nature imaginable: he eaſily allowed 
for my miſtake, and ſet me to rights 3 
He is vaſtly pleaſed with me, and J am vaſtly 
pleaſed with him. He has ſeen your little girl: 
he tells me your ſon is as handſome as an angel, 
and yourſelf as two. | We 


— 


| 1 TI dined yeſterday at la Troche's 
with the Abbé Arnauld, and Madame de Valen- 
tinois. After dinner we had le Camus, his ſon, 
and Itier; they made up a moſt exquiſite littlo 
concert. After this arrived Mademoiſelle de Grig- 
nan with her gentleman, that is Beaulicu ; her 
governeſs Helene, her woman Mary, her little 
page Jaquot, her nurſe's ſon, and her nurſe 
Jeanne in her Sunday cloaths ; ſhe is the neateſt 
countrywoman I have ever ſeen. This little troop 
made a pretty appearance, we looked on them 
with pleaſure, and made them paſs on into the 
garden; I was charmed with the proceſſion from 
the nurſery. - | | 
. Pp But, my dear, we think of 
ſetting out from Paris. One day we were ſaying, 
the abbẽ and 1, let us go; my aunt will hold out till 
| * This alludes to Mad; de Sevigne's natural forgetfulneſs of 
| po and names, 0: which ſhe herlelf takes notice in former 


autumn. 


"pad + 4 
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1 autumn. This was reſolved on. The next day 
e 


we thought her ſo extremely weak, that we ſaid 
one to another, we mult not think of going; it 


j would be barbarous ; the next full Moon will | 

* carry her off. Thus we paſs on from * to day, | 
8 deſpairing to come to any reſolution. You eaſily I 
6 comprehend the ſtate we are in; it is exceſſivel 


d unealy. What makes me moſt wiſh myſelf in 
7, Province is, that I may be ſincerely afflicted for 


y [MW the loſs of a perſon who has been always dear to 
: me: I find that if I ſtay here, the liberty ſhe will 
, give me will take off ſome part of my tenderneſs, 


and my natural goodneſs of temper. Do not you 
admire the unaccountable diſpoſition of things in 

s this world, and the unexpected manner in which 

- events often croſs our way. All that is certain 

1, is, chat in whatever manner it be, we are re- 

Ic solved upon going to Grignan this ſummer. 

„ eave to us the care of getting over this un- 

er happy difficulty as we can; and be aſſured, that 


le the abbe and I are more inclined to break thro? 
ſe Na point of decency, by going hence too ſoon, f 
A chan to violate the amity we have for you, by 
»p aying here without neceſſity. Adieu, my dear: 
Fol t is needleſs to ſay I love you; you muſt aſſured - - 
ne believe it, and you need not fear believing it 


ad muen. 


4 
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LETTER CLIX. 


4 C 


To che Same. 


Paris, Friday 30 May, A. 


Jaw no letter from you | 


yeſterday, my dear child : {got journey to Monaco 
had put you quite out of ſorts: I was afraid of 


ſome ſuch accident. I now ſend you news from · 


M. de Pomponne : the faſhion of being wounded 
is begun already: my As is yery heavy with the 
fears of this campaign. ſon writes by every 


| ET: ; he is kiherto in good health. 


| My aunt is ftill in a deplorable 
condition, and yet we have the courage to think 
of appointing a day for parting hence, aſſumin 
a hope which in reality we cannot entertain. 


cannot yet forbear thinking there are certain things 
not ranged in good order, among the various events 


of life; they are, as it were, rugged ſtones lying 


acroſs our way, too unweildly to be removed, and 
which we mult get over as we can, though it is 


not WR pain and 8 870 ach 


We have a ve tragical hi- 
ſtory to communicate to you from Livri. Do you 
remember that pretended devote, who walked fo 
ſteadily without turning his head, that you would 

though he was carrying a vellel full of vo 
ter 


„ f „ 9 
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ter ? His devotion has turned his brain. One- 
night he gave himſelf five or fix ſtabs with a knife, 
and fell on his knees in his cell, all naked, and: 
weltering in his blood. They come in, and find. 
him in this poſture. Good God! Brother, what 
have you done]! Who has left you in fuch a: 
condition? He replies very calmly, Father, I am 

| doing a little penance. He faints away; they 

* lay him on a bed; they dreſs his wounds which are 
found very dangerous; he is recovered with much, 

u difficulty, and ſent to his friends. 30, 


of 5 If you do not think ſuch a: 
m; head ſufficiently diſordered, tell me fo, and you. 
4 ſhall have, inſtead of it, that of Madame Paul *, 
ne who is fallen deſperately in love with a great, 
ry booby, whom ſhe had taken to be her gardener. 
This lady has managed her affairs admirably ; ſhe- 
has married -him. The fellow is a mere brute,. 
le and has not common ſenſe ; he will beat her ſoon, 
ak he has already threatened to do it; no matter, 
a ſhe was reſolved to have. him. I have never ſeen 
f ſo violent a paſſion; there is all the fine extrava- 
gs MW gence of ſentiments imaginable, were they but. 
ts Mrightly applied.: it is like a rough ſketch of an ill 
ng painting; all the colours are there, they want 
nd only to be properly diſpoſed. I am extremely di- 
is Nverted with the caprices of love; but really I” 
tremble for myſelf, when I reflect on ſuch an at- 
tempt as this. What inſolence was it in this paſ- 
ſion, to attack Madame Paul, that is, to attack 
rigid, auſtere, antiquated virtue herſelf. in perſon? 
Alas! where can we hope to find ſecurity ? This. 
is a pleaſant piece of news indeed, after the agree 


* Widow to the gardener at Lirri. 
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able relations you have given us. I beg you nat 
to forget Mr. d'Harouis, whoſe heart is a maſter- 
piece of perfection, and who adores you. I am 
very impatient to hear of you and your little ſon. 


The weather muſt be extremely hot in the climate 


you are in; I fear this ſeaſon for him, an for 
you much more ; for I have never yet had any 
reafon to think it poſſible to love any thing be- 
tides, in an equal degree with you. 


„LE. TT ER CLX. 


N 
T.! ivri, Thurſday2 You, 1672. 


EE W ELL, I have received 
it at laſt, the dear, the excellent volume: never 
ſure did I read any thing fo diverting, ſo well 
wrote, and ſo intereſting at the ſame time. T can- 
not ſufficiently expreſs my obligation to you, my 
dear child, for the kind troubie you have given 
yourſelf, and the regularity and exactneſs of your 
dates: I find there for certain that one of m 

letters are loſt, but it does not much ſignify ; thoſe 
of conſequence reached you, and I am eaſy about 
the reſt. You ſeem very well pleaſed with this 
miniſter, and I am perſuaded you will never have 
_ occaſion to be otherwiſe. You will eaſily perceive 
I am talking of the great Pomponne, and it,was 
to know what I ſaid about him, I hon oe 
| P .. 40Mme 


— 
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ſome people were curious enough to intercept my 
letter: but I accuſe no one, for I cannot conceive 
who could be guilty of ſo dirty a theft; there can 
be no great taſte to gratify in letters between two. 
perſons ſo nearly related as we are: it is a thou- 
ſand to one if there be any thing agreeable in 
them ; it very rarely happens ſo. However, done 
it is, and without my being able to imagine by 
whom. God preſerve you, my dear, from ever 
ſuſtaining a greater loſs... LW Food 


f We know nothing about la 
Marans, nor what kind of life ſhe leads in her re- 
tirement; but Mad. de la Fayette will write you 
ome of her fine fancies as ſoon as ſhe is able to 
do it. We think we have diſcovered ſomewhat 
like an epiſode of a young prince through all that 
profuſion of grief which ſhe ſhewed lately; and 
a few words of yours, which we have picked up 
by the way, ſerve to confirm us in this notion. 

WW only juſt hint our nonſenſical notions to you--and 
will explain them more at large. But, a propos, 
of explaining ; you have ſufficiently explained to 
e the perils and dangers you have been in dur 
ng your voyage: for my part I cannot compre- . 
end them; that is, I cannot comprehend how 
deople can expoſe themſelves to ſuch : I had much 
ather go upon one of the preſent. expeditions. I 1 
ould better meet death in the ardour of fight, 
purred on by emulation and the noiſe of drums 
and trumpets, than to fit and ſee two large. waves 
bidding for my life, and threatening me at every 
nſtant with deſtruction. And then again, on the 
dther hand, your Alps, where the path is ſcarcely 
o broad as your litter, ſo that your life depends 
ltirely on the ſure-footedneſs of your mules !. | 
Bs ITE | | Indeed, 
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Indeed; child, the thoughts of theſe things make 


: me tremble from head to foot: my ſervice to that 


country, I will never go there while I live. Why, 


Madam de Monaco never had a lover in her life 
that would have ventured thus much for her. 


What you fay about the 7% and the af is ad- 
mirable ; it is truly epigrammatical. mm” 


I ING Had you not a little talk about- 
Madame * ? Is ſhe pretty well reconciled now 
to the loſs of her? Is he very lame ? Is ſhe 
not very much mortified to ſee herſelf on that ſide 
the Alps? Has ſhe not a deſign of returning to 
Paris if poffible ? I pretty well gueſs what joy 
ſhe had in ſeeing you : your converſations were 


doubtleſs without end, and ſhe could never ſuffi- 


ciently expreſs her obligations to you for ſuch a 
viſit. It is true ſhe returned it very ſpeedily, but it 
was not attended with the ſame circumſtances, 
You ſpeak of the princeſs d'Harcourt þ in a very 


_ pleaſant manner. Brancas is very much diſturbed ;, 
J don't know about what: he is a volunteer in 


the army; and as he is out of humour at a thou- 
fand things, he will not matter to muſe or drop 
aſleep juſt in the mouth of a cannon : he knows 
no other way of getting rid of the misfortunes he 

e wrote the other day to Mad. 
de Villars and me : the ſuperſcription was to Mr.. 
de Villars at Madrid. Mad. de Villars, who is ac- 


* Madame de Monaco was the chief favourite of Mapanrz, 
1 af England, ſiſter to Charles II.) who died June 
29, 1670. | 

+ By a bleeding badly performed, 


1 F de Brancas, mentioned in the 1 53d letter. 
i Fo quainted 
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uainted with his ways *, opened the letter, and the 

rſt words ſhe found were my dear girls, We have 
not anſwered it as yet. You fay I never make men- 
tion of your brother: indeed I can't tell the rea- 
ſon of it, for I am ſure I am thinking of him 
every moment, and labour under the greateſt un- 
eaſineſs about him: I am very fond of him, and 
he behaves towards me in the moſt charming man- 
ner, and his letters are wrote in ſuch a ftile, that 
whoever ſhould find them in my 'deik after my 
death, would think they were wrote by one of the 
ſobereſt young fellows of the age he lived in. 
This ſame war gives me the greateſt concern. 

y ſon is at preſent in the king's army; that is, 
in the lion's jaw as well as the others. 


„„ We ſhall not be long without 

hearing news, and great ones too: one's Heart 
flutters with apprehenſion in the mean time. The 
Marquis de Caſtel nau has the ſmall-pox. It was 
eported yeſterday that Deſmarais, ſon to the 
Grand Falconner, and Bouligneux, were dead lately 

of ſome diſorder; if I do not contradict this in 
the letter I ſhall ſend you to morrow from Paris, 
you may depend on it for truth. Maſter Paul's 
vidow, poor woman, is really gone mad; there 
as been a ſtop put to her wedding; her great 
dooby. of a lover cares no longer for her, but 
hinks Molly + very pretty and very ſweet tem- 
dered. But, in ſhort, my account is not worth a 
arthing : I ſhould haye gained your love for ever, 
ould. I have contrived to have hidden you ſome- 


* The count de Brancas is the ſame whom la — intended 
o repreſent under the name of Menaleas, in his treatiſe on the 
emairs of the Ape. „% apes Om | 


+ The daughter of Mad, Paul, | 


; where, 
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; 3 that ou might have ſeen and overheard 
all that pad It was | Juris tragi-comical ro- 
mance... Nothing was 

furies, deſperation, and love. Methinks'I ſee one 
of theſe little loves, who are ſo beautifully de- 
ſeribed in the prologue of Aminta, as concealing 
themſelves in the woods: I fancy it was one of 
theſe: that took mark at poor Molly; but as the 
beſt. may be miſtaken, ſo he ſhot the poor gar- 
dener's relict: be that as it will, the wound is in- 
curable. Were you but here, you would be ex- 


tremely diverted at this odd adventure, and at the 
overgrown clown that is the hero of the piece. 


I aſſure you I have my hands full, and am obliged 

to take Molly off with me, to prevent her from 

tranſplanting her mother. Ah, theſe poor mo- 
| nt [ how oy are to be pitied, my dear. 


My thou ghts are conſtantly 


employed on the means of coming to you. I ſhall | 


leave my poor aunt half-dead ; that is a cruel cir- 
cumſtance, it ſtings me to the ſoul ; and then I 


ſhall be in a-continual apprehenſion for my ſon's 


ſafety. Ah!] how truly this favours of the World! 
Vou ſay that one muſt not uſe one's ſelf to wi 
for any thing; you may add, nor to be perfe- 


contented 3 5 is a ase not ee for mortals. 


1 Ties 85 are veturned to Grignth, 
| again, my dear: well, tay: there till I come and 
fetch you away. Our dear abbẽé thinks juſt as I 


da, and ſo 3 la Mouſſe. Vou never in your 


life had a little party ſet out towards you with 
greater joy and alacrity. Adieu, my deareſt, till 
to-morrow, when I ſhall write to you from Paris, 
. a two lines. Jam. now going to amuſe 
B88 


eard but darts, flames, 


— 
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ſelf with a walk in theſe delightful allies where 
have ſeen you ſo. many thouſand times, and 
here I ſhall moſt infallibly think of you. 


E 
2 To Monſieur Dt GRIONAN. 
ff Fs | 


O flatter me too much, 
ny dear count; I ſhall accept of bu one part of 
Pour fine ſpeeches, and that is the thanks you re- 

urn me for having given you a wife that makes 
l the joy of your life: as for that indeed, I think 
contributed a little towards it; but for the au- 
hority you have acquired over her ſince you have 
jad her in Provence, it has been wholly owing to 
our own perſon, merit, birth, and behaviour, 
nd does not in the leaſt proceed from me. Ah 


[yy ow. much you loſe by not having my heart at 
11 aſe. Le Camus has taken a friendſhip for me; 
r- Ne tells me that I fing his airs extremely well: 
Ie certainly compoſes moſt divinely ; but 1 am fo 


's Null and woe-begone, that I can learn nothing; 
ou would 3 like an angel: I aſſure you 
Camus has an high opinion both of your voice 
5 d judgment. You have given my daughter one 
s. If the moſt delightful journies in the world; ſne 
auite enchanted with it; but then you have 
n, Fragged her over hills and dales, and expoſed her 
14 p the dangers of thoſe fruitful Alps, and the 
I {Wugh waves of the Mediterranean: in ſhort, I have 
ur month's mind to chide you for it; but in the 
th {Welt place let me embrace you moſt affectionately. 
1 F e e 


JV 


* 


a . 


| Marſhal Villeroi's lady is at the point of death, 
I know nothing about the army. 


„ Deſmarais and Bouligneux, mentioned in the preceding letter 


I 
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To the Same. 
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Paris, Friday 3 June, 1672, 


1 0 Hons an 1 gu tack» 
Paris, where I find that our two gentlemen * ar: 
not ſo dead as they were ſaid to be yeſterday, 


— 


LETTER DOE 


To the Same. 
| Paris, Monday 6 Fune, 1671 
2 105 „ t 


. 8 I received no letten 
from you yeſterday, which cannot fail of givin 
me uneaſineſs, I imagined that you might be taken © 
up with receiving Mad. de Monaco's viſit ; what l 

h 


comforts me molt is, that you are in a place when 
vou may plant cabbages, and are no longer ex 


poet 


} \ 
/ 
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poſed to waves and precipices. I have been under 
terrible apprehenſions, in r on the dangers 
of your voyage. My aunt has this day received 
the Viaticum once more, believing ſhe: was im- 
mediately entering on her's, to which ſhe applied 
herſelf with an angelical devotion. Her prepa- 
ration, her patience, her reſignation, are things 
ſo much above nature, that they deſerve to be 
conſidered as fo many miracles, wrought to con- 


72-08 firm us in our 4 ſhe is entirely diſengaged 


from the earth; her preſent ſtate, though infi- 
nitely painful, is the thing in the world the moſt 
deſirable to thoſe who are truly Chriſtians, She 
inſiſts upon our taking our propoſed journey, as 1 
bave already told you; we deſign to obey her; 
but nevertheleſs we ſometimes apprehend that ſhe 
will go before us. In a word, we have fixed 
upon the day; and if I had not for ſome time 
been accuſtomed not to do what I defire, I ſhould 
give you notice not to write to me any more: but 
WT this 1 dare not venture to do: for I love your 
letters ſo well, that I had rather receive them at 
Grignan, than fail of them here. : 


Vo knowthe marſhal de Vil 
leroi has left Lyons and Madame de Coulanges, 


the army of the Elecor of Cologne, that he may 


army of his allies. There are different opinions 
on it, whether he has done well or ill. The king 
does not love to be diſobeyed, yet he may perhaps 
approve. this martial ardor ; the ſucceſa will ſbew 
now we ought to judge of it. 


to go, like the knight of the black armour, into 


have the honour of ſerving the king at leaſt in the 


Yow 
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| | You have had the comedians 
with you : 1 PATE anſwer for it, that in what 
manner ſoever your theatre was furniſhed, it was 
ſtill better than that of Paris. I enquired about 
it the other day, as I was amuſing myſelf with 
Beaulieu ; Madame, ſaid he, there are none but 
apprentices now who frequent plays; you do not 
fee there ſo much as a page or a footman ; every 
body is in the army. If a man appears in the 
ſtreets with a ſword by his fide, the little children 
hoot at him as he paſſes along. Such is the face 
of Paris at preſent ; but it wi l make another ap- 
21811857 in a few months. e 
„„ LOCA Le RAS WR CE 47 bend, that: you 
: fear you ſhould rob me of ſomething, by poliſh- 
Ing your letters: take care I beſeech you, and do 
not give them a ſecond touch, or you. will make 
them perfect pieces of eloquence. That pure 
nature you deſcribe, is preciſely what is good, 
and what pleaſes beyond eyery thing. Keep 3 out 
own amiable wit, without debaſing it by any fo- 
reign mixture. If there are eyes more ſharp or 
more piercing than yours, yet none could be more 
becoming in that lovely ſyſtem of features en 
oy le wh "ww 'A Pleaſing luſtre. fry * 
| 1 2 | an 4 0 Word that! 
am e our” at à time hen yu leaſt think of 
it. Madame de Villeroi “ is grown better. There 
is no better news than what I ſend you: T'always 
enquire after news, and every one takes a plea- 
ſure in telling it me, becauſe they know I do not 
e for — Jam in pain, my dear, about 


— 


93 


Magdalen de Crequi. 


the 
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the ſymptoms your fever has left behind it. It 
is impoſſible for me not to with for to-morrow, 
that I might hear from you. I embrace you with 
an extreme tenderneſs, | 


T4 
* p 


FF 


LETTER CLXII. 
To the Same. 1 git 
Pants, Monday 13 June, 1672. 


| „ | IERE I a lettex of my 
ſon's, which will divert you. You will be pleaſed 
with the accounts he gives us of what paſſes in 
che army. You will ſee that the king is ſo per- 
fecly happy, that for the future he will only need 
o ſay what he deſires to have done in Europe, 
ithout being at the trouble of going himſelf at 
he head of his army ; and every, one will think 
hemſelves happy in obeying his orders. I am 
yell aſſured he will paſs the Iſſel with as much 
eaſe as he can paſs the Seine, Terror every 
here prepares the way for victory; the joy of 


it 1 1 . » ' | | 6 I 

oll the courtiers is a good — Brancas writes, 
0 * 4 : * D . * ; 

re bat they laugh without ceaſing from morning till 

am. ight, Here is a little hiſtory that I muſt tranſ- | 


. t tO you, 


"i 3 Immediatel upon the death 
df the old Bourdeille, Mr. de eee writ to 
e king, to aſk the place of Senechal of a | 
| | or 


and bit his lips: Well, ſaid he, I leave it to 


3 LerTTzas or TRE | 
for Mr. de Lauriere his brother-in-Jaw : the king | 
ranted it him, A little after the young Matas 
emanded it, and told the king, that this charge 
had been a long time in their family. The king 
writ to Mr. de Montauſier, and deſired him to give 
up this poſt, and promiſed to give ſome. other 
thing to Mr. de Lauriere. Mr. de Montaufief 
writ back to his majeſty, that, for his part, he 
ſhould be extremely glad to have it in his power 
to yield it up; but that his brother-in-law hav- 
ing already received the compliments of the pro- 
vince, it was impoſſible 5 and that his majeſty 
might provide in ſome other manner for the 
ung Matas. The king was piqued at this, 


him for three years; but after that I give it to 
tue young Matas, with whom it ſhall always re- 
main. This accident is very unfortunate for Mr, 
de Montauſfier. Pr, : 


Ys oF, I ſhould have writ this to Mt 
de Grignan, but it is the ſame thing; theſe tw. 
letters are writ equally to you both, and are no 
Equivalent to one good one. You will not hav 
one of the Provence for a firſt preſident; I am wel 
-affured of it. The biſhop of Marſeilles came t 
Tee me yeſterday, with the Marquis de. Ven 
and two deputies; I thought he had been goin! 
to make me 2 h ue. Adieu, dear; thi 

is a very impertinent jetter; I ſhould do well t | 


| * 
pies | 


t 
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gre 
ng LETTER CLXIV. 
£ „ 
- ad To the Same. 
h | 
oY | | Paris, Fridzy ” Je, —_— aft rr 
1AV- l o clock at night. 7 


| HAD but juſt ſent away 
y laſt packet when I heard a melancholy piece 
news, the particulars of which I cannot 

ou, becauſe I am not yet informed of them; all 
at I have heard is, that Mr. de Longueville 
as killed in paſſing the Iſſel * under the com- 
and of the prince. We are oppreſſed with 
rief at this ill news. We were at Madame de 
ayette's, with Mr, de la Rochefoucault, when 
re firſt heard of it. At the ſame time we were 
old, that Mr. de Marſillac was wounded, and 
hat the Chevalier de Marfillac + died of his 
ound. This ftorm fell on him in my preſence ; 
ihe was deeply afflicted with it; his tears flowed 
om his heart, but his firmneſs of mind prevented 
, ang expreſſion of ier. 


After hearing ſuch news, 
had net the patience to enquire any farther. 
flew to Mr. de Pomponne's, who reminded 


, Fe neee. KN 
E | * me 


2 In plſng the Rhine it hold be for the ind was abun | 


inn OP THR * 
me that my ſon was in the king's army, which 
had no part in this action; it was reſerved for the 
prince, who paſſed the river and repaſſed it twice 
or thrice in a little boat, with an heroick ſedate. 
neſs of ſoul; giving his orders every where with 
that divine courage, for which we all ſo much 
admire him, notwithſtanding he had received ; 
wound in his hand. It is ſaid that Guitri and 
Nogent were drowned, that Mr. de la Feuillade 
and Roquelaure were wounded, and ſeveral other 
whom we have not heard of. Mr. de Longue. 
ville forced the barrier; he was killed the fir 
upon the ſpot. Mr. de Marſillac was wounded 
with a muſket-ſhot in the ſhoulder, and in the 
_ -cheek, but the bone is not hurt. After this firl 
difficulty they find no more enemies; they are al 
retired into their faſtneſſes. Adieu, my dear; 
my mind is under ſome diſturbance. Thong 
my ſon be in the king's army, there are ſo man 
opportunities of ſignaliſing his rr - ans] 
mee me a with eng. Bare | 


HOON 


L E 13 T E R CLXV. 
To the Same. 
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1 
condition you have been in, without feeling my 
ſelf greatly affected; and though I know that yo 


are out of danger, Heaven. be praiſed for * ! ye 
cal 
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f cannot turn my eyes on what is paſſed, without 
a horror that diſtracts me. Alas ! how much was 
T in the dark about a health that was ſo dear to 
me! If any one had told me at that time, that 
my daughter was in greater danger than if ſhe 
had been in the army; how little ſhould I have 
believed it ! Muſt I ſuffer this grief when my 
heart is a prey to ſo many other diſtreſſes! The 
extreme danger my ſon is in; the war, which 
rages every day with greater violenee; the cou- 
riers, who. bring no other news but the death of 
ſome friend or acquaintance, and may bring us 
accounts yet more fatal ; the fear of hearing ill 
news, and yet the curioſity of enquiring after it; 
the deſolation of thoſe who are in all the exceſs 
of grief, and with whom I paſs a great part of 
my life; the ſtrange ſtate of health my aunt lies, 
under, and my extreme deſire of ſeeing you; all 
this afflicts and conſumes me, and forces me to 
lead a life ſo contrary to my inclination, that I 
have need of a great ſtock of health to fupport 


It. 


1 Ybu have never ſeen Paris in 
ſuch a condition as it is now in; all the world is 


in tears, or fears to be ſo. The poor unfortunate _ 


Nogent is beſide herſelf. Madame de Longue- 
ville pierces every heart with her complaints. I 


have not ſeen her indeed, but this is what I have 


heard, Mademoiſelle de Vertus returned two days 
finge from Port-Royal, where ſhe uſually reſides. - 
They ſent for her and Mr. Arnaud to impart this 
terrible news. The very fight of Mademoiſelle 
de Vertus was ſufficient ; her ſudden return was 
too ſure a ſign that ſome fatal accident had hap- 
pened. In effect, as ſoon as ſhe appeared 
"0. 11 "0. Ah! 
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Ah | Mademoiſelle, how is it with my brother + ? 
She did not dare, even in thought, to make any 
Further demand. Madam, he is recovered of his 


wound there has been a battle —And my 
fon ?- They anſwered her ng Ah! 
Mademoiſelle, my ſon, my dear child! anſwer 


me; Was he killed on the ſpot ? Had he not 
one little moment? Ah, 2 (God | what a ſa- 


erifice is, this! Upon this ſhe threw herſelf on 
her bed, and by expreſſions of the moſt lively ſor- 


row, dictated oy faintings, by convulſions, by 2 


ſilence of mortal deſpair, by ſtifled cries, by ſud- 
den burſts of paſſion, by floods of bitter tears, 
by eyes up-lifted to Heaven, and hy tender pite- 
ous .plaints, ſhe paſſed through all the extremes 
of grief. She ſees a few friends; and in pure 


ſubmiſſion to Providence, conſents to receive from 


them ſuch nouriſhment as is juſt ſufficient to keep 
life and ſoul together. She takes no reſt; her 


1 


5 health, before in a declining ſtate, is viſibly al- 


tered for the worſe. For my part, I think her 
death is to be wiſhed, as 


cannot think ſhe 
can ſurvive ſuch a loſs. There is a certain gen- 
tleman * who is not in a much better condi- 


tion: I cannot forbear thinking, that if they had 


met, in the firſt moments of their grief, and had 
been, alone together, all other ſentiments had 
given place to fighs and tcars, redoubled without 
intermiilion; there had been a dumb ſcene of 
ſorrow, a dialogue of inarticulate ſighs and groans. 


This is a notion of my own. But, my dear, how 


great an affliction is this. His very miſtreſſes do 


not conſtrain themſelves; his poor domeſticks are 


I leis de Bourbon, Prince-of Conde, 
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giſconſolate; and his gentleman, who came yeſ- 
terday with the ill news, ſcarce appears a rea- 
ſonable creature. This death effaces the thoughts 


of all others, 


A courier, who arrived yeſter- 


day, brings an account of the death of the Count 


du Pleſſis +, who was killed by a cannon ſhot, as 


he was giving directions for making a bridge. 
Arnheim is beſieged by M. Turenne. They did 
not attack the fort of Skeing, as it was defended 
by eight thouſand men. Alas ! theſe ſucceſsful 
beginnings will be followed with a tragical end for 
a great number of families. May Heaven pre- 
ſerve my ſon ! He was not upon this expedition: 
if there be any. thing good in ſuch a hazardous 
profeſſion, it is the having ſuch a poſt as he has. 


In the midſt of our afflictions, : 


the deſcription you have given - me of Madame 
Colonna and her ſiſter , is ſomething divine; it 


inſpires an air of joy and gaiety under the moſt 


melancholy © circumſtances : it is an admirable 
picture. The Counteſs de Soiſſons, and Madame 
de Bouillon ||, are downright angry with theſe in- 
diſcreets ; they ſay they ought to be confined ; 
they declare lowly againſt this extravagant folly. 
It is not thought that the king will diſoblige the 


Conſtable F (Colonna) who is certainly one of the 


© + Alexander de Choiſeul, Count du Pleſſic, ſon to Ceſar de Choi- 


ſeul, Marſhal of France, 
1 Hortenſfia Mancini; Ducheſs of Mazarin. 


|| Theſe two ladies were ſiſters to Meſdames de Colonna and 
Mazarin 5 


— 


$ The father of ut ladies; and one of the moſt powerful fa- 


2 , greateſt 


— 
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greateſt men in Rome. In the mean time we 
are in expeciation of ſeeing her arrive here like 
Mademoiſelle de I' Etoile *; this compariſon is 
admirable. | 1 


„ Theſe are the beſt accounts I 
have to give you; you will find by all thoſe you 
receive, that Mr. de Longueville has been the 
- cauſe of his own death, and of the death of ſe- 
veral others ; and that the prince has ſhewed him- 
felt: through the whole of this expedition, rather 
like a father, than the general of an army, I 
ſaid yeſterday, and others came into my, ſenti- | 
ments, that if. the war continues, the duke + will 
certainly occaſion the death of the prince; his 
love for him ſurpaſſes every other paſſion. 


THT La: Marans affects to appear 
oppreſſed with grief. She ſays that ſhe ſees very 
plainly there is ſomething in the news from the 
army, which is concealed from her; and that her 
intereſts are blended with thoſe of the prince, 
the duke, and Mr. de Longueville. She conjures 
people, by all that is facred, to ſpeak out, and 
not to ſpare her; and tells them, that in her de- 
plorable condit on, it is in vain to hide any thing 
from her. If it were poſſible for us to laugh in 
theſe circumſtances, we ſhould laugh at her. Alas 
if ſhe knew. how little any of us think of con- 
cealing any thing from her, and how much every 
one is taken up with their own griefs and fears, 
ſhe would not have the vanity to believe we had 
ſo much attention to deceive. e 


1 


A 


* In 's comical romance. : 
1 Henry Julicrs de Bourvon, fon to the prince. 
— ws | Te 
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+ 3600 The news I ſend you comes 
from 2 good hand; I have it from Gourville, who 


was with Madame de Longueville when ſhe heard 


of her ſon's death. All the couriers come di- 
rectly to him. Mr. de Longueville had made his 


will before he parted from hence. He leaves a 


great part of his eſtate to a ſon he has, who, as I 
believe, will take the title of the Chevalier d' Or- 
leans fr. Do you know how they diſpoſed of 


the body of Mr. de Longueville ? They laid it 


in the ſame boat in which he paſſed the river. 
Within two hours after, the prince, touched with 


a ſenſible grief, ordered him to be brought into 


his tent, and. covered with a cloak. The 


prince was wounded' himſelf, and. ſeveral others, 


ſo that their return from this attack. was the moſt 
melancholy thing in the world. Wc are all to- 
gether in a town on this ſide: the Rhine, which. 

they paſſed to get their wounds dreſſed. They 
ſay the Chevalier de Monchevreuil, who was of 

the ſame party with. Mr. de Longueville, did not 
come with them; but that they were binding up. 


2 wound which. he received. as he ſtood next to 


him. 


WWW 


my ſon: he was not in this expedition, but he is 


to be in another. What ſecurity can be looked 
for in ſuch a profeſſion? He is extremely con- 
cerned about Mr. de Longueville. I adviſe you 
to write to Mr. de la Rochefoucault, on the death: 
of his Chevalier, and on the wound of Mr. de 


1 He appeared under the name of the Chevalier de Longnevilte, 
and was accidentally killed at Philipſbourg in 1688, by a ſoldier, 


who was ſhooting at a ſnipe. 7 
D 3 Marſillac · 


0 ——_ . 
- — — — . —— . 
E — —— — — Cnr > ee en en on 
a = o 2 „% 3 * np _ i _— 


7 
* 


84 LETTERS. or TEE 
Marſillac. I have ſeen his heart unveiled on this 
cruel accident: he is of the firſt rank of all that 
* I have ever ſeen, for conitancy, worth, tender- 
neſs, and good ſenſe ; qualities which infinitely 
ſurpaſs even his entertaining wit, and extreme 
pleaſantry of humour. I will not amuſe. myſelf 
at preſent with telling you how well 1 love you, 
I embrace Mr, de Grignan, and the Coadjutor. 


# The fame rain at 10 Fetoch. 


Ti is two hours fince I made 
up my packet; arid on my return to town“, I 
found a letter for me, with the news that a peace 
was concluded with Holland. It may eafily be 
imagined that the Dutch are in the greateſt con- 
ſternation, and glad to ſubmit to any terms: the 
king's good- fortune is beyond all that has been 
ever ſeen. We ſhall once more breathe again; 
but what a cruel addition muſt this be to the grief 
of Mad. de Longueville, and all thoſe who Rare 
loſt children or near relations ! I have ſeen Mar- 
ſhal du Pleflis ; he is greatly afflicted, but carries 
it off like a brave ſoldier. His lady + weeps bit- 
terly; and the counteſs f is greatly diſconcerted at 
not being a ducheſs, and that is all. Ah, my 
dear child, only think, had it not been for the 
raſhnefs of N. de Longueville, we had had all 
- Holland, without lofi ing a creature. 


Bag [From the Pau$bourg St. Germain, "where Mad. de Seviens 
uſed always to go to ſhew her letters to M. de la R. ob and 2 28 
* before ſhe ſent them a- way. 
Columba de Charron. 
* Marla-Louiſa le Leup de Bellenave, 6 2% Od 16 e. - 
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LETTER ANN 
To the Same. 


Paris, Friday 24 June, 1672. 


My poor aunt ſeems now” 


to be no longer in a condition to retard my de- 
parture for any time: in a- word, every hour 


threatens to be her laſt. We cannot ſay abſo- 
lutely how long the will hold out, but this I can 
aſſure you, that unleſs you ſend to forbid our com- 
ing to you, we ſhall ſet about it very ſpeedily. 
Leave us then to manage; you know how I hate 
Lell. condemnation ; how I eould never be at eaſe 
was | to leave my aunt without paying the laſt du- 


| It does not appear that peace 
is ſo near being concluded as I ſuppoſed it to be in 
my laſt letter; but 82 thing goes on ſo ſmooth- 


ly, and there appears ſuch a diſpoſition of obedi- 


ence, ſuch a readineſs to ſubmit on the ſide of 
the enemy, that the king has nothing to do but 


preſent himſelf before the gates of a town, and 


it is given up directly. Had it not been for 


the raſh bravefy of M. de Longueville, which 


was the cauſe of his death, and that of many 
others, every thing would have ſucceeded to our 
wiſh: but indeed, all Holland together cannot 

D 4 com- 
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gat my own il 
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compenſate for the loſs of ſuch a prince. A 
our friends are in good health as yet. Little l 
Troche was one of the firſt who took the fload ; 
he has been diſtinguiſhed for it, If I am ſtill here 
when you write, take notice of this gallant action 
to his mother ; it will pleaſe. Our abbe has been 
under great concern about your diſorder ; "4 
makes you his compliments on your recovery: 

muſt ſay ſomething very kind and tender to N 
to keep up his ſpirits under the great anxiety he 
has to be with you. You are now at Grignan, 


J hope I ſhall xy there in my turn as well as others, | 


Alas! lam re on my ſide, I am really ſurpriſed 


wiſh - thing to find ſome obſtruction to it. I am 
greatly fatisfied with the tender care and friend- 
Thip of the Coadjutor, but I will not write to him; 
he will love me the better for that: however, I 
ſhall be overjoyed to ſee * and bave a little 
chat with Rl. : 


— 
* 


The . de Villeroi is 
+ 080 back to Lyons. The king would not 
arge him to _— with M. de Munter. Jarzẽ 
had leave to ſtay and get broken bones. You 

| know he was in as well as the marquis. 


— 


LETTER 


Nau! z it is enough for me to 


— 


Maxchlonzss DE SIH VIH. 57 


a L ET T ER CLXVIL. 


To the Same. 


N Mondoy 27 June, 1672. 


3 55 M V. poor aunt received 
the extreme unction yeſterday : you never beheld 
a, more piteous ſpectacle; ſhe juſt breathes, and 
that is all I. can ſay. I ſhall ſoon. let you know -- 
farther. . It is impoſſible not to be ſenſibly affected 
at ſo painful an exit in a perſon. one. ſo-much ho- 
nours and eſteems. What. you ſay upon that head 
is very juſt.and rational, and I ſhall endeavour to 
follow your advice; and when. I have gained the 
victory, will let you khow it, and ſhare the. tri=- 
umph with you... n 


Iznave at length ſeen Mad. de 
Longueville. Chance placed me by her bedſide: 
ſhe, made me draw nearer to-her, and ſpoke to me 
fitſt: you know I never abound in words on theſe : 
occaſions. She ſaid ſhe, did not doubt that I great- - 
ly pitied her condition, and but with juſtice, for - 
het misfortune wanted nothing of being complete. 
dhe mentioned Mad. de la Fayette and Monſieur 
d'Hacqueville, as thoſe of her friends whom ſhe : 
imagined would ſympathize the. moſt with her:; 
ſhe then began to talk of her ſon, and of the 
friendſhip that was between him and my. ſon. I. 


* 
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ſhall not trouble you with my replies; they were 
ſuch as the nature of the converſation required; 
and in fact I was fo moved, that it was impoſſible 
to ſpeak amiſs. I was ſoon obliged to give place 
to the number of viſitors; but after all, when I 
put myſelf in the place of this unhappy lady, the 
concluding a peace juſt at this time appears the 
moſt ſtabbing circumſtance that can be; when 1 
return to myſelf again, I bleſs Heaven for it, ſince 
it is the means of. preſerving me, my dear Sevigne, 
und the reſt of our good friends. | ; 


You terrify. me, my dear, 
with the fear of not being able to walk in your 
_ delightful gardens at Grignan, and of not havin 

any pears or peaches left; but, my ſweet girl, f 
thall have you there, and when Fab tired with 
counting the boards in the room, ſhall_I not have 
your fine terrafſes to walk on? Will you not 
give me ſome dried figs and grapes, if I ſhould 
not be fortunate enough to perro you in their 
- feafon 12 as you pleaſe, I ſhall very willingly 
expoſe myſelf to_the dryneſs of the country, in 
full hopes of meeting it no where elſe. Only 1 
foreſee a little diſpute that is likely to ariſe between 
us, and that is about your little boy, whom you 
will be for having me love better than my little 
wench here, which I am afraid is impoſhble, for 
Jam engaged in fo deep a love and value for this 
little creature, that really it is with the greateſt re- 
gret that, I think of leaving her behind, 


> . | n Monſ. de la R. F. is under 
great uneaſineſs about M. de Marſillac's wound; 
he is apprehenſive leaſt it ſhould terminate in a 
mortification. I don't know whether you ſhould 
Hog W : „ WANG 
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write to Mad. de Longueville or not, but I thin 
you may. We have had a droll print hand 


- about here upon the Dutch. There is an old 


counteſs, ſeemingly about 100 years of age, 
(which repreſents Holland, that has been a repub- 
lic nearly ſo long) who appears very ſick : ſhe is 
attended by four phyſicians, which are the kings 
of England, Spain, France, and Sweden. The 
king of England deſires her to ſhew him her 


tongue, and cries, Ah! what a filthy tongue! 


The Has of France feels her pulſe, and ſays, She 
mult be bl | 


ul 


very juſt and pleaſant ſatire. 


I am extremely glad you are 


not with child, for now you will be ſoon quit of 
all your other diſorders. 1 

rovencials, but I have forgot their names. How- 
ever Provence is become very dear to me ; it has 


eng effaced my regard for Britanny and Burgundy: 


5, I quite deſpiſe them. 


"* 


Po 
LETTER CLXVIN. 
To the Same. 


Poris, Friday 1 Jah, 1672. 


8 1 | Ar length, child, our dear 
aunt bas ended her wretched lite. The poor wo- 


man has coſt us an infinite number of tears; you 
Know bow ſuſceptible 1 am of grief, and how 
1 N - little 


* 


n ed plentifully. I do not remember what 
the reſt ſay; but, in ſhort, it is on the whole a 


have ſeen two or three 
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little I am a niggard of the drops- of ſympathy. 
She died yefterday morning about four o'clock ; 
ſhe was found dead in her bed. The evening be- 
fore ſhe was extremely ill, and it was with diffi- 
culty we could keep life in her. At eleven o'clock 
"ſhe made me a ſign to withdraw; I kiſſed her 
poor cold hand ; ſhe had then convulſions of the 
face and mouth ; ſhe gave me her blefling, and I 
left the room. She then took a little milk to 
oblige Mademoiſelle de la Trouſſe, but could not 
get it down. They then laid her down. in the 
bed; ſhe made every body leave the room, ſay- 
ing ſhe was going to fleep. About four in the 
morning word was brought to Mademoiſelle de la 
Frouſſe that Madame was aſleep; upon which 
. ſhe ordered her not to be diſturbed upon any ac- 
count. At five fhe ſaid ſhe would go and fee if 
ſhe was ſtill aſleep : they went to the bedſide, and 
there they found her dead. Upon which there 
followed ſuch a ſcene! It was with difficulty 
they could get her daughter diſingaged from the 
corpſe : however, they made ſhift to carry her into 
another room. They next came to acquaint me, 
I immediately ran thither in the utmoſt diſtraction, 
and found my poor dear aunt cold and ſtiff, but 
laid fo much at her eaſe, that I do not think ſhe 
had experienced ſo ealy a moment as that in 
which ſhe expired for above ſix months. After 1 
had paid my tribute of tears to this mournful ſight, 
J went in queſt of Mademoiſelle, whom I found 
in a condition that might have melted the very 
ſtones. I brought her hither with me, and in the 


evening Mad. de la Trouſſe came and took my 


couſin home with her, from whence ſhe. N 

removing her to the family ſeat, till M. e 

Trouſſe's return. I am now ready to ſet out, 
e having 


N 
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having no longer any. thing to retain me; and ſo, 
my dear, farewel, I. have been. promiſed ſome. 
news; I am in, expectation of it: think the king. 
continues the chain of his conqueſts. But hark. 
ye, Madam, you take not the leaſt notice of the 
death of M, A Longueville,_ nor. of the care and: 
pains I have taken. to ſupply. you with intelligence :- 
not a word about. my letters]! In ſhort, I fancy, 
Jam writing to one deaf and. dumb. But. I fee. 
how it is; I muſt. abſolutely come to Grignan ; 
your obſervance, and good-nature is entirely worn. 
gut, Our abbe ſends you a thouſand good wiſhes: 
perfectly adore him for his noble perſeverance in. 
making the journey to Provence. 752 


- 
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AMIE: CER... 
: 'Lo the. Same. Fs | % 
3 Paris, Sunday 3 Jun 1672. 


Fe. 8 Fan vexed, my dear child. 
at your loſing one of my packets; as they were 
filled with news, it puts you out of the order: 
of affairs, and breaks the thread of your know-. 
edge of what paſſes. You muſt doubtleſs, have. 
wn very exact relations, which may. make.you. 
omprehend that the Iſſel was ill defended. he. 


„ // / 


ze reat wonder is, our having paſſed it ſwimming... 
y be prince and his Argonauts were in a boat; 
es „ „ 2 
la be name given to the flower of the Grecian princes, who, 
t, Nmpanzed Jaſon to Colchos, in queſt of the Golden Fleece, | 


- 
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and the firſt part of the enemies troops they fell 
in with on the other fide the river, laid down their 
arms, and demanded quarter ; 7 0 by tnisfortune, 
Mr de Longueville, who doubtleſs did not Hear 
it, hurried on by a warlike ardoar; moufits his 
horſe, which he led by a rein after Him ; and, 

ambitious of being the foremoſt, forces the barri. 
cade behind which they were inttenched, nd kills 
the firſt man he met. At the ſame inſtant he 
himfelf received five of fix wounds. Monſieur the 


duke follows him; Monfiear the prince follows 


his ſorry, and all the reſt follow the prince. This 
| on a horrible ſlaughter, which it is plain 
they would have avoided, had they Known the 
enemies intention of yielding. But every thing is 


| - partie {che ſpolcivr of Fi 


fe, „ Count de Suithe per- 

formed an action, the ſucceſs of which has co- 
vered him with glory; whereas had it miſcarried, 
he would have been found highly criminal. He 
was ſent to diſcover whether the river was ford- 
able or not; he gave his opinion that it was, tho 
it is probable he well knew the contrary. Whole 
{qu.drons ſwarm over on horfeback, without break- 
ing their ranks : it is true, he was himſelf at the 
head of them. This was never hazarded before; 
ic ſucceeds; he ſurrounds the enemy's troops, and 
forces them to yield. You ſee that his fortune and 
his valour kept pace wirn each other, But you 
muſt doubtleſs have had very heroical relations of 
this daring adventure. 


„ __ The Chevalier de Nantovillet 
fell from his horſe into the river; he immedi- 
ately ſunk to the bottom, but came again above 

n | water; 


„ oo 4 toc PIX N ** 88 
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Mancnroness Dr Stvicns, 65: 
water; he funk again, and appeared a ſecond time 
above the ſtream : at. laſt, he luckily meets with: 
tail, and gets hold of it; the horſe 
brings him aſhore, he mounts, He ruſhes into the- ; 
thickeſt of the battle, he receives two ſhots in his 
hat, and comes off gay and victorious. An en- 


. 


enchanted hero could not appear more careleſs and 


unconcerned: he puts me in mind of Orontes. 


prince of the Maflagetes. 
It is certainly true that Mr. 
de Longueville had been at confeſſion before he 
from hence. As he never boaſted: of ſuch. 
things, he did not even acquaint his own- mother 
with it; but it is found ſo true, that Mad. de 
Longueville can have no doubt of it. How great 
2 conſalation muſt this be to hex! He beſtowed: 
great ſums in purpoſes of charity and liberality, 
which none knew of, and which were given on 
eonditidn they ſhould be kept ſecret. No human 
virtue was ever more ſolid than his: he wanted, 
in the common opinion, higher views, that is to 
ſay,” pride, vanity, and haughtineſs : but certainly 
none ever approached nearer to perfection. He 
was above praiſe; if the world was ſatisfied, with | 
his conduct, that was enough for him. IL fre- 
quently: ſee perſons: who have not yet recovered 
from their concern for the loſs A _ as 
for the generality, it is a thing already forgot- 
ten. Tie melancholy deut Wal only Batter of 
grief for three or four days; the regret of the 
publick for the loſs of 4 MA DAME continued 
much longer. 5 | 


A bero in the romance of Caſſandra, — LT 
| + The Princeſs Henrietta Anne of England, Princeſs de Conti. 
: The 
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The particular intereſts every 
one has in ' what paſſes in the m__ hinder them 
from giving much attention to the misfortunes 
of others. Since the firſt engagement, there has 
been no talk of any thing but cities ſurrendered, 
and of the arrival of deputies to deſire the favour 
of being received amongſt his majeſty's newly- 
conquered ſubjects. Do not forget to write a line 
or two to la Troche, upon her ſon's having di- 
ſtinguiſhed himſelf at the paſſage of the river: he 

bs been commended in the preſence of the king, 
prone of · the forwardeſt in tbat adventurous ac- | 
tion. There is no n that the enemy will 
defend themſelves a a victorious army. 
The French are — very fine ſoldiers; every 
thing muſt yield to the noble raſhneſs of their at- 
tempts. . After this new proof of their ſucceſs, no. 
river can ſerve for a een n all- con. 
quering valour?. . | 


1 my daneſb child Par- 
ths the -coneern-- I have been under, for having: 
been two poſts withaut receiving any letters from, 
- you; Ino expect. only one more. Your, letters 
are ſo · agreeable, that the want of them can be. 


recompenſed par bat ad none 


0040 ns cs ls Gi abt; a Fog 
but, alas! how were thaſe con 5 


years afterwards driven, like ſearful pidgeons, a kite, by be. 
. e w. the conſumer penal he you of Martte-, 
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LETTER CLXX. 
To the Same. 
: Paris, Friday 8 Fuly 1672. 


My  EEL, my dear child, I 


thipk I ſee you at Grignan, waiting for me upon 
your bed. I, on my fide, am in all the hurry of 
departure; and if I was to ſpend the whole day 
in thinking and W I ſhould not fee you a 
moment ſooner : but I am juft ſetting out; and 
if I ſhould write you another letter from hence 
on Monday, you may be aſſured it is for the laſt 
time, I defire you will be very idle till I come, 
that you may not have the leaſt bit of lazineſs. 
left about you at my arrival. It is true that you 
and I think differently in ſome things ; but then. 
in moſt others, and thoſe the principal ones, we 
are ſo much of the ſame mind, that we ſeemed as 
nearly allied by ſoul as by bloed. | 


T have been at St. Maur to 
take my leave, but I had not the power to do 
it : for, without vanity, the delicacy of Mad. de. 
la Fayette is ſuch, that ſhe cannot bear without 
motion the loſs of a friend like me ;. theſe are. 
her words, not mine. I went thither with Mr. 
le la Rochefoucault, who ſhewed me the letter 


Dou writ to him, which is a very fine one: in his; 


apinion. 


6 -, ExTTEeas dy rwe | 
opinion, nobody writes better than you; I believe 
His taſte will not be diſputed. We had a great 
deal. of diſcourſe upon. the road; at our re- 
turn we met with Mr. de la Rochefoucault, and 
Gourville, who, by the ſtroke of a wand, mae 
an admirable ſupper fpring out of the ground for 
"I us. The next day, la Troche, and the abbe Ar. 
nauld came to viſit me, and found me making uy 


my packets. 


| | Ay fer has writ to me in a 
ſtyle, as if he had already ſeen the campaign hap- 
pry ended, and was ſafely arrived at Grignan, 
He ſays that every thing has yielded an entire ſub- 
miſſion to the king, and that Grot ius“ is arrived ati 
the camp, to conclude a treaty of peace. If he 
returns ſo ſoon as it is expected, my ſon intends 
to come to us at Grignan. He entertains me 
much with ſpeaking of you ;. when you write to, 
"Him, deſire him to make us this agreeable viſit. 


. 


ln Teo There are | a reat number of 
ladies in, tears for the death of Mr. de T.ongue- 
ville: they make the profeſſion of grief due to ſo juſt 
an occaſion ridiculous. They all; of them ale 
to have converſations with Mr. de la Rochefou: 
cault; but he, who fears acting a ridiculous pan 
more than any thing in the world, has ſent them 


= 


to look for comforters elſewhere. ; 


533-0518 La Marans affects to appei! 


oppreſſed with grief. It is ten months ſince ſhe th 


| *-Ambaſſader from the States Genrral to the court. of Franc i er 
_ and;prafiunary of Rotterdam. PE | i 
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has ſeen her ſiſter “; they are very ill together. 
She was there three days ſince in a maſk ; and 
without ſaying any thing to introduce the diſ- 
courſe, or ſo much as unmaſking, though her 
ſiſter immediately knew her, ſhe burſt into tears, 
and began thus: Dear ſiſter, I am come to beg 
you to tell me, how you found yourſelf upon the 
death of your lover. Did = weep long ? Were 

you utterly unable to fleep? Did you feel a per- 
petual heavineſs at your heart? Was it not very 


"MT cruel? How could you bear it? Did you admit 
4 of company? Were you not in a condition ra- 


ther to amuſe yourſelf with reading? Did you 
never go abroad ? Dear ! how melancholy it is! 
How can one ſupport the thoughts of it | I leave 
you to imagine, what pretty paſſionate exclama- 
tions ſhe made. Her ſiſter made her ſuch- an an- 
ſwer as ſhe thought proper ; and flew to Mr. de 
la Rochefoucault to deſcribe. this plcaſant. ſcene #0. 
him, who would have laughed at it, if any thing 
had r of diverting bini. For our 
parts, we all thought it a folly wo of her, 
and not inferior + that fine „ her's, 
when we went to viſit the good man Andilli, fan- 

ing him to be the Druid Adamas, to whom the 
ſhepherdeſſes of Lignon reforted to relate their 
amorous diſtreſſes, and to receive conſolation from 
him. I thought this Hiſtory-could not fail to di- 
vert you as much as it did us. 


the loſs of Mr. de Longueville; ſhe has been told: 
that he once ſaid to Ninon, Pray Mademoiſelle, 
cannot” yon deliver me from the perſecution of 


da PRE, — 


„ Mademoiſelle de Mantalais.. 


** 


this 


_ - "the has reſumed her gaiety ſo far as to divert her: 


F = * » 
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this fat Marchioneſs de Caſtelnau? Upon this 


ſelf with dancing. As for the Marchioneſs d'Ux. 
elles, her afflickion is that of a true and hearty 
friend. The little fon of Mr. de Longueville b 
the very ſame dear angel, of whom you have 
"heard fo much; it is one of the fineſt hiſtories of 
our days. I believe you will not foi get to writ: 

to my coufin de la Trouſſe, whoſe grief, and merit 
with regard to the care ſhe has taken of the ma. 
ther of this little angelt is. above the al 
; praiſes, 1 


T know. of no particular news: 
They aun continue to aſſure us of the e and 
of the entire conqueſt of Holand, _ 


| $69406040000099400444 
jos K. ET TER CAA. 
1 To the Same. 
1 8 eu. Sunday 10 Jah ien me 


| r (me e you,; = Le 
2 whatever others may ſay to you, to, make 
the oil of ſcorpions , that we may find the remed 
with the tiſcaſe, As for your gnats, [ was talking 


d ne che „ 
the South. of France, eſpecially in ſuch places as-bave a low ar 
War ſhy ſituation. The oil made from the fat of this inſet 10 
. its bite. 
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of them the other day, when a Provencial aſſured 
me, that they were not the only - troubleſome 


things of that kind which you had at Grignan, 
for that there was one of another kind, which, 
without wounding you ſeverely, did you infinitely 


9 
. 
c 
 Wmore harm. Methinks you look now like Ma- 
b 


dame de Sotenville in the play: for you will ſoon 

le have work enough upon your hands to receive 
U troop, that will put your pidgeon-houſe, farm- 
e yard, warren, and all to work, But, my dear 
rl hid, "only ſay this for want of ſomething elſe 
to (dy ; for if I thought you killed a pidgeon more 
el Won our accounts, I ſhould be very angry with you. 
It will be the way to deſtroy our be to tempt 

im with varieties ; your uſual table is more than 

+ Wofficient. La Mouſſe * has been a little ſtaggered 
008 his reſolution with the apprehenſion of Hens, 
pnats, ſcorpions, bad roads, and the hurry he may 
appen to meet with ; all theſe hive Rand a 
in of hideous monſters in his poor brain, for 
which I have laughed at him very heartily; and 

hen to hear him cry, N Pat a figure I ſhall male! 

ord help me, I am no body; I am not fit to ap- 

ear in ſuch a deal of company as we ſhall find there. 

his is what you may call an inſolent humility. 
Hacqueville is expected here foon, but he is not 
71 rely to meet with me. I have taken care to 


dave your compliments preſented to Madame de 


m Termes; and why not? M. de Vivonne is very 


aof his wounds - M M. Marſillac is very little bet- 
ch er, and the pfince is in a manner cured of his. 


have no particular news. It is ſaid that Nime- 
jen makes a ſhew of defending itſelf ; but it 


N 
2 


* This gentleman was to be of the party with Mad. de Sevigns 
d the Abbe de Coulanges, in theis journey to Grignan, © | | 


only 
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only ferves for matter of laughter. Adieu, m 
dear child: but before I ſeal my letter, tell me, 
do you think I love you ? Ah, how much! 


LETTER CLXXIL 


1: 10. the Same... = 


Paris, Monday IT Fuly, 1671, 


F OT a word more about 
my journey: it is to long ſince we have talked on 
no other ſubject, that, in ſhort, it is become quite 
tireſome. Do you know, my dear, that long ex: 
pectation blunts joy, as. a long continuance of 4 
diſeaſe does the pain of it. You will abſolutely 
have waſted all the pleaſure. you ſhould take ii 
ſeeing me, PL Ang ſo long for it, I have bem 
5s a to ſtay, and ſee the laſt duties paid to mi 
r aunt; but now all is over, and Wedneſday": 
next I ſet out, if alive. I ſhall lie either at Elfor 
or Melun, I intend to go by the way of Bur 
gundy, but ſhall not ſtop at Dijon; but muſt give 
a day or two to an old aunt that I do not car 
much for by the bye; however, I will write . 
you from every place where it can be done; 
cannot ED to fix the particular days. It! 
* moſt heavenly. weather. Our abbe is all joy and 
content; la Mouſſe is a little fearful of th: 
length of the journey; but I. will keep up hi 
ſpirits : as for my own part, I am overjoyed 
8 5 7 | . Kone I Il 
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j if you have the leaſt doubt of it, ſend me word 
boo to Lyons, and I ſhall return as I came. 


' ̃ _— 


There] my dear, I have no 
more to ſay to you, only that I have taken all ima- 
ginable precautions about my ſweet little girl here, 
You muſt know J have taken her from Livri, 
notwithſtanding my firſt reſolution. She is a 
thouſand times better here. She has already given 
me a proof that I did well, for ſince her return 
hither, ſhe has had a pretty little ſlight ſmall-pox, 
which was attended with little or no. ſickneſs. 
Pecquet put her out of danger in two viſits, where- 

had ſhe been at Livri, God knows how much 
rouble it might have coſt us. If you have a mind 
o know whether I ſaw her during her illneſs, I 
mall in return aſſure you that I did not quit her 
moment during the time; I fear infection no 
ore than you do precipices ; in ſhort, I now have 
her in full health, and in the midſt of every kind 
of help in caſe of future accidents. Every one 
las approved of my bringing her back from Live : 


— - 
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m ll his ſettled. Adieu, my lovely child. Pray is 
an de Grignan willing to indulge me with the 


ht of his fine caſtle? 


LETTER 


travel mighty gravely. 
thing worthy our reading but Virgil; not Vit 
of Latin and Italian. To 
" 0. Mad, ds S6vigns ſpeaks . 
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LETTER CLXXIIL 
Tu the Same. - 
From 3 Saturday 16 uh, 1672, 


3 _ ELL, my dear, her: 
am I at laſt; I am ftill at a great diſtance fron 
ou, and yet I already feel the pleaſure of being 
ſomewhat nearer to you. I ſet out on Wedneſday 
from Paris, with the vexation of not having re- 
ceived any letters by Tueſday's poſt ; but the 
hopes of ſeeing you at the end of my long jour 


ney keeps me in ſpirits. Every one was telling 
me in an agreeable manner that I ſhould kill ou 


abbe, in making him take a journey into Provence 
during the heat of ſummer ; but he, good man, 
had the courage and reſolution to laugh at the 
idle tales, and Heaven has rewarded him for it 
y the fineſt weather that heart could wiſh ; then 


is no duſt; it is delightfully cool, and the days d 
an infinite length. What can be wiſhed fo 


more? Our Mouſſe begins to take heart: 1. 
M. de Coulanges wouli 
haye made us quite merry. We have found no. 


trave/ti I aſſure you, but 1 in ” a2 mo 
completely merr) 


into Italian verſe by Hannibal Caro, who is almoſt the only af 
at has preſerved the beauties of that noble author, 


off 
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one muſt be with merry folks: you know my 
way; I am as other people are, but am never the 
firſt to begin. I am a little dull at not knowing 
how matters go in Holland; when J ſet out, 
they were between peace and war. This is the 
- moſt critical juncture that France has experienced 
for a conſiderable time, both with regard to pub- 
lic and private intereſts, 


57 Well, adieu, my dear child; 
I hope to meet with ſomething from you at Lyons. 
Let me tell you, you are greatly obliged to our dear 
abbe and la Mouſſe, but not in the leaſt to me. 


60000000000000000 
LETTER CLXXIV. 
To the Same. i 
From Lyons, Wedneſday 27 July, 1672 


„„ 16 this date does not pleaſe 
you, I know not what to do for you. I received 
two of your letters yeſterday by Mad. de Roche- 
bonne 4, I never ſaw ſo ſurpriſing a likeneſs in 
ſhort, it is M. Grignan himſelf, in the perſon of 
a Moſt agreeable woman: ſhe perfectly adores 
our ladyſhip. I ſhall not tell you how much I 
love her, nor how much you ought to love her. 


+ Thereza AdhEmar de Monteuil, Counteſs de Rochebonne, 
lifter to M. de Grignan, | 


i 
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As to her brother-in-law , at whoſe houſe I lodge 
while in this place, he is abſolutely made to teal 
one's heart; ſuch an eaſe, ſuch a freedom reigns 
about him, as perfectly ſuits with my temper, and 
makes me charmed with him. The intendant + 
with his lady, and Mad. de Coulanges, came to 
receive me at the boat; they made me go home 
to ſupper with them, and I dined there yeſterday. 
They take me a walking ; they ſhew me every 
thing that is worthy curioſity : in ſhort, they load 
me with civilities : I cannot conceive what it is 
that makes them ſhew me ſo much eſteem. [ 
would fain have ſet out to-morrow} but Mad. de 
Coulanges inſiſted upon another day, as the con- 
dition of her coming to Grignan : I readily ac- MW i 
quieſced, as pretty ſure that the bargain would b 
be agreeable to you; ſo I ſhall not leave this place i 
till Friday morning. Saturday about one o'clock 

in the afternoon F ſhall be at Robinet f, at leaſt 
as the chamberlain tells me. If you leave me 
there, there I'Il ſtay; I'll not mention a word of 
my exceſſive joy. Our dear abbe is very well; 
it is to him that all your compliments are due. 
La Mouſſe is alive yet. We wiſh to be with you 
every moment, and my heart flutters when I think 


of it. 


8 My equipage came thus far 
without receiving any damage, but yeſterday I had 
the misfortune to loſe one of my horſes, who was 
drowned at the watering- place. I have now no 


Ni. de Chateauneuf, canon, count, and chamarier (or chamber- 
Jain) of the church of St. John of Lyons ; brother to the lat 
Count de Rochebonne, commandant for the king in the Lyonnois. 

+ M. du Gue, father to Mad. de Coulanges, . 

1 A landing-place about two leagues diſtant from Grignan. 

- . more 
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more than five, fo that I am afraid I ſhall diſgrace 
you by my entry ; but indeed, my dear, it is not 
my fault. I have had a great many compliments 
of condolance upon my loſs, but I tupport it with 
an heroick patience. Madame de Coulanges ad- 
viſes me by all means to ſtay and ſpend my ſum- 
mer here; ſhe ſays it is ridiculous to think of go- 
ing any farther, and ſo would have me content 
myſelf with ſending you a compliment. I wiſh 
you could hear her when ſhe is ſaying all this. 


dne will certainly come and ſee us, if it is only to 
raiſe your ſpirits. Adieu, my deareſt child ; your 


little girl is very well ; ſhe is at Paris, in the 
midft of help, and more viſited and attended than I 
am. I am greatly pleaſed with my notion of leav- 
ing her there. But here comes Mad. Roche- 
bonne ! I kiſs her, and think I am kiſſing her 
brother &; for which reaſon I ſhall ſend him no 


remembrance this time. Ah! what a pleaſure is 


it to be coming towards you, my dear counteſs. 


LETTER CIXXV. 
| To the Same. 
From Marſeilles, Weduſday - = 1672. 


Sit down to write to you, | 


y dear, after having had a viſit from Madame 


Fintendante, and 4 moſt curious harangue. 1 Am 


5 5 M, de Grignan, | 
| 0-0 | now 


* 


eee, 
eee 


o ON: THE. | 
mow expecting a preſent, and the preſent expects 
my piſtole. I am enchanted with the extraordi- 
nary beauty of this town Yeſterday was a moſt 
heavenly day; and the ſpot | from whence I had 
a view of the ſea, the baftides, the hills, and the 
town itſelf, do altogether form an aſtoniſhing 
proſpect. But what delights me more than al] 
the reſt is Mad. de Montfuron *: ſhe is really a 
lovely woman, and accordingly one loves her 
without heſitation. A croud of cavaliers came 
here to receive M. de Grignan t at his arrival; 
names that were known, and names that were 
unknown; kaight-errants,  long-ſwords, ſmart 
cocked hats, a ſpice of war, 'of romance, of em- 
barkations, diſembarkations, adventures, chains, 
Mlavery, captivity, and captives ; all this to one of 
ſo romantick a turn as I am, is inexpreſſibly de- 
lightful. M. de Marſeilles came to pay us a, viſit 
yeſterday in the evening, and to day we are to 
dine with him. I tell you the affair is as good as 
done. It is abominable weather juſt now, my 
dear; it makes me very dull: we can ſee neither 
the ſea, the galleys, nor the harbour. With all 
due reſpect to Aix, Marſeilles is very pretty, and 
is better peopled than Paris: there e at leaſt an 
hundred thouſand ſouls in it; how many fine ones 
there are I cannot pretend to tell you, for really 
I have not time nor leiſure to attend to the calcu- 
Jation. The air in general is too thick and groſs 
ſo that upon the whole I had rather be with you 


This place is, in the language of the country, called La 7'/« 
and is greatly admired for the beauty of its proſpect. 
Mary de Pontevez de Buous, wife to Leone de Valbelle, mar 
_ + quis de Montfuron, and couſin- german to M. de Grignan. 
M. de Grignan was come thus far to meet his mother-in-lav 


and conduct her to Grignan. 
FEES A a, | | No 


. RE x.... [ , , 
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No place can pleaſe without you; and Provence 
ſurely leſs than any other. Give God thanks that 
ou have more courage than your mother ; but 


do not deſpite me for my weakneſs, nor laugh at 
my chains. . 


. tootoctortoodtpoppctoriooters 
LE n eU 
To the Same. 


Marſeilles, Thurſday - 1672. 


| i HE devil is certainly let 
looſe in this town; there never was known in the 


memory of man ſuch dreadful weather. 1 cannot. 
but greatly admire the manners of ſome people, 
who are ſo oftentatiouſly civil and obliging in all 
outward things, and yet refuſe one what one has. 
moſt at heart: this is hugging you while they: 
ſtrike a dagger. into your breaſt. They thought 


| to dazzle my ſenſes, but I let them ſee that I 


can ſee, and I believe they would laugh as hear- 


tily at the farce as myſelf, if they dared to do it. 
However, we make an abſolute carnival time of 


it, Yeſterday we dined with M. de Marſeilles, 
and a very good entertainment we had. He took. 
me in the aſternoon to pay the neceſſary viſits, 
and left me here at night. Le G gave us 


a band of muſick, which was extremely good: 


after that we had ſome droll maſks came in, 
amongſt whom was a little Greek girl, very pretty 
3 by | Indeed, 
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indeed. Your huſband eyed her. Ah ! my dear, 
he is a ſad rogue: if you was ever ſo little dif- 


poſed to reſentment, you would never look on 


him again. There is one they call the Chevalier 
de Meme, who pleaſes me greatly, in dancing : 
they ſay he does not hate the pretty Greek: 


I think with you, my dear, 
that Betamas is very like Lauzun, and Mad. de 
Montfuron like Mad. d'Armagnac, and Made- 
moiſelle de Peunes like the late Mademoiſelle de 
.Cofie. We are always talking about Paris, and 
our friends there, with every body who knows any 
thing of it. If there ſhould be an hour of ſun- 
mine preſently, M. de Marſeilles is to carry me to 
gape about. So much for Marſeilles and your 
abſence; in the mean while I cannot help putting 


my hand to my head, Z 


PEN 5 La Santa Cruz || is handſome, 
freſh colour'd, gay, and unaffected; there is no- 
thing falſe or put on in her perſon. I deſire you 
will think in time of paying her your compliments, 
not forgetting to praiſe her rigadoon, in which 
ſhe excels. Farewell my lovely child : the re- 
flection of not ſeeing you dance among us, abſo- 
lutely ſpoils every thing one ſees of the kind. 


IN. de Galcans, marchloneſs de Forbin Sainte-Croix. 
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LETTER CLXXVI. 
To the Same. 1 

' Marſeilles, Thurſday Night at 12 & clock. 


| I Wrote to you this morn- 


ing, my dear. I now proceed to give you an ac- 


count how I have paſſed my time ſince: I have been 
to maſs at the church of St. Victor with the 
biſhop ® ; from thence we went by ſea on board 
the Reale +, and ſaw the exerciſe there, and all 
the flags flying, and heard the guns fired off, and 
ſaw feats of activity performed by a Turk, and 
then we dined; and after dinner away went the 
good biſhop and I, cheek by jole, to ſee the cita- 
del, and the proſpect from thence ; then we vi- 
lited the arſenal, and ſaw all the magazines, and 
the hoſpital; and then we walked round the har- - 
bour ; and then we returned to ſupper at his re- 
verence's, where we had all kinds of muſiek. The 
prelate and I had a converſation together, in 
which 1 faid all I thought proper, and without 
making uſe of any thing rude or ſhocking. I laid 
before him in a cool and reaſonable manner the 


monſtrouſneſs of his proceedings: I told him how 
much more agrecable to me it would have been, 


had he given me a real proof of his friendſhip at 


Of Marſeilles, | 
1 The Admiral-galley, ſo called. 


E 4 Lam- 


Lern oF. tun 


Lambeſc, inſtead of loading me with a heap of 
| ceremonies and entertainments here at Marlcilles, 


which he muſt be ſenfible could only amuſe the 


pudlick. He ſeemed a good deal confounded; 
and, in fact, the more diſtant the thing becomes, 
the more he ſees it in its true light. There can 
be no excuſe for not obliging me in ſuch a trifle, 
when he himſelf, had he had the leaſt. regard ſor 
me, might have found a thouſand pretences for it, 
to one objection againſt it, I repeated to him how 
plainly he diſcovered: his diſlike to us on that oc- 
caſion: for, ſaid. J, the pretence for a refuſal! was 
ſo. poor, that it was the moſt eaſy thing in the 
world to ſee through it. In ſhort we parted : but 
be aſſured of this, that had we been the bet 
friends in the world, he could not have done 
me more honours. To-morrow at five o'clock 
we ſhall ſet out; and ſo I take my leave of you 
for the preſent, my dear. I have received: your 
letter, and read all the tender and affectionate 
expreſſions in it with a ſenſe that is not to be ex- 
preſſed. 4 - 


Had. de Stvigne got ſafe to Grignan about the 
latter end of July, 1672, where ſhe remained 
ill the beginning of October, 1673, when /he 
Topas obliged to return to. Paris; at which time 

the literary correſpondence between the mother 
and the daughter was reſumed. In this interval, 
however, ſome of their ſelect friends wrote t1 
them, eſpecially that bright genius Mad. de la 
Fayette. Some of theſe letters we ſball now 
preſent the publick with,. for its amuſement. 
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-ERT-TER CLEXVHE. 
Mad. de Coulanges to Mad. de Sẽvignẽ: 
3 Lyons, the firft of Auguſt, 1672. 


| 1 Have received your two» 
letters, my dear creatu re, and return you a thou- 
ſand thanks for thinking of me in the place where 

ou are, The weather is moſt dreadfully hot, and 
Line be hopes but from its violence F, I die 
with impatience to be at Grignan ; if I ſuffer this. 
month to flip, I can no longer think of it, ſo you 
may depend on it that I will come, if 1t.is-poſible- 
to get thither alive. oy 


TDhe poor Marquis de Vil-- 
leroi_ is daily regretting his misfortune in not 
having ſeen you. We have the violins every 

_ evening in Belle Courf. I am ſeldom there, be- 
ing obliged to be a good deal about my mother. 
You muſt know I diſcharge my duty to a miracle, 
in hopes of getting to Grignan : you can't think 
how good-natured the thoughts of it make me. 
But we have had ſtrange alterations here. Do you 
remember the figure that Mad. Solus made while 
you was here ? She has imprudently taken a: 


® Agreeable to the proverb, whatever is violent ſeldom laſts bngy;, 
| LA publick place in the city of Lyons, 
. E. | greatz 
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great liking to Mad. Carte. This latter, it ſeems, 
had her views in encouraging it; as for me, [ 


believe nothing of it; however, it is the talk of 


Lyons. In ſhort, it is come out that it is Mad. 
Carte with whom the marquis is in love. Mad. 
Solus is juſt diſtracted; but ſhe had rather ſee the 
marquis, faithleſs as he is, than not ſee him at 
all; ſo that it is thought there is no danger of her 
throwing herſelf into a convent. What think you 
of this little hiſtory, does it not carry an air of 
novelty with it. 


5 ” 1 forgot to tell 2 that the 
Marquis de Villeroi propoſes himſelf the pleaſure 
of viſiting Grignan, with your relation the Count 
de Rochebonne. I am extremely obliged to you 
for wiſhing me with you: there are few things [ 
more earneſtly. deſire than to be ſpeedily there. 
My impatience, though violent, ſtill continues; I 
hope the heats will not do ſo: they muſt be great 
indeed to prevent my ſetting out. The rapidity of 
the Rhone agrees perfectly well with the deſire I 
have of embracing you; and ſo my dear friend, 
J do not deſpair Fg coming to relate to you all 
the diverſions of Belle Cour. You have promiſed 
not to ſay to me as the ſong does, Allex, allez, 
vous etes une laide* ; that is enough for me. I 
am afraid leaſt you ſhould uſe our governor ill: 
your way has always appeared different from that 
of Mad. Solus. You know it has been reported 
at Paris that Vardes and he met together; guels 


where. 


3 Begone, begone, you are diſagreeable. 


i LETTER 
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LETTER CLXXIX. 


The Same to the Same. 


\ C Lyons, 11 September, 1672, 


AM rejoiced, my dear 
friend, to find that I have reaſon to believe you 
regret my abſence ; what makes me think I de- 
ſerve it is the uneaſineſs I feel at not ſeeing you 
any longer *. I have made your compliments to 
the Charmer , which he received as he ought to 
do. I am very well pleaſed with him. Pray ſend 


me Corbinelli ; his apartment is quite ready, and 


expect him with an impatience that claims this 
little journey of him: all our beauties are in ex- 
pectation of him, and will not ſet out for the 
country till he comes. If he e ſimpli- 
city, and all this turns out only a project, I ſhall 
break with him for ever. Adieu, my dear friend ; 
I have a little buſineſs with the Counteſs de 
Grignan. 1 N 


Mad. de Coulanges had made a journey to Grignan to ſee 
Mad. de Sévigné and her daughter, and this letter appears to be 
wrote juſt after her return, | : 


1 This was a name given to Francis de Neuville, Marquis, af- 


terwards Duke de Villeroi, peer and marſhal of France, 


To 
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To Madame DE GRIGNAN. 


I Have no longer any taſte 


for working, Madam; it is only at Grignan that 


one can work.. The Charmer and I, indeed, have 
begun a work about two days ſince, in which you 
have a conſiderable part. I aſſure you were you 
here, you would find me a great workwoman at 
preſent. I had a notion that the Charmer was to 
ſend you ſome patterns; but report ſays, that you 
never work by patterns yourſelf, and that thoſe 
you give are inimitable. Adieu, dear Madam; I 


| find it very eaſy to diveſt myſelf of all ſtiffneſs 


when I write to you. 4 


LETTER CLXXY. « 
Mad. de Coulanges to Mad. de Sevigns. 
EC Lyons, 30 October, 1672. 


Do you know that I am 


very uneaſy about you, my charming friend ; will 
508 never leave thoſe notions of being fo ſtout ? 

ure it was no time to be ſo after' your bleeding. 
I die with impatience to hear from you, and yet 
it will be an infinite time before 1 can have that 
ſatisfaction. Alas ! this is a farewel letter, my 
deareſt friend; I am going to take a journey that 
Will carry me above 100 leagues diſtance Jem 

vou! 


— 


r n 


- 
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u! How unaccountable is this! Since the day 
has been fixed for my departure. for Paris, I am 
juſt diſtracted to think of what I am to leave be- 
hind me: I muſt leave my family, my poor fa- 
mily, that will be ſo diſtreſſed for want of me; 
and yet ſet out I muſt, and that on All-Saints day 
next, when I ſhall go to Bagnols, and from thence 
to Rouen, and then Yogue L Gate REL 


N ha ry 
— —— > << ene. 6; 
oh l "oc: w 
ff _— \ : 


1 Are you, not charmed with the 
preſent the king has made M. de Marſillac *, and 
with the letter he did him the honour of writing 

to him? I am now in the 20th book of Arioſto, 
and am quite charmed with it. Let me tell you, 
without being ſuſpected of an intent to deceive 
you, that was I made one of your party at Grig+- 
nam I could much better be without Paris and 
its diverſions, than I can be in Paris without you. 
But I muſt-bid you farewel, my lovely friend, I 
ſhall keep the Charmer for the fair counteK. | 


Y Come, my dear confident , 
e>me hither, and let me take my leave of you; 
I cannot=be eaſy that J have not ſeen you; it 
ſignifies nothing to reflect on the pain it would 
have given me to part with you again; I had 
rather have undergone that, than the vexation of 
not having had an opportunity of convincing you 
of my ſentiments towards you. I am delighted 
with M. de Grignan's talent for roguiſhneſs ; it is 
che moſt neceſſary one imaginable to repreſent 
probability. Adieu, my dear good man; it gives 
me great concern that I am not worthy to accept 


® Of the office of erand-maſter of the wardrobe, 
1 This is addreſſed to Mr, Corbinelli. | N 
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of that confidence you promiſe me; but come and 
take "nc denial at Paris. Farewel, my friend; 
my _ counteſs, farewel: adieu, Mr. Corbi- 
nelli ; I have the pleaſure not to leave you, tho 
Jam removing to a diſtance from you; but, alas! 
I feel all the pain of being certain of not meeting 
with you where I am going. | 

i IT cannot omit aſſuring you, 
. that I am. ſo well pleaſed with the abbey which 
the king has beſtowed on the coadjutor, that J 
think there is ſomewhat of ill-breeding in not hav- 
ing complimented me upon it. 


ET TER CHIXXY 


From the Same to the Same. 


| Paris, 26 December, 1672, 


— 
75 x 
* © 


| HE ſiege of Charleroi * 
is at length raiſed : J ſhall not inform you of the 
particulars of this affair, as I know that Made- 
moiſelle de Meri has ſent Mad. de Grignan an 
exact account of it. It is not yet known what 
route his majeſty propoſes to take ; ſome ſay they 
are to return directly to St. Germain ; others that 
he will go into Flanders; however, we ſhall ſoon 
be informed of his march. I can, without, va- 


The Prince of Orange, who at that time was ſet down before 
Charleroi, was obliged to raiſe the ſiege the 22d of December: 


nity 
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nity, affirm, that I have the farſt of all news, for 
the couriers all ſtop at Mr. le Telliers *, where I 
paſs moſt of my time; he being very much out 

of order, he ſeems to take a pleaſure in having 
me with him, which is ſufficient to make me very 
diligent in my attendance on him. : 


— ͤ— — 70 GE ADA" Any ah — Ow 


I cannot conceive by what = 
accident you miſled receiving M. de Coulanges's | 
letter, in which I had encloſed one from myſelf. 
The loſs indeed is not great, but yet I flatter my- 
ſelf that you did a little regret it, becauſe I have 
the greateſt love for you, my deareſt friend; and I 
know you to be of a grateful diſpoſition. I have 
paid ſome viſits in company with Mad. de la Fay- 
ette; I am perfectly ſatisfied with her, and I 
imagine ſhe makes ſhift to bear with me. We 
have Mad. de Richelieu here yet; I ſhall ſup with 
her to-night at Mad. du, Freſnoy's. This latter 
is in 7 1 at court; nothing conſiderable 
paſſes in the ſtate without her having a ſhare in 
it. As to Mad. Scarron, the life ſhe leads is ſuch 
as ſurpriſes every one; not a creature has the leaſt 
commerce with her. I have received a letter from 
her, indeed, but I am very cautious how I make 


. 

: a boaſt of it, leaſt I ſhould draw a torrent of im- 
f pertinent queſtions upon me. The rendezvous 
bor the Beau Monde is held every evening at the 
+ Marechalle d'Eftrees. Manicamp and his two ſiſ- 


ters are excellent company. Mad. de Sanneterre 
is there ſometimes, but always like the figure of 
Andromache : her grief becomes perfectly tire- 
ſome ; for my part, I can't help thinking that ſhe 


1 * 


* Mad, de Coulanges was niece to M. le Tellier, who was after» 
wards Chancellor of France, - | | 


is 
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is fonder of it than ſhe was of her huſband, M 


Well, I muſt take my leaye of you, my dear, to 
Prepare for the folemnity of the night. I aſſure 
you one muſt be very attentive to one's dreſs when 
one is to ſup with Mad. du Freſnoi. Permit me 
to make my compliments to Mad. de Grignan; it 
ſhould be my love, but you will not ſuffer that. 


3 
: + 77 EE _ 


ET TER CEXEXHU. 
From the Same to the Same. 


ND Lambeſe, Tueſday Morning, 10 ochd 


20 December, 1672. 


| y \ HEN one reckons with. 


out Providence, one muſt frequently reckon over 

ain. Here was I, my dear friend, dreft from 
head to foot, by 8 o'clock; I had drank my cot- 
fee, taken my leave of every body, the mules * 
were all loaded, and the tinckling of their bells 
gave. me notice that it was time to mount my lit- 
ter; my room was full of people, begging me not 


to think of ſetting out, on account of the heavy 


rains which had fallen for ſome days paſt : however, 
I obſtinately refuſed to liſten to their remonſtrances, 
though they aſſured me it rained: at that very time 
harder than it had done yet; reſolved to abide by 
the premiſe I had made you in my letter of being 
with you by "Thurſday at fartheſt : when in the 


s the ſouth of France ; they uſe mules for dravght and car- 
riage, in the room of horſes, EEE I bl 
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very inftant of my heroic reſiſtance, in comes Mr. 


de Grignan in his night-gown and ſlippers, and 
with a very grave face, talks to me of the raſh- 
neſs of ſuch an attempt; aſſures me that the mu- 
letier would never be able to follow the litter; 
that my mules would fall into ſome ditch on the 
road; and that my people would be ſo wet and 
fatigued, that they would not be able to lend me 
any aſſiſtance; fo that all on a ſudden I have 
changed my mind, and yielded to his ſage remon- 
ſtrances: ſo, my dear friend, the trunks are brought 
back, the mules are unharneſſed, the footmen and 
maids are drying themſelves by the fire, for they 
are wet through with only croſſing the court-yard ; 
and I diſpatch you this meſſenger, knowing your 
goodneſs will make you uneaſy, and being willing 
to make myſelf leſs ſo than I am at preſent, being 
very anxious about your health ; ſo this man will 
either bring me word of it back here, or elſe will 


meet me on the road. In ſhort, my dear, he 


will wait upon you at Grignan next Thurſday in- 
ſtead of me; and I ſhall] ſet out the firſt moment 


it pleaſes Heaven and M. de Grignan, who is 


become abſolute maſter of me and my actions, 
and is perfectly well acquainted with my reaſons 


for wiſhing ſo much to be at Grignan. I ſhould » 
be glad if this affair could be kept a ſecret from 


Mr. de la Garde, for he will take a moſt unmer- 
ciful pleaſure in finding every thing turn out as 
he had foretold me; but let him take care, and 


not grow vain upon this pretended gift of pro- 


phecy. 


Adieu, my deareſt friend; de 
not expect me; I will come and ſurprize you in 
a moment you do not think of me. Believe me, 


it 


2 — * — 2 — 
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it is much againſt my will that I am detained pri- 
ſoner here at Lambeſc: but who could foreſee 
ſuch a dreadful time of rain, the like of which 
has not been known in Provence for ſome centu- 


LETTER CLXXXII. 


F rom Madame de la Fayette to Madame 
de Sevigne. 


Paris, 20 December, 1672. 
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3 ſeen your long letter 

rte e I perfectly underſtand all you ſay 
therein concerning the biſhop : I am convinced 
that the prelate is in the fault, ſince you think you 
have reaſon to complain of him, I ſhall ſhew 
your letter to Langlade, and have a great mind 
to let Mad. du Pleſſis ſee it too, for ſhe is greatly 
prejudiced in favour of the biſhop, The Proven- 


Fals, n are a ſtrange kind of people. 


I ſend you a packet for lady 
Northumberland. You wt by not eaſily gueſs how 


I came to be charged with this packet : it comes 
from the Earl of Sunderland, who is ambaſſador 
here at preſent. He has a great friendſhip for 
that lady, and has wrote to her ſeveral times, but 
having never received an anſwer, he is | apprehen- 


3 Of Marſcilles, 
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ſive 
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five that his letters have been intercepted, and 
has prevailed on M, de Ja Rochefoucault, whom 
he frequently viſits, to take upon him the convey- 
ance of the packet in queftion: I muſt therefore 
beg the favour of you, as you are no longer at 
Aix, to ſend it by ſome perſon you can truſt, and 
at the ſame time to write to lady Northumberland, 
deſiring her to inform you whether ſhe has re- 
ceived it ſafe, and to ſend her anſwer back to 
our care. It is ſaid that Lord Montagu's journey 

as not ſucceeded as he could have wiſhed, ſo that 
he will proceed to Italy, to ſhew the world that 
lady Northumberland's charms were not the only 
motives that ſet him a gadding. Pray let us know 
what you perceive of this affair, and how you 
think it will end. _ 


La Marans is fallen into a 
ſtate of devotion, penitence, and meekneſs of 
ſpirit, that can hardly be conceived : her ſiſter, 
though far from being fond of her, is both ſur- 
prized and charmed at it. Her perſon is fo altered 
ou would hardly know her again; ſhe looks as 
if ſhe was in her grand climacterick. She was 
greatly diſpleaſed at her ſiſter's having told me 


what ſhe faid to her about Mr. de Longueville's 


child, and complained of me for having made it 
publick ; but her complaints were made in ſo mild 
a manner, that Montalais ſtood confounded both 
for herſelf and me; ſo that to excuſe me in ſome 


fort, ſhe told her that I was acquainted with the 


fine opinion ſhe had entertained of my being in 
love with M. de Longueville. La Marans replied 
with an admirable juſtice, that if I was really in- 
formed of that, ſhe was ſurpriſed I had not ſaid 


much more, and that ſhe thought I had the moſt 


. reaſon 
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reaſon of complaint. Mad. de Grignan was men- 
tioned; the ſaid a great many handſome things of 
her, and without the leaſt affectation. She ng 
longer ſuffers a creature to come near her: if God 
confirms this happy diſpoſition in her, it will be 
one of the greateſt miracles I have ever ſeen. 


5 Ilͤ went yeſterday to the Palais 
Royal with Mad. de Monaco, where I caught a 
moſt dreadful cold. I ſhed a flood of tears to the 
memory of MADAME X. I was greatly ſurpriſed 
at the wit of the preſent one +; not ſo much tor 
the agreeableneſs as for the ſenſibleneſs of it. She 
was rallying the ridiculous conduct of Mr. de 
Meckelbourg, in being in Paris at ſuch a time as 
this; and I aſſure you no one could expreſs them- 
ſelves more juſtly. She is very obſtinate and de- 
termined in her reſolutions, and moſt certainly a 
perſon of good taſte, for ſhe cannot bear the 
ight of Mad. de Gourdon. MonsiEuR made 
me all the careſſes imaginable juſt under the noſe 
of Mad. de Clerembault 1; however, I was kept 
in countenance by la Fienne, who hates her mo! 


th 


ſavereignly, and whom I had invited to dine with 
me about two days before. It is generally be- 


_  lieved that the Counteſs du Pleſſis & is going to be 
married to young Clerembault. 5 


a 


©. Henrietta-Anne of England, who died June 29, 1670. 


I Elizabeth-Charlotte, Princeſs Palatine of the Rhine, whon 


"Mons1zus, only brother to Lewis XIV. took for his ſecond wife 
the 21 of November, 1671, _ ©. | 
I Governeſs to the D. of Orleans's chiidren, 

F Mary-Loviſa le Loup de Bellenave, relict of Alexander de 
Choiſeul, Count du Pleſſis, married a ſecond time to Rene Gillier 
de Puygarreau, Marquis of Clerembault, and: firſt gentleman of 


the horſe to MA DAM the Ducheſs of Orleans. 


— 
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| Mr, de la R. F. ſends you a 
thouſand compliments, He has kept the houſe 
theſe four or five days, having got the gout in mi- 
niature. I have acquainted Flad. du Pleſſis that 
ou write me wonders about her ſon. Adieu, my 
ſweet friend: how much I love you! 


+660+540$554554544+49+ 
LETTER CLXXXIV. 


The Duke de la Rochefoucault to Madame 
de Sevigne, 


Paris, Friday 3 June, 1672. 


| | OU cannot conceive, my 
dear friend, the pleaſure you did me in ſending 
me the moſt agreeable letter that was ever wrote : 
it has Ape and with all the admiration you 
could wiſh or deſire. I ſhall find a difficult taſk to 
acquit myſelf equally well of the obligation; how- 
ever, I ſhall do my endeavours, but without the 
hopes of ſucceeding, by. making your health the 
ve object of my care; for you are ſo happy that way, 
that you ſtand in no need of any advice or medi- 
cines from me. | 


m Bok The Counteſs de la Fayette is 
gone this morning to St. Germains, to return 

thanks to the king, for a penſion of five hundred 
4e crowns that he has granted her on an abbey, and 
„which in time will be worth a good thouſand to 
her ; for you muſt know it is upon a man who = 


0 
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the like penſion on the abbey of Fayette, ſo that 
they are quit for the preſent; but upon the death 
of the former, the penſion remains on his abbey; 
his majeſty accompanied this gift with ſo many ex. 
preffions, that it gives us all room to think that he 
intends to confer Nill greater favours on her. If! 

am the firſt whozacquaints you with this piece of 
news, I think I have half paid M. de Coulanges“ 
letter; but who is to pay us, my dear friend, for 
the weary moments we pals here in your abſence! 
the loſs is ſo great to me, that nothing but your 
Preſence can make up for it; but are not very 

ready at paying theſe kind of debts, Theſe are 
not the firſt I have loft by you; and my being a 
creditor of ſo long ftanding does not in the leaſt 
ſecure me againſt theſe bankruptcies. The affair 
between the Chevalier de Lorraine and Mr. de Ro- 
han is happily terminated, the king gave his judg- 
ment on their intentions, and there is no room 
for any one to be offended. Monſieur the duke i; 
returned, Monſieur the prince is to follow in two 
or three days. We live in hopes of peace; but, 
alas ! you do not return, and that is enough to de- 
ſtroy all hopes. | 


| Notwithſtanding what you tel 
me of Madame de Grignan, I cannot believe that 
ever ſhe thinks of me. However, I return her ot 

ou my moſt humble thanks for what you are 
pleaſed to ſay to me from her. My mother“ is 
become a perfect mirror of devotion ; ſhe had been 
compoſing a hymn for her enemies, in which the 


'* Mad, de Marans, whom M. de la R. F. always called his 
Queen 


4 


— 
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bbs + for me; tell him, that next to the Marquis 
Pf Villeroi, I Rand better than any one in the you 
graces of M. de Coulanges. 


900 r Corbinelli, I beſcech you to let me know it. 
was thinking to ſtrike out the epithet, but J 


as but too good a title to it. 


WF. 
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LETTER CLXXXV. 
Mad. de la F. 449 to Mad. de Sẽvignẽ. 


V ERE I but in a place 


where I could impart all my vexations to you, m 

dear and charming friend, A. am perſuaded 1 ſhould 
aveno-more. When I reſlect, that the return of 
Madame de Grignan hither, depends entirely on 


riſe than languiſh after this happy event? Count 
ot paſſed this afternoon here; we talked much 


das heard you ſay; judge then if his memory does 
not e him excellent company. | 


* Mad. de Grignan, whom Mad: de OI 
+ De Coulanges. 


I no 


Queen of Provence“ is not forgotten. Embrace the 


If you have any news of our 


earn, to the eternal ſhame of our friends, that he 


Paris, 24 February, 1 FR PE 


the peace, as your's does on her, can I do other- 


about you; he remembers all the good things he 


— 
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thither, not being willing to ſuffer the Spaniard 


- with Mad. de Richelieu: he is beloved by even 


the thirtieth time you like it better than you di 
the firſt, Pulcheria did not meet with the ar 
ſucceſs. e 


4 * 2 * 
r — eee 


| I no longer think, my dex, 
of leaving St. Germain's. I have met with one d 
the ladies of honour * there, whom I have a grex 
affection for, and who behaves in the kindeſt mar. 
ner to me. I ſeldom ſee the queen: I lie x 
he houſe of Madame de Freſnoy, in a moſt de. 
lightfully pleaſant apartment; * 11 determine 
me to make frequent excurſions thither. Ou 
friends are gone again, my dear, that is M. de! 
Trouſſe +, who has been ordered, together wit 
Vaubun, into the Franche Comte, on the king, 
having received news of an inſurrection there, 
He has appointed them to go with the commant 


to ſend troops through his dominions. La Trouk 
is not eaſily to be reconciled to this honour con- 
ferred. on him, though doubtleſs it is ſuch an one 
as could not fail of being very agreeable to a pe- 
ſon leſs wearied with travelling than him. Th 
Guidon * continues with us. You muſt know! 
took his honour with me the other day, to dint 


one almoſt as much as by me, Mithridates H is: 
delightful piece: you weep, you are in a cont: 
nual admiration ; you ſee it thirty times over, ail 


3 Our friend Brancas has a i 
ver, and a defluxion on the breaſt ; I ſhall go tt 


| ® Mad, de Richelieu. | | | 
+ Captajn in the Dauphin's Gen. d' armes. 
f M. de Sevigne, who was guidon, or cornet, in the Daupbi 


Gen. d armes. | 
6 A tragedy of Racine, which was repreſented for the firft ti 


in anuarys 1673. . 
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morrow to ſee him. I have not ſeen your cardi- 
nal T yet, tho' I have always been wiſhing to do 


it, but ſomething or other has rape happened 
leroi is ſo 


to prevent me. The marquis de Vi 
much in love, that he ſees only with other people's 
eyes; never - ſure was blindneſs equal to that of 
his; every creature pities him: in ſhort, he is rather 
the Charmed than the Charmer, . He ſets no value 
upon his fortune; but his fair one ſets ſome value 
upon Caderouſſe, and upon one. more, and fo on to 
two, three, four, &c. This is abſolute truth; you 
know I abhor ſcandal. I embrace Mad. de Grignan 
I heartily wiſh ſhe was ſafely brought to bed, and 
as heartily wiſh that ſhe would never be with 
child again: and laſtly, that ſhe would come 
hither, and put every thing out of countenance 
that is now the object of admiration, _ , 
My ever true friend, farewell! 
your little heart & is very well; it is very ſaucy, 
it has had its hair cut, and is dreſt very prettily. 


3 Mad. Scarron never appears 
now; I am extremely ſorry for it, for I have no 
one thing this, year that I am fond of, The poor 
abbe Tetu and I are obliged to be fond of one an- 
other. Mademoiſelle” is juſt wakened with a fit 
of crying, having dreamt that you was very ill ; 
ſo ſhe deſires me to tell you at leaſt, - 


1 


* 


1 De Retz. 8 4 : 

* A name given by Mad, de Sevigne to her little grand-daugh- 
ter, who was born the 15th of November, 1670, See yol. 1. of 
theſe letters towards the beginning. 5 
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LETTER CLXXXVI. 


From the Same to the Same. 


Paris, 27 February, | 1673. 


4 NMIoxstrux de Bayard, 
and Mad. de Ja Fayette are this moment arrived; 


ſo, my dear friend, I have time only to ſay two 


words to you about your ſon: he is juſt gone from 
hence, and defired me at parting to let you know 
his reaſons for wanting a ſupply of caſh. They 
are ſo very good, that I need not take much time 
to explain them to you at large. _In a word, 
you ſee what expence you are to expect from a 
campaign that is likely never to have an end. 
Every creature is mad, and running to ruin, and 
it is impoſſible but your ſon muſt do like the reſt; 
beſides, the great love you have for Madame de 

ar not ſuffer you to neglect her bro- 


great d'Hacqueville to tel 


ther: but I leave the g 
more on this ſubject, . and bid you for this time 
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From the Same to the Same, [ 


Paris, 20 March, 1673. 1 , 
| in 


V \ E have at length found 


Mad. Scarron again: that is to ſay, we know 
where ſhe is, for as to having any commerce with 
her, that ig not ſo eaſy to be done, I'll aſſure you. 
There is a certain gentleman who viſits at the 
lady's houſe where ſhe is, who finds her ſo ami 
able, and ſuch excellent company, that he cannot 
bear her to be abſent from his ſight. However, 
ſhe takes more thought of her old friends than 
ever ſhe did, and gives them all the time ſhe has 
to ſpare in ſo frank and obliging a manner, as 
makes them regret that ſhe has not more to in- 
dulge them with. I am certain you think the 
penſion of two. thouſand crowns very moderate; 
it is ſo; but then the obliging manner in which 
it was beſtowed, gives reaſon to hope for ſome- 
thing better hereafter. The king had been look - 
ing over the penſion-lift, and finding Mad. Sear- 
ron down for two thouſand francs, he ſtruck out 
that ſum, and in its room put two thouſand 
CIOWNS, : | 


| Every body imagines we ſhall 
have peace: but then again every body is dull 
at a word that eſcaped the king ; that, peace or "vj 


rod LIETTIERS oF THE - 
war, he would not return to Paris till the month 
of October. I have juſt received a letter from the 


young Guidon®, in which he deſires me f to pro- 


cure him his diſcharge ; and indeed he gives juch 
excellent reaſons for it, that T cannot blame bim; 


accordingly I ſhall ſet about it, and fancy I ſhall 


have no great difficulty in obtaining it. 


Mad. du Freſnoi makes ſuch 


a figure as would ſurpriſe you : ſhe has eclipſed 
Mademoiſelle de S—— without mercy : who 
hearing the beauty of her rival ſo prodigiouſlly cried 
up, has never ſhewn her face abroad. She is 
certainly a very fine and regular beauty, has a 
moſt admirable complexion ; but then ſhe is very 
baſhful, though ſhe does not like to have it ob- 
| ſerved : ſhe is always laughing, and that diſagree- 
ably. However, one good thing is, that Ma- 
DAME will never want a ſucceſſion of new beau- 
ties at her court, in the way ſhe goes on: the 
leaſt ſhadow of gallantry makes her immediatly 
put away her maids of honour. I fancy whoie 
whoſtay with her think themſelves worſe off Than 
thoſe who have left her. Mademoiſelle de L—— 
is going to leave her: Madame de Richelieu de- 
fires me to' make you many compliments in her 
name. Adieu, my lovely friend ; with your per- 
miſſion and her own, I take the liberty of ſaluting 
the Counteſs of Grignan : is not ſhe brought to 
bed yet? M. de — has promiſed me to 
ſend you Mithridates. I am to ſit to-day for my 
picture for M. de Grignan: for my part, I had 


t ad. de Cculanges was coufin-german to Louvois the ſecretary 


given 
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given over all thoughts of fitting any more for my 
picture. | 

8 5 The Charmer's ſtory is really 
very pitiable - I know it all Orondates + was 
an infant in love to him: he is the only one in 
the world that truly knows what it is to love, 


Well, he is certainly the beſt of men, and his 


Alcina, the worſt of women. 
GT CECCLEF ECL LEES, 
LETTER CLXXXVII. 
From the Same to the Same. 


Paris, 10 April, 1637. 


Iris now midnight, which 


is the reaſon I cannot write to you: my dear, I 


am vexed to the heart: I had reſolved to anſwer. 


your agreeable letter, but was hindered in the 


manner I will tell you. M. dela Rochefoucault _ 
has ſpent the whole day with me: I have ſhewn 
him Mad. du Freſnoi, and he is quite charmed 
with her. I am extremely glad to hear that Mad. 
de Grignan has got rid of her laſſitude: the un- 
eaſineſs and concern I was under on account of 
her diſorder, has made it the greateſt joy to hear 


of her recovery: really it is a piece of barbarity 
to wiſh her children. But I muſt not forget what 


happened to me this morning: word was brought 


me that a footman wanted to ſpeak with me from 


1 The hero of a romance. 


3 Mad. 
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Mad. de Thianges. What d'ye think was hy 
meſſage? Madam, ſays he, I came from Mad. de 
Thianges, who begs the favour of you to ſend ber the 
letter about Mad. de Stvignt's horſe, and that about 
the meadotu. | told him I would bring them my- 
felf to his miſtreſs, and ſo I got rid of him. Your 
letters have all the reputation they merit, as you 
. may ſee, They are certainly very charming ; and 
you are no leſs ſo than your letters. Adieu, my 
deareſt friend : I embrace the coynteſs very gently, 
for ſear of hurting her. The king faid yeſterday, 
that he would ſet out the 25th, without fail. 


Bow £4 + +49 ON 
From the Same to the Same. 


Paris, 15 April, 1673. 


e OO Ie 1 AD Northumberland 
was to ſee me yeſterday; I had been to fetch 
her with Mad. de Coulanges. She ſeems to me 
to have been a very handſome woman; but has 
not preſerved a ſingle feature of her face, nor the 
leaſt air of youth, which I am greatly ſurprized 
at: add to this, that ſhe dreſſes very we and 


without the leaſt taſte. In ſhort, I was not at 
all taken with her. She ſeemed to underſtand 
pretty well every thing that was ſaid to her; that! 
ſaid to her I mean; for M. de Rochefoucault and 
Mad. de Thianges, who had both of them a great 


inclination to ſee her, did not come till juſt 
- | as 


- 
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to cool my blood ior me. Adieu 
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as ſne was going out. Montagu ſent me word he 


would be with us: I have ſpoken a great deal 
to him about her: he has declared himſelf her 
humble ſervant, without the leaſt reſerve. Mr. de 


Chaulnes ſet out yeſterday, and fo did Count Tot. 
This latter is greatly concerned that he is obliged 


to quit France. I have ſeen him almoſt every 


day ſince he has been here: we have had ſeveral 


converſations about you. 98 


FE. The Marechale de Gramont 
was taken ill lately. Our friend d'Hacqueville 
was two or three times backward and forward, to 
carry her a certain medicine: he is really very 
abundant in his cares, good man 


Adieu, my dear friend, My 
blood is ſo heated, and I am fo much out of ſorts 
with the buſtle and noiſe I have had about me all 
day, that I am perfectly ſpent. I long for you, 


- IO 
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From the Same to the Same. 


Paris, 19 May, 1673. 


| O-MORROW I ſhall 


o to Chantilli. This is the ſame journey which 
began the mg_ of laſt yeat, 'and was got 
Fa a8 
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as far as the Pont-Neuf * when the fever ſeized 
me. I know not whether ſuch an odd accident 
will happen to me this time or not, to hinder m 
going through with it. We ſhall be the ſame 
Company as then, and no more. 


. ' Mad. du Pleſſis was ſo charmed 

25 the letter ſhe had from you, that ſhe ſent it 
to me for my peruſal. She is ſet out for Brittany 
at laſt. I have given your letters to Langlade, 
who ſeemed greatly pleaſed with them : he always 
expreſſes a great eſteem for Mad. de Grignan, 
Montagu is going. It is ſaid that he finds all his 
hopes baffled. I have a notion that there is ſome- 
thing a little out of the way in the mind of his 


nywph + 


Your ſon is in Jove to diftrac- 
tion with Mademoiſelle de Pouſſai. He wiſhes 
only to be as much ſtruck as le Fare. Mr. de 
Rochefoucault ſays, that poor Sevigne's greateſt 
ambition would be to die for a love that he really 
did not feel; for you muſt know, we none of us 
look upon him to be capable of very ſtrong paſ- 
ſions. As for that of le F: are, I am not at all 
pleaſed with it; I think it is beyond all bounds; 
it makes him too much the flave : his miſtreſs 
does not return the leaſt thing he ſays or does for 
her. She went to a ball and a ſupper at Lon- 
gueil's the very night he ſet off. Now to go to 
_ a publick entertainment the night one's lover is to 
ſet out for the army, is to me an unpardonable 


* A bridge over the river Seine awd 1am 
+ Lady Northumberland, 


- crime 
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.crime in any woman: I may perhaps be miſtaken, 
I don't know. Adieu, my dear. 


EDINA 
IE T:;1:8 KC 


From the Same to the Same. 


Paris, 26 May, 1673. 


I. J had not the head-ach, 

my dear, I would give an account of my journ 

to Chantilli, and tell you that no place under the 
ſun comes up to it. The weather was not over 
and above fine indeed while we were there; but 
then the pleaſures of the chace, which we fol- 
lowed in our coaches, fully made up for it. We 
ſtaid there almoſt a week, and. longed much for 
the pleaſure of having you with us, not fo much. 
on account of the friendſhip we have for you, as 
from knowing that you are the moft proper perſon 
in the world to admire the beauties there as they 
ought to be admired, and the moſt reſerved of 
enjoying them. At my return hither, I met with 
two letters from you. I could not get this of 
mine finiſhed laſt Friday, nor ſhall I be able to 
finiſh it to-day, which vexes me, becauſe I think 
it long nce I hada little chat with you. ; 


To er your queſtions, I 
muſt acquaint you, that Mad. de Briflac® is ſtill 


= nen de Joint on dutcheſs of man . 
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"  littlettime, if ſhe is not ſo already. 


M. Ry la R. F. Morangis, 
There is ſomething very odd to me in going to 


, Marſhal of France, and fiſt lady of honour to MA DAM of Orleans, 
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at the H6tel Conti, attended b very few lovers, 


and thoſe not at all calculated for making a noiſe, 


ſo that ſhe does not ſtand much in need of St. 


Urſula's cloak. The firſt preſident of Bourdeaux 
is in love with her to a degree of folly : you know 


his head is at the beſt of times but indifferently 
| furniſhed. Montagu, I think, has not ſeen her 


this trip; I ſuppoſe for fear of diſpleaſing lady 
Northumberland, who by the bye ſets off to day. 
Montag is gone before theſe two days; fo that, 


all things conſidered, it no longer ſeems a doubt 


that they will be married. Mad. de Briſſac til} 


continues to act the woe-begone, and affects a 


Ried negligence of her perſon. The Counteſs du 
leflis went into waiting as lady of honour two 


> 


' days only before Moxsizux went away; her 
mother-in-law + could never be brought to con- 
ſent to it before. She does not ſeem deſirous of 
elbouw ing Mad. de Monaco; I ſuppoſe ſhe thinks 
as ſhe ought to do, that the ſecond place about 


Mapauk is certainly good enough for the wife 
of Clerembault, as ſhe will doubtleſs be ina very 


We are going to dine at Livri, 

oulanges, and I, 
dine at Livri, and not to ſee you there. Ihe 
Abbe Tetu, is gone to Fontevraud ; I am miſtaken, 


however, if it would not have been better for him 
to have ſtaid away, leaſt this journey of his ſhould 
diſpleaſe ſome folks, whom he had better not diſ- 
pleaſe. . 1 


+ colombe de Charron, wife to Cæſat duke of Choiſeul, peer and 
It 
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| It is faid that Mad. de Mon- 
teſpan is left at Courtrai. I have had the plea- 
ſure of a ſhort letter from you: if you have not 
received any from me, it is purely on account of 
the hurry I have been in: I would tell you all 
my reaſons if you was here. Monſieur le Duc 

| finds time lie very heavy upon his hands at Utrecht. 
The women of 4 4 2 are frightful creatures. 
The following ſtory is told about him. It ſeems 
he was taking a few familiarities one day with a 
young girl there, purely to divert himſelf I ſup- 
poſè; but as his freedoms were a little of the 
rougheſt, ſhe ſays to him, Upon my foul, Mon. 
ſeigneur, your highneſs is pleaſed ta be rather too im- 
pudent. I had this from Briole. I thought you 
would be as much pleaſed with.it as I was.. Adieu,, 
my charming friend: I am all your's. | 
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LETTER CMI. 
From the Same to the Same. I F 
Paris, 30 Fane, 1673; 


. ED V y ELL, my. dear; W: 1 | 
what reaſon is there pray for all this outcry ?- K 
deſired you to. ſuſpend: your. judgment of me till: 
you come here; and pray what is there ſo very 
terrible in. theſe words? My days are wholly. 
taken up, I have. ſcarce. an hour to myſelf, It is. 
true Bayard is here, and takes a great deal of bu- 
lineſs off my hands: but when he has been run - 


— 
” 
— 
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ning about buſy all the day for me, can I fit down 
and write ? I have always ſomething or other to 
"= to him. When I have teen running about 
all day myſelf, and come back, I find M. de la 
R. F. that I have not ſeen all day, can I fit down 
and write ? Perhaps he and Gourville are with 
me, can I write? But when they are gone; oh! 
when they are gone, my dear, it is almoſt twelve 
. o'clock ;/ and then I have to go out, for I lie at a 
neighbour's ' at preſent, becauſe they are building 
Juſt over-againſt my chamber-window. But in 
the afternoons ; why, child, in the afternoon [ 
have the head-ach : in the morning; why, I have 
the head ach then too, and take an herb ſoup 


that intoxicates me. In ſhort, you live in Pro - 


vence, my dear friend, where all your hours are 
free ; and which is more, your head is clear, ſo 
that you never loſe your taſte for writing. You 
write to every body; now, for my part, I have no 


inclination to write to any body; and if I hada 


lover that was to expect a billet from me every 
morning, I ſhould certainly break with him, 


Let me defire you then not to 
meaſure my friendſhip by my writing; 1 ſhall love 
you as well, though I ſhould not write a ſheet to 
you in a month, as you would me in writing to me 
ten times in a week. When J am at St. Maur, 
I ſhall be better able to write; for I ſhall have my 
head and my hands more at liberty: but I have 
no time to go there. I have ſpent but a week 
there all this year; and as to Paris it kills me. 


If you was only to know how much I might 


make my court to ſome people, with whom it is 
very neceſſary to keep in, by ſending them every 
now and then a little nonſenſe; and how negli- 
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ent I am in this reſpect, you would readily own 


that I have it not in my power to do as I would on 
this head. N 


faw poor MADAME die. I have been readin 
over ſome of her letters: in ſhort, I am quite full 
of her. Adieu, my deareſt friend ; you have but 
one fault, and that is your diſtruſt of your friends ; 
it is the only thing that I diſlike in you. M. de 
ta R. F. will write to you. | 


LETT ER q 
From the Same to the Same. 


Paris, Wedneſday 47 uly, 167 3. 


OU have here an exact 


journal of all that has happened to me ſince 1 
wrote to you laſt. In the firſt place I have had 


two fits of my ague. It is above ſix months ſince 
] have had any phyſick. Well, they gave me 
phyſick once, twice. The day after the ſecond 
doſe, as I was ſitting down to dinner, I felt my- 
ſelf on a ſudden very ſick. Lord! fays I, I am 
not well! I can eat no ſoup. Well then, eat a 
little meat. No- do not chuſe any. Then you 
will eat ſome fruit. I don't know but that. I may. 


Why don't you then? No, I cinnot touch it, I 


may eat perhaps by and bye ; ſee that I have ſome 
chicken | broth, and a boil'd chicken for ſupper. 


Night 


This very day three years 13 
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Night comes, and up comes the broth and the 
chicken : take it away, I cannot touch it ; my 


- ſtomach turns againſt it; I'll go to bed; I have 


more mind to ſleep than to eat. Well, to bed! 
go there I turn, and turn, and turn; I am not 
ill, but then I can get no ſleep: J ring the bell, 


I have a light brought, I take a book and read 2 
little, then I lay it down again; at length day 


appears: I get up, ſlip on my cloaths, and go to 
the window : four o'clock ſtrikes, five, fix ; I go 
to bed again, At noon I fit down to table, but 
to no purpoſe : in the evening I go to bed, as! 
faid the night before, but to no purpoſe. Are you 
wil? No. Are you faint? No. And in this 
condition was 7 for three days and three nights, 
I have recovered my ſleep a little now; but I eat 
only by artifice, as they make the horſes do by 
rubbing their mouths with vinegar : otherwiſe! 
cannot ſay I am ill; nor, on the whole, have J 
the head-ach ſo bad as uſual, : 

I have been writing a parcel 
df nonſenſe to Monſieur le Duc. I intend to go 


next Sunday, if I am able, to Livri for a day or 


two. I am very ready to-love Mad. de Coulanges 
for your ſake. Are you reſolved, my dear, te 
oblige me to uſe my rhetorick to maintain, that 
my love for you is greater than your's to me? 
would make Corbinelli own it in a quarter of an 
hour. O, pray let me hear ſomething about him, 


Are all our good wiſhes to be of none effect to 
this poor man |! It is my opinion that he owes 


all his ill- fortune to his merit. Segrais is one of 
thoſe too who carry their ill- luck about with them. 


Mad. de Thianges has a great friendſhip for Cor- 
dinelli, ſo has 71 


ad. Scarron, ſo have a thouſand 
| people 
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| people beſides, and yet he does not ſeem to have 


the leaſt ſhadow of hope of getting any thing 


done for him. There is a fund ſet apart for the 


penſions of men of wit and- learning. No one 
has a better title than himſelf to be included in 
the number, and yet he is not ſo much as thought 
of in it. | 


Dey I am to ſee Mad, de Vm— 
to-morrow. This is a ridiculous creature, who 
is with child by M. d'Ambres, for which ſhe has 
ſued him, and loſt her cauſe. She tells every 
body her adventure, with all its circumſtances ;. 
ſhe pretends he raviſhed her ; now you know this 
naturally introduces ſome very entertaining parti- 
culars. La Marans is a perfect faint: I am not 
jeſting : it has all the air of a miracle to me. La 
Bonnetot is turned religious too ; ſhe has thrown 
away her glaſs eye, left off rouge, and never curls 


her hair. Madame de Monaco does not follow 


her example : ſhe is become a favourite of this 
MapamMeE as ſhe was of the other, and ſeems 
fuli as fond of her as ſhe did of the other. Theſe 
things are a little extraordinary to me. Langlade 
ſets out to-morrow for Poictou, where he is to 
ſtay for two or three months: he has not the uſe 
of his arm yet. The Counteſs du Pleſſis is going 
to be married. Her ladyſhip has fome thoughts 


of purchaſing Frene. de la R. F. is in _— | 
> 


good health, and ſends a thouſand, and a thouſa 
and a thoufand good wiſhes to you and Corbi- 


nelli. Here is a queſtion couched between two 


maxims.* 


M. de la Rochefoucault was author of a book of Max Ius. 
| ; | | On 
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One may Pardon a breach of faith, but one canmi 


forget it. 

a Ore may forget a 3 of faith, but one _ 

a ita .. 

6 Had you tber be the t your lover, and yet 
e continue to love him; or have your lover falt 
eto you, and yet continue to love you ? Obſerye, 
that by being falſe is not meant to leave a perſon for 

another, but to have committed ſome conſiderable 

fault againſt him. Adieu, you ſee | am got into 

a ſtrain of talking: this is the effect of not cat- 

ing nor ſleeping. I embrace Mad. de 3 

and all her genen 


| $000990000090000090009 
LETTER CXCIV. 
F rom the Same to the Same. 


Paris, 4 September, 1673. 


AM now at St. Maur“; 
I have left all my buſineſs and all my huſbands; 
I have taken with me only fair weather and my 
children, which is as much as I want. L take 
care of my health, and drink the waters of Forges. 
J ſee no body, but don't care for that; every 
one ſeems ſo devoted to pleaſures, and to pleaſures 
that depend wholly upon other people, that, for 
my part, I think it is a gift of the fairies to me 


7 A houſe Mad. de ee had a few 5 out of town. 


that 
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that I am of the humour I am. I don't know 
whether Mad, de Coulanges has informed you of 
a converſation that paſſed one afternoon at Gour- 
ville's, when Mad. Scarron and the abbe Tetu 
were there, about thoſe perſons who havea taſte above 
ar below their underſtandings. We ran into fo m 

ſubtleties, that we were quite bewildered. If your 
Provence air, which is ſo apt to ſubtlelize every 
thing, ſhould operate upon your ideas with regard 
to theſe notions of our's that we ſend you, you 
will be quite in the clouds. You have a taſte be- 
low your under/landing, and ſo has Mr. de la R. F. 
and fo have I, but leſs ſo than either of your's. Theſe 
are examples for your direction. | 


Mr. de Coulanges tells me 
your journey is put off again; provided you bring 

Mad. de Grignan with you, I ſhall not complain 
of it; but if you do not, I ſhall think you have 
made your abſence too long. 


I have received the five hun- 
dred livres ſome time ſince. Methinks now that 
money is ſo ſcarce, it is a ſhame to take it of one's 
friends; ſo pray make my excuſes to Mr. Pabbe* 
for having taken it. 


De Coulanges, 


14 LETTERS OF THE 
—— 
LETTER ec. 
Madame de Sẽvignẽ to Madame de Grignan, 


From Montelimart, Thurſin 
3 October, 1672 *. 


5 HIS is a dreadful day, 
my dear child; I muſt own to you I can ſcarce 
ſupport it. I have left you, my dear; and left you 
in a condition that adds to my forrow. I think 
of every ſtep I take, and every one you take; and 
that were we to go on in this manner, we ſhould 
never meet again. My heart is truly at reſt when 
I am near you: it is then in its natural ſtate, the 
only one in which it can take pleaſure, - What 
| les this moining has given me the moſt ſen- 
fible uneaſineſs, and. cauſed a tumult with me, 
which your philoſophy will not be at a loſs to ac» 
count for. I fee] the reaſons but too ſeverely, 
and am likely to feel them yet for ſome time lon- 

r. I am ſeeking you inceſlantly : I ſeem to 
have loſt the better part of myſelf : but, alas! 
how am J to recover it! The agreeable time! 
have paſſed renders the preſent more afflicting, till 
I am a little more accuſlomed to it ; but I can 
never be ſo much ſo as not ardently to wiſh to fe 


* This was the day on which Mad. de SEvigne left Grignan to 
ſet out for Paris, as did Mad. de Grignan at the ſame time on het 
journey to Salons and Aix. Montelimart is not above three or four 
— from the family ſeat of Orignan. x 
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| and embrace you again. I have no reaſon to hope 
that it will be better for the time to come than it 
has been in time paſt. I know what | have al- 
ready ſuffered by your abſence ; and ſhall now 
be ſtill more to be pitied, ſince I have for ſome 


verſe with you. I think I did not embrace you ſuf- 
ficiently at parting; what was there to hinder me 
from doing it? 1 did not tell you all the ſatiſ- 
faction I feel from your filial duty and tenderneſs : 
I did not recommend you enough to M. de Grig- 


nan ; nor did I return him ſufficient thanks for all 


his civilities and kindneſs to me; but I expect 
that he will continue to give me proofs of it on 


| WY 7<it is more concerned than mine, and yet I am 
| the perſon molt affected by it. | 


| | I already begin to be devoured 
with expectation, and long to receive letters; and 
yet I know they will only miniiter freſh matter of 
lighing. In ſhort, my deareſt child, I live only 
for you. God grant me the grace to love him 
with equal fervor! I am continually thinking of 
the Pichons. 1 am made up of Grignans, and all 
that belong to them. Never ſure was journey ſo 
dull and melancholy as our's : not a word paſſed 
between 'us. Adieu, my deareſt child ; pity me 
for being thus torn from you ! Alas ! here are 
we again at our letter-writing ! Aſſure the arch- 
biſhop of my tendereſt reſpects, and embrace the 
coadjutor for me: I recommend you to his care. 
We have dined once more at your expence. But 
here comes M. de Saint Goniez to comfort me. 


LETTER 


time made it a neceſſary cuſtom to ſee and con- 


every occaſion: there is one where his own inte- 
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The Same to the Same. 

From Valence, Friday 6 October, 1673 


= | | Y ſole pleaſure conſiſt 
in writing to you. The indolence of the coad- 
jutor in this reſpect is very ſurpriſing. You ate 
now at Salons, my poor dear girl; you have 
- paſſed the Durance, and I am arrived here. [ 
examine all the roads that you are to paſs through 
this winter, and make my remarks upon ſuch 
places as appear the moſt difficult and dangerous, 
The ſafeſt way of travelling in the winter is ina 
litter; for there are ſome places where you mult 
| get out of your coach, or have your neck broke, 
de Valence“ ſent me his coach, with Mon- 
treuil and le Clair, to leave me more at my eal: 
I waited on him as ſoon as I got in. We hada 
good deal of chat-together: your merit and hs 
_ « misfortunes were the principal topics: he ſeems 
a man of a very good underſtanding. ' He has two 
ladies, relations of his, with him. 
II paid a ſhort viſit to the ſiſters 
of St. Mary, and to your fifter-in-law + : her 
b Hi Daniel de Coſnac, biſhop of Valence, afterwards archbiſkop of 
Aix. 1 | | 
+ Maria Adhemar de Monteil, ſiſter to M. de Grignan, one of 
the religious at Aubé nas. 
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charming abbeſs is dying ; there is great intereſt 
made to ſucceed her. I ſupped at le Clair's with 
Montreuil: I am lodged there. Mr, de Va- 


lence and his two nieces came to ſee me, fu- 


riouſly dreſt out. It is reported here that the 


king is gone to join the prince. Not a word 


now about peace. My heart is all over in a flut- 


ter, when I think that perhaps I have reaſon to 
doubt of your coming to Paris. I cot * inceſ- 
ſantly, and am very eaſy about talking. As for 
our abbe,' you know he delights in nothing but 


les beaux yeux de ſa caſſette f. Oh | how I long to 
hear from you ! Methinks itis already an age ſince 


I ſaw you. 


A RS RIA SE Af Nee 
rn een 
To the Same. | 
. Lyons, Tueſday 10 Oclober, 1673. 


5 „ ] IEE am I, my dear, al- 
ready at a dreadful diſtance from you. Oh! did 


you but know the grief the thought of it gives 


me. I was received at the Chamarier's by him- 


ſelf. and ſiſter : I found my heart much affected 


Je cuis, by this expreſſion Mad. de Sevigne means that. ſhe 
broods over her melancholy. | | 

Þ The beautiful eyes of his caſket, an expreſſion of the miſer in 
the Avare, a comedy of Moliere s. e F 
K C ier is a dignity in the cathedral church of St, John of 

ons. 5 „ 7 5 4 | — 
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while I was embracing that lovely woman; ſhs 
feemed no leſs ſo on her part. We talked a goo 
deal. I began the converſation by defending Mr 
de Grignan and his proceedings. The Chamarier 
did not know the true ſtate of the affair. It i 
the _— irs the A 3 defend, and can 
never ſuffer but by being ill explained, or miſun- 
Let me tell you once more, 
that if you deſire to avoid the dangers that wil 
attend your journey this winter, you muſt quit 
your coach as often as I have done; but in a lit 
ter would be an admirable way of travelling, 
even on horſeback, as Meſdames de Verneuil and 
Arpajon have done. Mr, de Veruille's coach 
broke down laſt year. There is. another roal 
too, which they made us take through a part of 
the river Rhone, I alighted, and my horſes ſwan 
acroſs, till the water came in at the bottom of the 
coach : this place is about two leagues from 
Montelimart. When you are upon your journey, 


the waters will be very much ſwelled, and the 


place not tenable ; ſo that you muſt go round by 
ſome grounds, and not venture/the — 1 a 
ſure you the danger is not imaginary. My fond - 
neſs and foreſight oblige me to give you theſe cau- 
tions: you may laugh at them if you will, but! 
_ [Fancy M. de Grignan will not laugh at them, 
Tou will tell me, I ſuppoſe, that every thing goes 
to our wiſh, that we are going to have a ſpeedy 
peace, and then away for Paris ] Very true, but 
even if war ſhould be declared againſt Spain, it 
will be a work of time, and not likely to give 
any immediate employ tothoſe who have govern- 


ments. 1 think it would be 6 
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Mr. de Grignan to come to court ; the ſooner the 


better. I am in expeCtation of letters from you 
this evening: when I have received them I Gall 


cloſe my packet. 


I. E T TER c v. 


; :+.,. 7 1 0c Snene; 

f 9 Tueſday night at 11 o'clock, 101 
Q 5 : | aober, 1673. 51 f 

Ji | 

f 1 Had not the power to re- 


ceive your letter without ſhedding tears very hear- 
tly. Methinks I ſee you in Aix overwhelmed 
with melancholy, and completely finiſhing the de- 
ſtruction of your ſtrength of. body and mind. 
F This thought deſtroys me: I think I ſee you fly 
from me; you diſappear, and I behold you no 
' Wmore., I am perfectly well appriſed of the uneaſi- 
„Joes my departure muſt have given you: you do 
! Wot know what to do without me; you have been 
. cceuſtomed to fee me continually revolving about 

yu, It is an addition to one's wretchedneſs to 
Je thoſe places again where one has been once 

happy. It is true I have never been in company 
with you on any of theſe roads; but when | paſſed 
{oem laſt, I was full of joy and tranſport in the 
] Wthoughts of ſeeing and embracing you ; but now 
that I am on my return, I feel a deadly grief of 


- 


f heart, and I cannot but envy the ſentiments I then 
- had: for, alas! there is in evident difference be- 


hk. 
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 _ tween thoſe and the preſent. I all along lived in 
hopes of bringing you back with me ; you knoy 
what "reaſons I had for it, and in what a manner 
you cut me ſhort of, them. I could not but ac. 
quieſce in the force of your reaſons, and: admire 
you for them ; but do you know that nothing in 
the world has ſo unnatural a look as to ſee me 
going back to Paris alone. Was I but ſure that 
you would come to us this winter, I ſhould be 
. completely happy and contented ; in that caſe] 
ſhould only vex myſelf for three months, agree- 
able. to your deſire : but I leave you; 1 am going 
ſtill farther from you: all this I am ſure of, but} 
know nothing about the future. 


1 It was a great pleaſure to me 

to embrace your dear ſiſter- in- law: I can bea , 

nothing but what is Grignan. I ſhall anſwer our ; 

mother of Saint Mary's. I paſſed this day with „ 

thoſe of that ſociety who are here. I ſhall {et 5 

out to-morrow for Burgundy : here is another 1 

| great ſatisfaction to me; I ſhall not be able to re ft 
"Mw ceive any of your letters but by Paris; let then 1 
be directed to M. de Coulanges there, and he wil 1 

take care and ſend them to me at Bourdilli. Adieu m 

my ever amiable child; you would have me judith 

of your heart by my own ? I do fo, and thereto I. 

I both love and pity you. „ hi 


= 
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LB T. 1 ER CXETE. 
| To the Same. | 
From a little dog hole of a village, about 
fix leagues from Lyons, Wedneſday 
Evening, II October, 1673. 


AM juſt got to-this place, 


which would make me melancholy, were I not 


ſo already; there is not a ſingle thing in it; it is 
a perfect deſart: but I can write to you, and that 
is the only amuſement I wiſh, when abſent from 
you. Pray tell the coadjutor, that to ſtir up his 
jealouſy a little, Chamarande lives about a league 
from hence, he is lord of the manor to five or 
ſix pariſhes hereabouts, he is waiting for his ma- 
jeſty's return. I know a great deal more news, 


but I will not truſt you with it. I left Lyons this 


morning about eight o'clock, ſurrounded by all 
the Rochebonnes, whom I greatly love and 2 
Monſieur Rochebonne is going to pay a viſit to 
his eſtates, and ſet every thing in order, ready to 
follow to the wars if called upon. | 


2 We ſaw ſome excellent pic- 
tures at Lyons. I muſt fay that I blame monheur 
de Grignan, for not accepting that which the 
archbiſhop of Vienna would have made him a 
preſent of, The picture is of no ſervice to him, 


and it is as pretty a thing of the kind, as one 
e CG would 


Vol. III. 
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would wiſh to ſee. A propos, this archbiſho» 1, 
brother -in-law to madam de Villars, and behaved 
with the greateſt civility. Adieu, my deareſt 
child; you write to me in the moſt tender and af. 
fectionate manner, that though it weunds, yet it 
delights my heart. | 


 MOKNOOKIOKHOKHOKKNOKNOKKOKE 
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To the Same. 
: Bourbillk, Menday 76 October, 1673. 


| | T length, my deareſt 
child, I am got to the old manſion of my fore- 
fathers, I have found my lovely meadows, my 
little river, and the pretty mill near it, in the 
ſame place where I left them. Theſe walls have 
afforded pleaſure to people of much more conſe- 
_ quence than myſelf, and yet I cannot forbear dy- 
ing with grief, when I think of having left Grig- 
nan to come here: I could cry now moſt heartily, 
if I would give way to it; but I follow your ad- 
vice, and keep the —_—_— over my ſorrow. | 

have ſeen you here my dear child, with Buß, 
who uſed to amuſe us 10 agreeably. Here it was 
that you called me mother-in-law, with ſuch'a 
pretty air. They have topt the trees that are be- 
fore the gate, which has made the walk up to the 
houſe very pleaſant. We abound: in corn every 
Where about here, but the duce a penny of ouey 


—4 eres wy. „ „ rr Pas Brent. 
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It is pouring down rain: I have been ſo little 


uſed to theſe ſtorms of late, that they quite diſ- 
concert me: I am really angry at them. Mr. 
de Guitaut is at Epoiſes, he has been continually 
ſending here, to know when J arrived, that he 
might come and fetch me. But that is not the 
way to do buſineſs, I ſhall pay him a viſit, and 
you may judge that the converſation will turn upon 
ou ; I defire you will make yourſelf quite eaſy 
about what I ſhall ſay to him, I am not generally 
very imprudent, you ſhall hear from us both; 1 
cannot well bear with the want of ſeeing you; if 
you really love me, you will give me a proof of 
it this year, Adieu my deareſt child, I am but 
juſt got in, and am a little fatigued ; when I am 
a little ſettled, you ſhall hear farther from me. 


0% % SCASCPSCDS CAS {Ab CÞ84Þ | 
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+ To the Same. 
1 5 Bourbillt, Saturday 21 Oadber, 1 673. 
2855 30 ve 1 Gotin here Monday night 
laſt, as I wrote you word the moment of my ar- 


rival, Here I met with letters from Guitaut, 
which had been lying for me ſome time. The 


next morning, about nine o'clock, he came here 


upon a full gallop, as wet as a rat, for it rained 
inceſſantly. We had a world of converſation to- 
gether, he talked much of you, and afterwards 
gave me an account of his own affairs, and of the 
reaſons he had to be * ; he told me that 

5 5 > #3 the 


— 
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the king was returned from Verſailles ; he in- 


formed me of news concerning the war, and is of 


opinion, that Mr. de Grignan is in policy obliged 
to come to court, and juſtify his conduct, as well 
as to take his majeſty's orders from his own 
mouth, relating to the operations of the war, in 
your parts, ſuppoſing it to break out. All this he 


told me as pure matter, of fact, and without any. 


intention to flatter my wiſhes, or from any views 
of intereſt on his ſide ; for he ſeems very little diſ- 
. poſed to return to Paris this winter. 


After we had made a very 
good dinner, conſidering the ruſticity of this houſe, 
behold a coach and fix driving into the court- 
yard; Guitaut is ready to die with laughing; and 
who ſhould I ſee alight at the ſame time, but the 
counteſs de Fieſque and madame de Guitaut, who 
ran and catched me in their arms. I cannot figure 
to you my aſtoniſhment at ſeeing them, nor the 
joy that Guitaut ſeemed to take in having thus 
agreeably ſurpriſed me. In ſhort, here is the 
Counteſs at Bourbillé, only think of that! and 
more beautiful, more freſh, more magnificent, 
and more lively, than ever you ſaw her in your 
life. After all - thoſe exclamations on one fide 
and on the other, which you will readily conceive; 
they ſit, they warm themſelves, and then fall to 
talking about you; here again, you will partly 
oueſs at the nature of the converſation, and at the 
ſurpriſe of the, counteſs, when ſhe found that J 
had not brought you back with me. In ſhort, 
all this agreeable company ſeemed full of the 
warmeſt eſteem for you; and now we fell upon 

the topick of news. Morea are 


Guitaut 
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4 Guitaut began by telling me, 
that Mons: is refolved fo have mademoiſelle 
de Grancei made drefing-woman to MADpDAME, 
in th: rcon of la Gourdon, who is to have a 
preſent of fifty thouſand crovns; but this ſeems 
attended with a good deal of difficulty, for the 
marſhal. de Grancei will nat part with that ſum, 
any otherwiſe. than as a marriage portion for his 
daughter, and as he is apprehenſive that he ſhall 
have a demand for the ſame ſum when ne comes 
to diſpoſe of his daughter, he is reſolved that 
MoNs1EUR ſhall be at the & 


fair, ſhe is very well both with the duke and 
ducheſs, and equally reſpected by them, only 
that it is a little diſguſtful now and then to ſee 
her beſtow all thoſe little careſſes and ſpeeches on 
this MAp AME, which ſhe did on the laſt. I have 
here paſſed ſome other extraordinary things at 
court, but they are not writeable. As for Ma- 
dame de Marei, ſhe left Paris out of pure pru- 
dence, when all the collections anf eateriainmends 
firſt 2 and retired into Burgundy, and was 


received at Dijon by a diſcharge of all the guns 


in the place. You may gueſs what a number of 
fine things that gave occaſion to ſay, and what a 


light this journey appeared in to the publick ; the 
truth of the — Be is, that ſhe had a cauſe de- 
pending at Dijon, which ſhe wanted to have de- 
cided ; but however the rencounter was pleaſant. 


enough. * The counteſs is very diverting upon. 
this ſubje& : ſhe has been about a fortnight at 
Epoiſes, ſhe came there from Guerchi, It ſeems 
there is a certain little obſcure fellow, who ſaid 
one day that the Abbe Tetu would make a very 


| 10 Whole expence. Ma- 
dame de Monaco has the management of this af- 
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good ſoul for a large body. All this diverted me 
extremely, | N | 


5 Well, night ſurpriſed us in the 
midſt of our chat, and the company began to 
think of going home, after having firſt admired 
all the old faſhioned curioſities of the place, 
They would fain have had me away with them, 
but I had too much buſineſs of conſequence on 
my hands, to give into a project of that kind; 
ſo that I ſhall ſtay till to-morrow, to go to Epoi- 
ſes, and ſhall return the next day. We ſhall 
write to you. all together; if you had come with 
me, you would have had the pleaſure of meeting 
with all this good company, who would have 
hindered you from being dull I will anſwer for it, 


* 


F OS ee” 3. PA pee Pa 


As for the air here, there 1s | 
no breathing in it without growing fat, it is moiſt WW M. 
and thick; and admirably calculated for reſtoring WM the 
that humidity, which the air of Provence had ter 
dried up. T his Cay I ſhall finiſh all my buſineſs: IM you 
if you was in want of corn, I would offer you IM dre 
ſome of mine, I have above 20,000 buſhels to ber 
diſpoſe off, and yet I cry famine in the midſt of ¶ de 
all this plenty. However, I have ſecured pur- WO ver 
chaſers for as much as amounts to 140,000 francs, ¶ and 
and renewed my leaſes without any abatements. com 
This is the whole of what I had to do, and 1 {MW ng! 
- have had the honour of finding out expedients take 

- which Monſieur VAbbe with all his wiſdom eſ- 

VVV 

. I have juſt received a pacquet 
from Guitaut, with news which you will have 
your way, He is to come to fetch me ren 


— 
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day. I embrace Monſieur de Grignan, and do 
allure him that he would have pity on me, did he 


| but know what I ſuffer while abſent from you. 


As for you, my deareſt child, I embrace you with 
an affection and tenderneſs that is not given to 


every one to be ſenſible of, 
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Nun Epoiſes, Wedneſday 25 Ou, 1673, 


V 1 Arrived at this place laſt 
Monday, where they were waiting for me with 
the greateſt impatience. | Here I found the maſ- 
ter and miſtreſs of the houſe as full of merit as 
your know them to be, and the Counteſs * who 
drefles out, and enlivens all the country round 
her. I brought with me Monſieur and Madame 
de Toulonjeon, who are no ftrangers here; we 
were joined afterwards by Madame de Chatelus, 
and the Marquis de Bonneval, fo that now the 
company is compleat. The houſe here is ſurpriſ- 
ingly large and beautiful, Monſieur de Guitaut 
takes a great deal of pleaſure in making it as ele- 
gant as poſſible, and ſpares no coſt for that pur- 
poſe. One might paſs: a conſiderable time here 
without being wearied ; you have been greatly 
calebrated amonM us. 1 do not think I ſhould 


De Fieſque, 
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ever be for leaving it, could I but hear from you 
here; but the ſtate of ignorance in which I an 
about you, almoſt diſtracts me. I puzzle my 
brains to think what you have wrote to me; and 

what has happened to you for theſe fix weeks paſt; 
in ſhort, I can have no reſt for thinking of you, 
J ſhall certainly find five or ſix letters from you 
at Paris. I cannot conceive the reaſon why 
_ Monſieur de Coulanges has not ſent them to me 

here, I deſired him to do it. However, I ſet out 
To-morrow on the road to Paris, where I ſhall 
not arrive till the eve of All Saints. I am told 
that the roads begin already to be frightful in this 
province; I ſay nothing to you about the war, 
which ſome ſay is already declared, while others 
who are of the miniſterial party, will have it that 
every thing tends to a peace, a little time will 
Clear all up. Monſieur d'Avhin is in this country, 
J have not ſeen him here, but he is juſt by, and 
1 have ſeen thoſe who have been happy enough 

to have received his benediction. Adieu, my 
_dear, my lovely child, I do not meet with a crea- 
ture but what thinks you are greary in the right 
to love me, from the love which they fee I have 


for you. 1 | 
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LETTER com. 
To the i * oe 
Prom 8 Friday 27 October, 1673. 


| Leſt Epoiſes yeſterday, and 

all the company that I told you was there. 
was juſt nine days in Burgundy, and I may ſay 
that my preſence and the Abbe's were very ne- 
ceſſary at Bourbille, I had a great deal of con- 
verſation with Guitaut, who amuled me much by 
letting me into certain circumſtances relating to 
his affairs, that I was before ignorant of; it is 
always. good to hear both fides ; he did me a ſen- 
ſible pleaſure, by giving me an opportunity of 
reſtoring him the whole of my good opinion, 
which had been a little impaired: by the ſtories [ 
had heard concerning him, and which might have 
gone greater lengths, had I not been wonderfully 
confident in the honeſty and openneſs of his 

| countenance and actions; I always thought h'm 
a perſon of ſincerity, and I begin to believe that 4 
the whole reaſon of his being diſmiſſed from the | 
Hotel de Conde, was on account of his giving 
umbrage to ſome there, and that ſuch a favourite” 
as himſelf, was no ways pleaſing in ſo ſmall a 
court, There are ſome very extraordinary paſ- 
ſages in his romance; it ſeems to end in a retreat 
to his caſtle, however I would not be too poſitive. 


The counteſs told ſome admirable things about 
* „„ the 
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the Grancei family“. There is ſomething very 
curious in the plan of that houſe; but I inſift 
upon it, that every other jealouſy keeps ſilence in 
preſence of the perſon + who is one of the actors 
in this comedy. He is the very quinteſſence of 
jealouſy, it is jealouſy itſelf ; I am ſurpriſed that 
there wag any more left in the world, after the 
extravagant portion that fell to his lot. - 


I am in great pain my dear, 
to know how you are, I fear you cheriſh your na- 
tural diſpoſition too much, you bury yourſelf in 
melancholy, conſider my dear child, it is a ſtrange 
thing to be buried in melancholy. Our good 
Abbe is- very well, thank God, I am not a little 
vain of it; he ſalutes you affeRionately, and 
wants much to hear a little about you.; and to 
know whether you remember the advice he uſed 
to give you, at the hazard of being hated for it, 
which, however, did not deter him. I embrace 
M Monſieur de Grigan; pray make my compli- 
ments to the archbiſhop, if you are at Salens ; 
and aſſure the coadjutor, that in expectation of 
the time when, as he tells me, I am to love hin 
ſo much, I love him a good deal. | 


It was ſaid that Monſieur le Duc was in love with the eldef 
daughter of the Marſhal de Grancei, and Mons1Eus with the 
youngeſt, Theſe young ladies, from their great beauty, went by 

the name of the Angels, among the Beaumonde. Os 
1 Monſieur le Duc. FLARE 4 
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r 
To the Same. 

| From Moret, Monday night 30 Oober, 1673. 


poo N Am now very near Paris, 

my dear, but without the hopes of meeting with 
letters there from you, my arrival would give me 
very little ſatisfaction. Beſides, I am continually 
thinking of- the many things I could employ you 
in; all that I muſt now ſay myſelf to Brancas, 
la Garac, the Abbe de Grignan, d'Hacqueville, 
Monſieur de Pomponne, and Monſieur le Camas ; 
more than that, where I met with you, I defire 
no other pleaſure; I really merit that my friends 
ſhould fall upon me and drive me back again. 
Ah! would to heaven they did! perhaps I may 
get the better of this humour J am now in, and 
that my heart which is at preſent ſuch a ſlave to 
ſorrow, may a little recover its liberty; but it can 
never do otherwiſe than paſſionately long to ſee 
you; in the mean time, to talk of you ſhall be 
my darling joy, the favourite employment of all 
my hours; but then I will chuſe my company 
and my ſubject, I am well enough acquainted 
with life, to know that what is pleaſing to ſome 
people, is diſtaſteful to others, therefore my dear 
be under no apprehenſions leſt I ſhould be impru- 
dently communixative of my ſentiments. 

' G 6 Re 
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ie If Monſieur de Sens 1 had 
been in his dioceſe, I ſhould have waited on him, 
I think I owe him that piece of civility, for the 
opinion he has of you; I have had news from 
my ſon, his letters were written the evening be- 
fore the day on which they thought they were to 
have an engagement; I preſently figured the ene- 
my to myſelf as very near, but for his part, he 
feemed to think nothing about it; but rather 
ſeemed deſirous of exe his rapier by way of 
curioſity. I ſhould have been dreadfully alarmed 
at this letter, had I not been very well informed 
concerning the march of the Imperialiſts, and the 
great reſpec. they have for your Brother's army. 


4 4 My God! my deareſt child, 
bow am I ufing you! what a heap of ſtuff have 
been teazing you with! perhaps when I write to 
you from Paris, I may ſend ſome trifte or another 
that may divert you; but yon may ſwear the 
things of moſt importance, will come from Pro- 
vence ; but your health, there is the diſtracting 
thought JI fear you do not ſleep well, and ſhould 
fall: ſick at laſt; you tell me nothing about it, 
but that only adds to my uneaſineſs. 
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To the Same. 


Paris, T bur ſday 2 November, 1673. 


Ar length my dear child, 


1 arrived in ſafety here, after a journey of four 


weeks, which has fatigued me leſs than the laſt 


night, which I paſs'd in the beſt bed that could 
be. I never once cloſed my eyes, I counted every 
hour upon my watch, and the moment the day 
broke, I got up. Car que faire en un lit, d moins 
que Pon ne dorme* ? We got in yeſterday, which 


was All Saints, the better day the better deed; 


we alighted at Monſieur de Coulanges, I will 
not repeat you all my folly and weakneſs in com- 
ing into the town; in ſhort, I ſaw the hour and 
moment in which I was not fit to be ſeen myſelf, 
however, I check'd myſelf as much as poſſible, and 
ſaid that the wind had made my noſe red; 1 found 
Mr. de Coulanges ready to embrace me, and in 
leſs than a minute, came Monſieur de Rare, Ma- 
dam de Coulanges, and Mademoiſelle de Meri. 
In a moment after followed Madame de Sanzei. 


= Madame de Bagnols, and the 
archbiſhop of Rheims, who is full of love and 
admiration for the coadjutor ; then came Madame 
g e , 
*. What buſineſ. b e in bed, wobere cannot ſleep ? A line in 
hae of Br . N r 5 q 
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de la Fayette, Monſieur de la Rochefoucault, 
Madam Scarron, d'Hacqueville, la Garde, the 
Abbe Grignan, the Abbe Tétu; I am perſuaded 
you hear and ſee all that paſſed, even where you 
are, and the joy. that was expreſſed on all ſides, 
and Madame de Grignan ? and ber journey? and 
a long train of et cætera's, without connection 
or end. At length ſupper was ſerved up, then 
every one retired, and | paſſed the night in the 
fine manner which I have told you. 


| . This morning at nine o'clock 
la Garde, the Abbe de. Grignan, Brancas, and 
d' Hacqueville, came into my chamber to have 2 
little private chat; in the firſt place let me tell 
you, that you cannot too much eſteem Brancas, 
la Garde, and d'Hacqueville ; as for the Abbe de 
Grignan, that comes of courſe : for they have the 
moſt ſincere regard for you, and think of nothing 
but how they may ſerve you; they met with the 


right perſon in me for a converſation. of this kind, 


accordingly we kept it up till noon, La Garde 
gives me very firong aſſurances of Mr, de Pom- 
ponne'ꝰs friendſhip ; they are all three very well 
. fatisfied with him. If you aſk me what is the 
talk at preſent at Paris, I ſhall tell you that it is 
all 'about the. Count and Counteſs. de Grignan, 
their affairs, their intereſts, their return, &c. In 
ſhort, I have heard of nothing elſe hitherto, thoſe 
who underſtand matters will tell you what they 
think about your return, I do not deſire you to 
believe me, mind what la Garde ſays. We have 
been conſidering on how many accounts you 
ought to. come up, in order to adjuſt matters 
both with the head and the other ace 

| T | Wnie 
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which your good friend“ has uſed all his endea- 
vours to confoùnd; there is not a perſon that he 
has not ſounded, nor a thing that he has not endea- 
voured to miſrepreſent in his diſcourſes, which are all 


full of a ſecret venom, concealed under the moſt 
infinuating addreſs. Nay, I think it would be 


proper for you to declare openly your intentions of 


coming, and perhaps you may meet with him 
here, for he talks of coming hither too ; and then 
Mr. de Pomponne and the reft of your friends 
will be ready to aſſiſt you, and. ſet your affairs 
upon a proper footing for the time to come; but 
while you are at ſuch a diftance, you will always 
lip their remembrance: - beſides, the perſon that 


ſpeaks here, has always the advantage of him 


who ſays nothing. When you ſet out for Orange, 


I mean Mr. de Grignan's, I would have you 


inform Mr. de Louvois of the ſtate of things by 
letter, that he may not be ſurpriſed when they 
come to be canvaſled. . „ 


| I faw a while ago Monſieur- 
de Pomponne, Monſieur de Bezon, Madame de 
Huxelles, Madame de Yillars; the Abbe de Por- 
tocarrero, and Madame de Bare, who all of them 
ſend you a thouſand compliments and good wiſhes. 
This is all I have to ſay to you. It is our ad- 
vice to you here, that you do not ſend any am- 
baſſadors; and are abſolutely gf opinion, that you 
and Mr. de Grignan ſhould come in perſon. 
The reaſon about the war is of, no ſignification. 
Monſieur de Pomponne told d' Hacqueville, that 
matters would not be ſo ſoon ſettled in Provence, 


* All this relates to a diſpute which ſubſiſted at that time, 1. 
tween the Biſhop of Marſeilles and the Grignan family, 
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as ſome people might imagine, and that war 
often breaks out when there is the moſt talk of 


Let me tell you a piece of 
drollery. The other day Madame de Ra 
and Madame de Bu———, had a warm diſpute 
above twelve piſtoles; la Bu——=—, tired of the 
controverſy, told her it was a trifle not worth 
diſputing about, and ſo ſhe would give it up: 
upon my word, madam, ſays the other lady, this 
is a very excellent air of generoſity you give 

yourſelf, who have your lovers to ſupply you with 
„I am 
not obliged to explain myſelf to you on that head; 
but thus much I know, that when I was firſt ac- 
quainted with the world, which was about ten years 
ago, you paid your's, Deſpreaux was with Gourville, 
to wait on Monſieur the Prince, who was deſirous 
that he ſhould fee the army he commanded; well 
ſays he'to the poet, what do you think of my 
army? I believe my lord, replied Deſpreaux, it 


will be a very fine one when it comes of age. 


Now you. muſt know, the oldeſt man amongf 
them is not above eighteen. | 


1 91 The Princefs of Modena“ 
was juſt on my heels at Fontainbleau, ſhe came 
in here this evening, ſhe lodges at the Arſenal, 
the king is to pay her a viſit to-morrow, ſhe is 
to wait on the queen at Verſailles, and then 
adieu. "200 | | 


* 


5 * Maria d'Efte Princeſs of Modena, who was going to be ef- 
- pouſed to the Duke of York, brother to Charles II. and after hi 
death King of England, by the name of James II. 


Read 
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| Read all the letters you re- 
ceive from d'Hacqueville with attention, for what- 
ever he writes is of importance, indeed you can- 
not love him too well; he is not certain yet 
where he ſhall paſs the winter. I am Perch 
well entruſted in all that relates to your intereſts, 
and I ſpeak better upon that head here, than at 


Grignan. 


the. 1 5th, 18th, 22d, and 23d of October, and 
cannot ſufficiently thank you for the love and ten- 


derneſs you expreſs, and the care you take to in- 


form me of every thing that concerns you, We 
could not help ſmiling at your care, in defiring 
me to ſend for la Garde and the Abbe de Grignan, 
alas! poor fouls, they were already upon the 
watch, and thought of nothing but me. 


; | _ Tam wholly your's, my dear, 


to you, that I make ry thing give way to the 
leaſt circumſtance that relates to you. I heartily 
WH cmbrace our poor count; do you think I may 


» 


continue to love him ſtill ? have you no objec- 


don to it ? 


I have received your letters of 


and am fo well pleaſed with the time I dedicate: 
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converſation of above two hours with Monſieur de 


ſee you here, you know her, and may depend 


many others, whom I will not name; for it would 


—— 
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To the dame. = 
Paris, Monday 6 8 1673. 


— 


0 1 HAVE had an excellent 


Pomponne, never had any one a more favourable 


audience, or more pleaſing reception. D*Hacque- 80 
ville was preſent, who will tell you the fame ; we WI 80! 
were both highly delighted with him. Whether al 
he perceives matters likely to produce. a peace, | ben 
cannot tell; but he ſaid that the war ſhould not WW ho. 
in the leaſt hinder him from aſking leave for fi! 

ma 


Mr. de Grignan to come up after the affembly 


was broke up, and that he thought your belt yer 


way would be to take your own time for this Per 


Journey. eno 
„„ ED ET 19144 = 55 85 abſe 
9 How good you are my dear, {Wnati 


in having wrote to my friend Corbinelli, and to Dou 


Madame de la Fayette. This latter is charmed it 
with you to the greateſt degree, and loves you an, 
better than ever ſhe did. She longs earneſtly to ef þ 


upon the ſincerity of what ſhe ſays. Mr. de la * 
R. F. is as amiable and worthy as ever; he has Hadan 


nat ſtirred out of my room theſe two days. You dete! 
may depend upon his friendſhip, and on that of *. 


be 
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he a catalogue without end. I have had ſeveral 


viſits from the people of faſhion, and my couſins - 


de Buſſi among the reſt, moſt furiouſly bedizen'd 
in the new ſilks they bought at Semur. The 


Ducheſs of Vork is at the Arſenal, all the town 


runs there; the king has been to ſee her, and 
ſhe has been to Verſailles to viſit the queen, who 
ordered her a Fauteuil x. The queen is to return 
her viſit to-morrow, and then ſhe is to decamp. 


I dined to-day at Madame de 
a Fayette's, for the firſt time of my being abroad, 
for hitherto I have played the perſon of impor- 
tance. in my own apartment; do you not propoſe 
going to Salons, F when Monſieur de Grignan is 
gone to Orange ? I have received anſwers from 
all your gentlemen, pray remember me to them 
ſometimes, and to your ladies too, whom I greatly 
honour and efteem. Does Madame de Baumont 
ſtill Keep up her character of forgetfulneſs ? you 
may ſay as you pleaſe my dear child, but I am 
very uneaſy about your health; you ſleep ill I am 
perſuaded, and you harbour a train of thoughts 
enough to deſtroy you. Prithee return after an 
abſence of three years, and tafte a little of your 
native air. If your family have any regard for 


of him. 


A chair of ſtate. $ 
7 A ſmall town in the dioceſe of Arles, at about five leagues 
difance from Alx; and where the archbiſhop-of Arles, who in 
theſe letters is always ſtiled the coadjutor, had his-refidence at that 
ume. 2439-17 2 4 n e 
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your health, they ought to conſult what may tend 
to its preſervation. I ſay nothing to Mr. de Grig- 
nan, he can hardly ſuſpe&t me of not thinking 
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child, to be happy here without you. Alas! [ 


- the. diſpoſition he has thought fit to obſcure with 
reſpect to us; never ſure did any one ſtand in fo 
much need of the ſuccours of religion as I do; 
but my dear let us talk about our affairs. 


Garde, and I, have been to pay a viſit to your 


day, when his majeſty told him, that he would 
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To the Same. 


Paris, Friday 10 Nevember, 26:1, 


1 Love you too well, my dear 
have brought Provence and all your affairs along 
with me; in van ft fuage, guel che nel cor ſi porta®, 
I ami a proof of this who do nothing but languiſh 
after you perpetually. I cannot bring myſelf to 
a proper reſignation to the will of Providence, in 


f The Abbe de Grignan, la 


firſt preſident +, he is come back from Orleans, 
he kiſſed the king's hand the day before yeſter- 


have ſtrange turbulent ſpirits to deal with in Pro- 
vence. He is a man that will reſtore-a good un- 
derſtanding on all ſides, he is a man in ſhort, 
that ————, But I am really quite tired of 
thinking that you receive none of my letters yet, 


* In $4 we fly, what in our hearts we bear, : 
+- Mr. Marin, then juſt nominated to the chair in the parlia-h, 
meat of Aix, SEL et ng but 
* Du 


dear child, what a diſtance is there between my 
fre fide and your's! How happy was I when [ 
was there ! I felt the joy in its full extent, and 
ſo I have nothing to upbraid myſelf with, nor did 
part with it till the laſt extremity, | 


to let her have one of her Spaniſh women to be 
about her, that was not yet ſet out with the reſt +, 
hich ſhe readily granted; and it has ſo de- 
lihted the queen, that ſhe declares ſhe ſhall never 
orget the Se am greatly ſurpriſed that 
Madame de Monaco has not yet ſent me any 
ompliments on your account. I have received a 
great many viſits and marks of civility from Ver- 
alles. My ſon is in excellent good health. Mr. 
je Turenne is ſtill in my Son's Army 1. They are 
t Philipſbourg, the Imperialiſts are very ſtrong; 
ou know I ſuppoſe, that they have thrown a 
ridge acroſs the Maine; I found poor Guitaut in 
uch a fluſter about all this news, that I thought 
Ie would have died; I told him that nothing 
ould have prevailed on me to have quitted Pro- 
ence, but the diſlike I had to hearing of affairs 
t ſecond hand, and not being able to ſee them 
ih my own eyes. The Abbe Tetw is very 


TT IE OILS 


A fititious name uſed by Madame de Sevigne, for Madame 
Monteſpan, | 

T This alludes to. a ridiculous vanity of expreſſion, which pre- 
led at that time among young officers of diſtinction. | 
very thing being ripe for a zupture at that time between, the 
d courts of France and Spain, the ſubjectt of eacti were re- 


led. 4.9.74 
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but thoſe which I wrote upon the road; good 
God will you never/ſpeak our tongue ? alas! my 


The queen deſired Puantova® _ 


nd of Madame de Coulanges, but only till you 
turn, he ſays ; I ſup almoſt every night with 


* 


Mw LET ERS of THE 
her. Mr. de Coulange's cabinet is three time 
as beautiful as ever it was; your little pictures are 
in their full luſtre, and very e d diſpoſed, 
Every one here entertains the moſt reſpect ful and 


| 

friendly, I had almoſt ſaid tender remembranc Wil | 
of you; but this latter ſentiment ought not Wl | 
become common. I embrace M. de Grigna Wi | 
and wiſh him all poſſible happineſs. - Here z 
Brancas who embraces you, and Mr. de Cau t 
martin, who does not embrace you; but has jul {Wil 
had an admirable converſation with honeſt Mr WA t 
Marin the father, concerning the inſtructions he 2 
is to give his ſon, with regard to the behaviou t 
he is to obſerve towards Mr. de Grignan. th 
= | * la 

9 | wh | th 
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To the Same. lea 

| YO | for 

Paris, Monday 13 November, 167 4 

| © & 92 | lie 

RT DOT EN 2G. ] Received my dear child vp 
long, good, and admirable letter vf the 5th in Mr 


by the Chevalier de Chaumont, I know the n 
ture of theſe. kind of diſpatches, they eaſe tü ene 
heart; and are written with an . the 
gives a great pleaſure to the writer. Of all tho relat 
to whom ſuch packets are ſent, I am certainly tit | 
chief, to give them the proper reception, and ti Gant 
enter into all the little delicacies of ſentiment the Vrot 
contain, -I read your's with our dear Hase 
= - ih : V 
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ville, whom as I ſaid before, you cannot too 
much love ; he is very angry that you ſhould ſuf- 
fer yourſelf to be ſo far carried away by reſent- 
ment; he would have you ſpeak ſmoothly, and 
ſtab home as your adverſaries do; or if that ap- 
pears a conduct too baſe for you to adopt, he 
would have you at leaſt take care of your words, 
and controul your expreſſions of refentment, and 
that above all things you never think of employing 
Mr. de Pomponne, about any thing that we write 
to you in private, for the ſource is eaſily known, 
and never fails to be attended with the hatred of 
the perſon- who thinks himſelf thus laid open, I 
therefore beg you will be cautious in this particu- 
lar. If you imagine yourſelf to be any otherwiſe 
than on a very good footing in this part of the 
world, you are greatly miſtaken; nevertheleſs we 
look upon it as abſolutely neceſſary, that you 
ſhould come up with Mr. de Grignan. As to 
the coadjutor's journey, we think it may ſerve to 
amuſe him agreeably enough, but is not in the 
leaſt neceſſary to your affairs, and would there- 
fore be ridiculous if undertaken on that account. 
If you cannot get your Corge, better not let any 
of the family appear, but ſuffer every thing to 
lie quiet till you can return. You muſt depend 
upon d'Hacqueville and la Garde, ſupported by 
Mr. Pomponne, to know when it will be proper 
to aſk your Cong“. The firſt preſident of Pro- 
yence does not paſs here for a nephew of Mr. 
Colbert's, I cannot think where you pickt up the 
relationſhip; he is the ſon of M. Marin, who 
bears the title of Chataigneraie, and was inten- 
dnt at Orleans, that is all I know about it. I 
Wrote you word that we had been to pay him a 
1 | 40 Fn viſit ; 


- - Juft learned that your firſt preſident is no fort df 


Colbert of Torron ; this is their pedigree, 
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viſit; he is the perſon with whom you muſt regu- 
late your pretenfions. Be perſuaded my deareſ 
child, that M. de Grignan will always- be able 
do ſtand his ground, provided he does not over. 
throw himſelf a | 


| Jou entertain a higher notion 

than we do here, of the preſent which Madame 
de Monteſpan has made Madame de la Fayette. 
It is a little writing deſk of St. Lucca wood, 
very prettily ornamented indeed, and a crucihx 
quite plain. As the fair lady is fond of being 
thought generous, ſhe amuſes herſelf in making 
theſe kind of preſents to the ladies of her ac. 
quaintance, but I cannot fee that it is of ay 
great value or conſequence to our friend. I hat 


— 7 


relation to Mr. Colbert, only his ſiſter, who i 
to marry, the Marquis d'Oppede; is daughter to 
his father's third wife, who was ſiſter to Mr, 


1 
4 


Baut my dear child, when Ir 
flect what a fituation I am in, at two hundrel 
leagues diſtance from the field of battle; when! 
wake in the middle of the night and conſider «i 
all this, I cannot ſhut my eyes afterwards ; I think 
that you will be continually tormenting yourſel 
about affairs here, for want of knowing truly 
how they go; and that may perhaps occaſion you 
a fit of ſickneſs: would to heaven you was ol 
the ſpot with me! It would be of more ſervice 
to you than. being at Lambeſc. Monſieur de 
_ Chaulnes is returned, but is to follow 1 * 
Fa | | 55 ates 


1 
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Rates, and the others remain at Cologne“. M. 
de Lavardin called to ſee me during the ſhort ſta 
he made here; that is another friend that I ſhall 
bring into play at his return. I don't neglect 
matters with la de Coulanges, and the 
Abbe de Tetu ; that channel is already taken 
care of, and ſufficiently anſwers our wiſhes, but 
we ut be a good while before we can pretend 
to ſtrike any complete ſtroke, 


M. Se is N the 


has had a ſort of apoplexy, which has taken away * 


his ſpeech; he confeſſed by ſqueezing his con- 
feſſor's hand in anſwer to the queſtions he put to 
him, he ſits upright in his chair like a ftatue. 
Thus does — confound the pride of the wiſe. 


$$4$00400405500400404 


1. E T * E R .CCIX. | 
| To the Same, 


| Paris, Friday 17 Neventer 05 3. 


WI make the moſt 1555 8 


of 10 caſtle Dimes Monſieur de Garde, who 
knows it, is apprehenſive that it will hold out 


France had at that time plenipotentiaries at Cologne, to aſſiſt 

at the negociation of peace. 
+ Chapelain the poet, who wrote the Maid of Orleans {/a Pu- 

elle d Orleans) whom June has vera laſhed in his Satires, 


Vol. III. | | H longer | 


— 


— 
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longer than people imagine, ſo that if M. de 
SGrignan is fortunate enough to finiſh the ſiege in 
2 ſhort time, it will turn out greatly to his credit; 
and if the troops he has = bim, ſhould not 
prove ſufficient, no one will be ſurpriſed at the de. 
lay, nor throw any blame upon him. The firſt 
preſident of the court of Aids, was by my fire 
ſide when the Abbé de Grignan came in from 
Verſailles; I wiſh you could ſee how heartily he 
entered into our intereſts, I'Il anſwer for him he 


will not eaſily be the dupe of La Greve“. 


+ I ſupped with Dangeau x 
Mad. de Coulanges', where we had a great deal 
of talk about you; he ſwears that if he had not 
met with you at Aix, he would have cartied the 
princeſs his ward + to Grignan, he had been men- 
Faning ou to her all the way from Modena; the 
poor lady is dreadfully afflicted with a dyfſentery, 
Affairs in England do not go as could be wiſhed; 
the parliament are not fond of this alliance, and 
are bent upon a rupture between England and 
France. There is much talk of a ceſſation af 
arms; if that ſhould take place, I would not hare 
vou heſitate an inſtant about coming. Your fi 
preſident will ſet out about Lent. The prince 
and the duke are returned, and 'Goerville alſo. 4 
. thouſand compliments await you from Madame 
de la Fayette's, and the good folks there, will 
whom you continue in high repute and eſteem. 


A cypher. | y | 
-+ The princeſs of Modena, who was then on her way to Paris. 
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S30SSSOSHBI0S00900009 | 
EETTER, COX. 
To the Same. 


4 Paris, Monday 20 November, 167 7 


Am juſt returned, my dear, 
from Verſailles, where I have been, as it were, in 
aveil. I have ſeen nobody but Mr. de Pomponne 
we dined alone with him; his wife and his ſiſter- 
in-law were at Pomponne. After dinner, we talk- 
ed together a full hour, conſidering and reaſoning 
upon what was to be done, in order to leave the 

aſſembly at liberty of deliberating in ſpite of the 
oppoſition. 'You would have been charmed with 
Mr, de Pomponne, if you had ſeen in what man- 
ner he entered into all this reaſoning, and into the 
choice of what is moſt for your advantage. I 
never ſaw ſo agreeable a friend; for ſuch he ſhew- 
ed himſelf to day in perfection. After having ma- 
turely conſidered this affair in a thouſand different 
manners, d'Hacqueville and he, with all the lei- 
ſure and application that could be deſired, they 
concluded that we ought to. wait till the fiege of 
Orange was ended, in order to make that a fa- 


vourable occaſion of rendering this oppoſition odi= 


ous; and to ſtay till the oppoſition was begun, 
becauſe it would be time enough then for his ma- 
jeſty to order it to be deliberated upon. The aſ- 
ſembly is not yet brought to a concluſion, and that 
is ſufficient. They thought, that to ſpeak of it ae 
| | 1 prelent, - 
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preſent, was to begin too ſoon about a thing 
which was not yet done, and which perhaps never 
will be done. * And as the affair of Orange is not 
yet ended neither, ſo the expence that will be 
made in it will not have ſo much weight, till the 
ſucceſs of it appears; ſo that there might be 
reaſon to fear an unfavourable, or at leaſt an un- 
determinate anſwer : whereas there may be ſuch a 
dextrous turn g:ven to the affair in a few days, 
that you will doubtleſs have reaſon to expect a ſa- 
tis factory determination of it. M. de Pomponne 
is very much concerned at the exceſs your divi- 
ſions are carried to; he is perſuaded that the In- 
tendant will hinder the oppoſition ; and that the 
aſſembly will have freedom of deliberation.» It is 
impoſſible to write in ſtronger terms than he has 
writ on this ſubject, and that even to the Biſhop 
of Marſeilles. himſelf. He reſolves to have you all 
together after the aſſembly is over, and to make a 
perfect reconciliation between you. Leave it to 
him when it is proper, or not, to demand your 
conge; you need not fear his doing any thing at 
an improper time. He has never been deſired or 
had the leaſt thought of leaving to any others, be- i 
ſide yourſelves, the care of opening, or of holding * 
the aſſembly: theſe are empty imaginations. He 
thinks you are long in ſetting qut for Orange; it is . 
the general ſubject of diſcourſe here; and you are ** 
obliged to Mr. de Vivonne, and to Mr. de Gordes, 
for not treating it as a trifle; and for ſaying, that 
if you ſhould not ſucceed with your pitiful regi- 
ment of Galerians, and your embroidered gen- 
„who ſerve only for the decoration of the ſiege, 


it would not be in the leaſt ſurpriſing. 
17 Ve 


. 
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| All my friends are got into a 
rote of telling me that I am handſome ; they per- 
fectly teaze me: I believe it is for no other reaſon 
but that they are at a loſs to find any other diſ- 
courſe to entertain them with, Alas ! my little 
eyes are quite ſunk in my head; I have the vex- 
ation not to be able to ſleep till five in the morn- 
ing ; and after all this they pretend to admire me, 
Our friend d'Hacqueville does not write to you this 
evening ; but I herewith ſend you the news he had 
writ for you in the morning. He is very well con- 
tented with our little journey, though we have 
done nothing. It is no ſmall matter to be de- 
termined ; and to know what we have to do. 


. Mäonſieur the Prince and the 
Duke his ſon are returned, very well pleaſed that 
your imagination is no longer obliged to travel 
over Flanders in ſearch of them. Had they not 
already made an ample proviſion of laurels, thoſe 
they have gathered this year would not be ſuffici- 
ent to defend or to adorn them. Bon is taken: 
which is all that has been done this campaign. 
M. de Turenne is deſirous to return home, and to 
put the army, in which my ſon is, into winter- 
quarters: All the officers ſay, Amen, 


Mr. de la Rochefoucault does 
not ſtir from Verſailles ; the King ſends for him, 
and makes him fit by Mad. de Monteſpan to hear 
the rehearſal of an opera, which will ſurpaſs all 
that we have yet heard; you muſt come and ſee . 
it. We make no doubt of your having your 
conge, nor of the neceſſity of your coming hither 

% - is. with 
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with the Biſhop of Marſeilles : we have been ſay. 
ing, that you may both of you come up in the 
ſame coach. In a word, expedients muſt be found, 
Do not negle& conſulting upon every occaſion 
Monſieur the Archbiſhop#; he is the ſource of good 
ſenſe and wiſe expedients; and if you had him 
not in your family, you ought to go in ſearch of 
him, to the fartheſt part of Provence. There ate 
occaſions when his preſence would perhaps have a 
great effect. I am perſuaded that he would ſpare 
neither his pains nor his health to be ſerviceable ta 
you. When I conſider that the biſhop ſpends his 


money, I cannot comprehend that he has any ! 
thoughts of yielding. As for an agreement be- ( 
tween you, I wiſh it, and ſhall 51 4 continue Wl 1 
wiſhing it, though I ſhould only conſider the miſ- WW . 
chief this quarrel does to your perſon, and to your WM . 
temper. I am not the only perſon. who is in theſe Wh b. 

| ſentiments.” My dear, I am devoted to you, to if 
Mr. de Grignan, and the Coadjutor. You do de 
well in loving me: I defy you all to love better N. 
than I do. & 1 
* The Archbiſhop of Axtes, who in theſe letter in aloe): A f. 


Ks Cogdjutor. 


Li 
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L ET T E R CCXL. 


To the Same. 
Paris, Friday 24 November, 1673. 


LE Aſſure you, my dear, that 
I am _— much diſturbed about your ſiege of 
Orange: I can have no quiet in my mind, till 
Mr. de Grignan has extricated himſelf out of that 
ndiculous affair. It was thought here at firſt, that 
no other ammunition beſides roaſted apples would 
be wanting to carry on that ſiege: Guilleragues ſaid 
it was only a dues; a fingle combat between Mr. 
de Grignan and the governor of Orange, and that 
Mr. de Grignan ought to be proceeded againſt 
28 a dueliſt, and to loſe his head. We have made 
the truth a little appear in oppoſition to theſe ri- 
diculous witticiſms : and Madame de Richelieu, 
with her uſual goodneſs, told the King at dinner, 
how the caſe ſtands, Several perſons are rightly 
informed of it at preſent ; and people begin now 
to go from one extreme to another, and to ſay, 
that Mr. de Grignan will not ſucceed in it; and 
that he ought not to undertake to force, two hun- 
dred men, well furniſhed with cannon, ſince he 
has no other troops than thoſe pitifut Galerians, 
who are not much eſteemed for a ſiege. Mor- 
SIEUR the duke, and Mr. de Rochefoucault are 
perſuaded that he will not get the better of them. 

. H 4 | Lou 
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You know the world is always in extremes. The 
event will determine every thing: I with it may 
prove ſucceſsful.” I can have no joy or tranquillity, 
till I know the end of it: I ſhould be very ſorry, 
if Mr. Grignan ſhould be worſted in this litile 
expedition. | 
5 I have made your compli- 
ments to Brancas; he is perſuaded, that you would 
not at preſent be proof againſt any one, who 
could offer you the ſuffrages of two conſuls. Ma- 
dame la Connetable Colonne was found upon the 
Rhine in a boat amongſt ſome peaſants; ſhe was 
going I do not know whither, into ſome remote 
part of Germany. Mademoiſelle de Meri acquaints 
me, that ſhe has the head-ach fo violently, ſhe can- 
not write to you: ſhe therefore begs me to make 
 heramities to you. Thoſe you make to me in all 
your letters are ſo extremely natural, that ſcarce 
any thing elſe 1s talked of, but the exceſs of our 
mutual tenderneſs and affection, I have in my 
pocket, letters of Mr. de Coulanges, and of Mr. 


d'Hacqueville, which ſpeak of nothing but me. 
It is true, that I have enjoyed more of your friend- 
ſhip and affection in my voyage, than I ſhould 
have done in all my life. 1 perceived it very 
plainly, and that time was very pleaſant to me; 
you can ſcarce comprehend the uneaſineſs ] ſuffer- 
ed in ſeeing it paſs away ſo ſwiftly. You are too 
grateful, my dear; alas! for how ſlender obliga- 
tions ] when I conſider that all my good will to 
you produces nothing real, I am aſhamed of what 
you ſay in return to it: it is true, that my inten- 
tion is good, and that it gives me ſometimes ſuch 


happy turns of expreſſion, when I am f peaking 


nv . 
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of your intereſts, as would not be diſagreeable, if J 
I had power or influence equal to my fluency of 1 


fs Me were ſtopped ſhort the 

other day by Mr. Pomponne, who aſſured us that 

he had writ to the Intendant, to defire him, that P 
if he could not hinder the oppoſition, he would 
at leaſt leave to the aſſembly the liberty of giving 
their opinions : we did not then dare to let him un-- 
derſtand that we deſired ſomething farther. But 
as I am continually thinking on your affairs, I 
told Mr. d'Hacqueville, that I deſired once for all 
fo be able to make a judgment of the difficult 
there would be of ſpeaking to the king of this af- 
fair, in order to know what might be depended.. 
on, and to endeavour to get free from that ſervi- 
tude, which the Biſhop of Marſeilles knows how- 
to make uſe of in ſo generous a manner, Mad. de 
la Fayette encouraged us in this deſign ; and to- 
morrow we are to ſet out, he and I alone, with- 
out any other intention than to dine with Mr. de 
Pomponne, and conſider what turn it will be pro- 
per to give to this buſineſs. We intend to go 
purely on this ſingle deſign, without admitting a 
thought of any thing beſides ; we will ſee neither 
King nor Queen; I ſhall be in a plain dreſs, and 
we will only pay a viſit to Mr, de Pomponne him- 
ſelf, When one thinks of paying one's court; it 
gives a certaifi diſtraction of thought, not at all 
ſuitable to our deſign: I will return a few days 
after to pay my devoirs. To- morrow the great 
d Hacqueville and I are to have only you in our 
thoughts ; I ſhall return in the evening, and write 
to ou. 


— 
—— 
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5 J ſaw Madame de Souters. 

yeſterday, with whom I had a great deal of talk: 

the told me that Bodinar was entirely in the in- 

tereſt of the Biſhop of Marſeilles ; I replied that 

I did not believe it; the aſſured me that ſhe knew 

* it very well; I ſaid we ſhould fee. She told me 

| 2 hundred little things, which made me grow 

pretty warm; but as you have no need of being 

* more than you have already been, I ſhal 
mot acquaint you with them, Fig PR 


DE I have never ſuffered more in» 

pr than J feel at preſent, as well for the , 

ege of Orange, as for your affairs at the aſſem- ) 

bly; I am more taken up with them than if I was 
with you. | | THOSE 

a 

( 


The Marquis de Souliers came P 
to- day to ſee me, with little la Garde, who is in my 9 

| opinion very agreeable; you may tell Madame a h 
Preſidente what I ſay of him; they are all of them " 
ſetting out from hence in a few days. I am of y 
opinion that Mr. de Souliers is going to lift him- th 

ſelf under the banner of St. Urſula, and he will 4 
probably encreaſe the number of your enemies. WM .1 
Farewell, my dear, till to-morrow evening at my de. 

_ retura from Verſailles. | "0 | | 


MARC HI a 1 8 vicns.. 55” 
es ο ο 
LETTER CCXIL 

| To the Same. 
Paris Manday November 27, 1 67 Ts. 


| | | Yo UR letter, my dear, 
appears to be written in the ſtyle of a conqueror; 
you had it all in your head when you was writing, 
you had gained all your cauſes. Your enemies 
ſeemed to bow the head before you ; you ſaw your 
huſband ſet forth at the head of the drapelto eletto®,. 
and you breathed nothing but ſucceſs from the 
Orange expedition. The ſun of Provence is ſo- 
vereign, when in its meridian, to diſpel the moſt _ 
gloomy vapours ; in ſhort, your preſent humour 
ſhone forth in every line of your letter. May hea- 
ven preſerve you long in this excellent diſpoſition. . 
You are not to be blamed for ſeeing things in 
this light where you are ; nor are we for looking 
ou them here in a different one. Yau think the 
advantage is all on your fide ; we with it as ar- 
dently as you- can do, and in that caſe-we are: 
equally againſt an accommodation ;: but uppoling, a 
that money, which is the ruling god in all theſe: 
things, ſhould deceive you in your reckoning, you 
will then I fancy agree with us in owning that we 
Hould embrace all expedients: ſo that you- ſee We. 


* The facred banner 3 alluding to an expreſſion in Taffo's Jeru-- 
5 % 
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do not always think alike, on account of the di- 
Nance we are at from each other; diſtance in- 
deed! to me the moſt mortifying circumſtance of 
my life. | 5 


There are many people curious 
to know how you will get out of the affair of the 
ſyndicſhip. You may believe me, that the loſs of 
that little battle will have a different effect here, to 
what it will in Provence. We let ſhp no oppor- 
- tunity of ſaying, in proper times and places, all 
that ſhould be ſaid relating to the great expence 
Mr. de Grignan is at, and the great aſſiduity he 
ſhews for his majeſty's ſervice, 2 how much he 
is beloved in his province, Yet all this while 
your preſence, let me repeat it to you, your pre- 
lence, is abſolutely neceſſary here; not only with 
reſpect to your own affairs, but on one particular 
account that makes me greatly deſire to ſee you 
here this year. The Abbe is deſirous of ſettling 
accounts with me, relating to my guardianſhip ; 
now this can only be done in the preſence of the 
children to whom one was guardian. My ſon 
will be here, if you will come: judge then of the 
pleaſure you will give me in doing it. Beſides, it 
would be imprudent to delay an affair of this con- 
fequence; the Abbe is old and infirm, and may 
die ſuddenly, in which caſe I ſhall not know how 
to turn myſelf, and ſhall be expoſed to all the 
. quirks and quibbles of the Brittany lawyers. You 
will have time to conclude your affembly ; but 
after that I muſt inſiſt upon this mark of your 

eftgem, that I may die in peace. 


— 


e 


why. It is imagined that there was one whom 
ſhe wanted to get rid of, and fo, in order to make 
no diſtinction, ſhe parted with the whole. Mad. 


de Coëtlogon“ is with Madame de Richelieu; la 
Mothe +, with the Marechal ; la Mark r, with 


Madame de Cruſſol; Ludre and Dampiere || return 


toMaDAME ; de Rouvrai is with her mother, 


who has taken her home with her; Lannoi 5 is 


going to be married, and ſeems quite happy; and 
as for Theobon *, I fancy ſhe will hardly ſtick 
on hands. This is all I know of the affair at 


preſent. 


TEL The Abbe Tetu is very well 
pleaſed with what you fay to him through me. 
You ſtand exceeding well with the Archbiſhop 
of Rheims : Madame de Coulanges is not quite 
on ſuch a good footing with the brother ++ of that 
prelate, ſo you may look upon that channel as 
ſtopped up. Brancas is altogether your's ; and you 
are beloved in the tendereft manner by Madame de 


Villars. La Garde and I have at length ſeen 


your firſt preſident ; he is a very well made man, 
and of an agreeable countenance. Beſons ſays, he 
would make an excellent bull-dog if he had a 
mind to bite: however, he received us with great 


* Afterwards Marchioneſs de Cavoie. 

t Afterwards Dutcheſs de la Forſe. 
Afterwards Counteſs de Lanion. 
Afterwards Counteſs de Moreuil, 
Aſterwards Marchioneſs de Montruel. 

* Afterwards Counteſs de Beuvron, 


for war affairs. 


% * 


tt Mr. de Louvois, mini : 
_ civility 3 
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| The queen diſmiſſed all her 
women yeſterday. No one can tell the reaſon 
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Mr. de Grignan and yourſelf. There does not 
want people who ſay he will be a turp-coat, and 
love your family better than the biſhdp. * Le flur 
les amena, le reflux les emmene . Did not I inform 

that the Chevalier de Buous + was here ? he 
is juſt come from Breft, and in his. way paſſed 
through Vitre, where he had an excellent dialogue 


with Rahuet ; he aſked who Mr. de Grignan was, 


and. who I was. Rahuet made anſwer, © that 
« Mr. de Grignan was a man of great diſtinction, 
and the principal perfon in all Provence, but 
that it was ata plaguy diftance; and that Ma- 


&« dame (meaning me) would have done much bet- - 


& ter to have married her daughter a little nearer 
% to Rennes.” The Chevalier was highly divert- 
ed with this account of the family. Adieu, my 
deareſt child. I am much your's. This is a trut 
nearly akin to that of two and two making four. 


J tide of fortune brug bi them in, the ebb wwill carry them back, 


2b Captain of a man of war, and couſin- german to Mon ßeut 
tig nan. 0 ' 


27 ; we made him compliments on the part of 
e 


92 
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LETTER CCXIV. 


To the Same. 


Paris, Friday 1 December 1673. 


1 i HIS ſame ſiege of Orange 
» as diſpleaſing to me as it can be to you; what 


2 ridiculous and expenſive undertaking ! The only 


good thing that I ſee in it, is the proof given of 
the love and attachment the province has to M. 


de Grignan, by the number and rank of thoſe 


that attend him on this expedition“. This will cut 
his enemies to the ſoul ;_ but ſtill let him do what 
he will, the affair will bring him neither profit 
hoy reputation. I heartily wiſh it was once well 
over. | 


5 J fupped with Quanta's fair 
friend T; you may depend upon it you will meet 
with a very good protection, if you are attacked: 
m that quarter. She ſpoke of you in terms of the 
nec” tenderneſs and regard, She declared that 

e had never met with any one who fo completely 
ſuited her taſte as yourſelf, and that no one can 
exceed you in amiableneſs and juſtneſs of under- 
ſtanding and perſon. She expreſſed a great regret 
for your abſence, and in a manner not to be ſuſ- 


* All the nobility of any conſideration in Provence followed 
Hr, de Grignan on this occafion. | 
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ed. Her brother is not in the leaſt in Madame 


de Coulanges' good graces. Volonne has pur. 
chaſed Purnon's place of Maitre d*hotel to Ma. 


DAME : this is a very pretty ſettlement, and thus 
has Providence ſeen fit to ſettle Madame de Vo. 
lonne. It is certain that Quanto finding the queen's 
bed-chamber a den of Hydra's, thought it the 
ſureſt way to cut them off: at once. What is not 


done to day, may be done to-morrow. 


It is: affirmed for certain that 
Mr. de Vivonne is to have the poſt of colonel. 


general of the Swiſs guards“, and Mr. de Monaco 


is named to ſueceed him as general of the gallies. 
The new opera is in the higheſt vogue; every 
creature you meet with is ſinging part of it. The 
king declared the other day, that if he was at Paris, 
he would not miſs a night: a declaration which wil 


be worth a hundred thouſand franks to Baptiſſe t. 


3 Mr. de Turenne has got his 
Cong, and his army is going to be put into win- 
ter- quarters. I ſhall expect your brother now every 
day, and your ladyſhip in a ſhort time afterwards, 
if you have ever ſo little value for me. The Abbe 
Tetu lets no occaſion flip in which he can do you 
any eſſential ſervice. He is another of my men 
that I have thoroughly undeceived. My ſweet 
child, have a little care of your health, above all 


things endeavour to get ſleep, and to baniſh from 


you at night all ſuch thoughts as are apt to keep 


* 


us awake. 


This poſt, which was vacated by the death of the Count de 

Soiſſons, was in a ſhort time afterwards given to the Duke de 
71 N it deſcended to the Prince de Dombes, his ſon. 
Ys 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE, 16. 
Ern conv. 
I0o the Same. 


Paris, Friday 4 December „ 1673. 


ELL, I am at length 


relieved by having the ſiege of Orange taken off 


my mind ; that was an additional load to my uſual 
burden of thought, which is very troubleſome to 
me. Nothing now remains but the ſyndical war; 
Iwiſh it was already over. I ſuppoſed you would 
not delay entering wpon it as ſoon as the little 
battle of Orange was over. You cannot think 
what a curioſity there was to be informed of the 
ſucceſs of this curious ſiege. It was talked of in 
the rank of news. I embrace the conqueror of 
Orange, but ſhall make him no other compliment 
than that of aſſuring him that it is with the ſin- 


cereſt joy that I find this little adventure has taken 


ſo. happy a turn: I heartily wiſh he may meet 
with the ſame ſucceſs in all he undertakes, and am 
truly his. D'Hacqueville ſends me word, that he 
would have Mr. de Grignan write to the king; I 


wiſh this letter was, by virtue of magic, already 


in Mr. de Pomponne's hands, or Mr. de Garde's, . 
for I am afraid leſt it ſhould not come a propos. 
The buſineſs of the ſyndicſhip has taken poſſeſſion. 
o my brain, ſince the ſiege of Orange W 


* 
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0 We ſupped yeſterday again 
with Madame de Scarron and the Abbe Teru, at 
Madame de Coulanges.“ We had a great deal of 
chat, in which you had your ſhare. We fell up- 
on a frolick of ecaducting Madame de Scarron, at 
midnight, to the very fartheſt end of the Faux- 
bourg St. Germain, a great way beyond Madame 
de la Fayette's, almoſt as far as Vaugirard ; quite 
in the country as-it were, There ſhe lives, in a 
very fine large houſe *, the entrance of which is 
forbidden to evety one: there is a very large gar- 
den, very beautiful and ſpacious apartments : ſhe 
has an equipage, ſervants, and a genteel table. 
She is dreſſed with a decent magnificence, as a 
woman who lives among people of rank and con- 
dition: the is in herſelf amiable, handſome, good, 
and free from affectation; and in a word, an ex- 
cellent companion. We returned very merrily, in 
- the midſt of a number of flambeaux, and in full 

ſecurity from thieves. | 


Madame d' Heudicourt + is 
gone to pay her court. It is a long time ſince 
ſhe was ſeen in this part of the world. Every one 
thinks, that if ſhe was not big with child ſhe 
would ſoon reſume her former familiarities; ſo by 
that it is imagined that Madame Scarron has no- 
longer ſo great a reſentment againſt her as for- 
merly. However her return was brought about 
by other people, and is no other than an indul- 


4 This is the houſe where the king's children, which he had 
by Madame de Monteſpan, were brought up, under the tuition of 
5 — de Scarron their governeſs. f 


+ Bonne de Pons Marchioneſs d' Heudicourt. 


gence, 
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gence on good behaviour. The little d'Heudi- 
court ® is as pretty as an angel ; ſhe has been of 
her own head at court for this week paſt, and al- 
ways by the king; this little creature enlivens every 
mind by her preſence: ſhe is the prettieſt piece of 
coquettry that ever was ſeen : ſhe is but five years 
old, yet ſhe knows as much of the court as thoſe 
who have been there all their lives. 


A perſon was telling the Dau-- 
phin the other day, that there was a manin Paris, 
who had lately ſhewn a maſter-piece of Workman- 
ſhip, in making a little cart which was drawn by 
fleas : the Dauphin, turning to the prince of Con- 
ti, aſked him pleaſantly, Couſin, who do you think 
made the harneſs ? Oh, replied the prince, ſome 
ſpider of the neighbourhood. Was not this pretty? 
The queen's women ſtil] continue diſperſed ; it 
s ſaid that they intend to make ladies of the pa- 
lace, ladies of the bed-chamber, and ladies of 
the table. The whole, however will be reduced 
to four of the palace, which will be the Prin- 
ceſs d'Harcourt, Madame de Soubiſe, Mad. de 
Bouillon, and Madame de Rochefort; but no- 
thing certain as yet. Adieu, my dear child. 1 
would have confeſſed yeſterday, but a very able 
and good man refuſed me abſolution, on account 
of my enmity to the biſhop : if your confeſſors 
do not treat you in the ſame manner, they are a 
parcel of ignorant people, and know nothing of 
their duty. e Gs 


Madame de Coulanges em- 
braces you. She would have wrote to you to- 


E | 1 
* Afterwards the Marchioneſs de Mont jou. F 
| 6 | ay 2 
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day: ſhe continues to do you all the ſervice that 
lies in her power, and ſuffers no opportunity to 
flip her. She is heartily rejoiced at the taking of 
Orange, She goes now and then to court, but 
never without ſaying ſome thing handſome of 


If yo Us 


Rr Roof Roof Wee Wee Re 
LETTER CCXV. 
i To the Same. 


Paris, Friday 8 December, 1613, 
W Ives wen. my dear, by 
telling you of the death of the Count de Guiche: 
this is the chief ſubject of diſcourſe here at preſent. 
This poor youth died of ſickneſs and fatigue in 
Mr. de Turenne's army; the news of it came on 
Tueſday morning. Father Bourdaloüe went to 
acquaint the Marſhal de Gramont with it; who 
feared it at the firſt ſight of him, knowing the 
_ declining ſtate of his fon. He made every one go 
out of his chamber {he was then in a little apart- 
ment he has near the convent of the Capuchins), 
as ſoon as he found himſelf alone with the fa- 
ther, he threw himſelf upon his neck, telling him 
he gueſſed but too well what he had to ſay to 
him; that it was his death-ſtroke, and that he 


received it as ſuch from the hand of God; that 


he loft the true, the only object of all his tender- 
neſs, and all his natural inclination; that he had 


/ | never. 
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never had any ſenſible joy, or any violent grief, 
but for the ſake of this ſon, who had in him ſome- 
thing extraordinary. He threw himſelf on a bed, 
as no longer able to ſupport his grief, but without 
weeping, for heroes are not permitted the relief of 
tears. The father wept, who all this while had 
not ſaid a word. He began to comfort him with 
ſome religious diſcourſe, in which he employed 
his well known zeal and eloquence. They were 

ſx hours ſhut up together; after which the fa- 
ther, to induce him to make a complete ſacrifice, 
led him to. the church of theſe good Capuchins, 
wherea vigil was ſaid for his ſon. He entered the 
church fainting and trembling, ſupported more by 
the crowd that preſſed round bim on every fide, 


than by his feet; his viſage was ſo much disfigur- 


ed with grief, that he could ſcarce be known. 
MonsIEUR the Duke ſaw him in this lamentable 


condition, and related it to us at Madame de la 


Fayette's, not without tears. The poor, Marſhal 


returned at laſt to his little apartment, where he 


remains like a man under ſentence of death. The 


King has writ to him. No body is admitted to 
ſee him. Madame de Monaco“ is Faint: 


conſolable, and refuſes to ſee company. La Lou- 
vignt t is likewiſe incapable of receiving com- 
fort, but it is only, becauſe ſhe has not the leaſt 
afliction. Do not you admire the luck of this 
creature ? She is in a moment become Dutcheſs 


of Gramont. The chancellor's lady 4 is tranſ- 


ported with joy: the Counteſs de Guiche || behaves 


Catherine Charlotte de Gramont, ſiſter to the Count de Guiche. 
f Maria Chatlotta de Caſteinau, ſiſter · in- law to the Count. 

Relict of the late Chancellor Seguier, and gtand- mother to the 
Counteſs de Guiche. | 655 | 
Margaret Louiſa Suſan de Bethune Sulli, | 5 
35 admirably 


— 


| 
l 


— > | 108 ONS", K„ 11 , 
EY , F F 2 8 * * * * 5 3 


2006 leere or ar | 

. admirably well; when they tell her all the kind 
© _ things her huſband ſaid, and the civil excuſes he 
made to her when he was dying; ſhe ſays, he 
Was a very amiable man; I ſhould have loved hin 


I ſuffered his contempt with grief, and his death 
touches me with the tendereſt pity; I alway 
hoped that he would change his ſentiments with 
regard to me. This is certainly true; there is no 
the leaſt fiction in it. Madame de Verneuil * feel 
à real concern on this occaſion.  T believe it wil 


tell the news to Madame la Marechale de Gra 
mont, and to carry her a letter writ by this poor 


manner. He deſired of Vardes to pardon him 
and has ſent to tell him a great many wwe which 
be may be the better for. In a word, 


roughly ſenſible, as ſhe ſays, of the little 
this ppor lady muſt have had in this marriage, thi 
ſhe thinks of nothing but repairing this misfortune 


married firſt to the Duke de Sulli, and afterwards td Henry 
Bourbon duke de Vernueil. 


paſſionately, if he bad loved me in any degree; 


/ ͤ . cc. . ©. 


be ſufficient, if you only deſire me to make you 
compliments to her ; ſo you need only write to the 
Counteſs de Guiche, and to Ta: Monaco and! 
Louvigni. As for d'Hacqueville, he has been de 
ſired to go to Fraſe, thirty leagues from hence, ti 


gentleman a little before he died. He has made: 
ample- confeſſion of all the faults of his paſt life 
he has repented, and aſked pardon in a publi 


e ende 
the comedy very well, and has left a rich and 
happy widow +. The Chancellor's lady is tho 

{frisfaGk 


and if ſhe could find ſome Ethiopian king, i 
would part with every thing to marry her grant 


Charlotte de Seguier, mother to the counteſs de Guiche: 


808 


f She was married dium, to the Dyke de Laude, in 168 
| 5 | _ daughte 
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daughter to him. For our part we are at a loſs 
for a proper tnatch for her. You will perhaps 
name for her, as we have done, Mr. de Marſillac; 
but neither he nor ſhe have the leaſt inclination to 
each other: the other two are too young. Mr. 
de Foix is reſerved for Mademoiſelle de Roque- 
laure. Think a little for us: for the affair is preſſ- 
ing. I have ſent you, my dear, a tedious account 
of little particularities, but you tell me ſometimes 
that you like ſuch minute hiftoges. EI 
, | The fame of the taking of 
Orange ſounds very agreeably here for Mr. de 
Grignan. The great number of gentlemen drawn 
thither by their attachment for him, the vaſt ex- 
pence, and, above all, the ſucceſs, for that is the 
principal point; all this does -honour to Mr. de 
Grignan, and gives a ſenſible pleaſure to all his 
friends, who are not a few here: this general ap- 
probation is very agreeable. The king ſaid at ſup- 
per, Orange is taken; Grignan had ſeven hun- 
d red gentlemen with him; they fired from with- 
in the walls, and the third day they ſurrendered. 
I am very well ſatisfied with Grignan.“ This 
diſcourſe has been related at large to me; la Garde 
can recite it with greater exactneſs. : 


. As for your archbiſhop of 
Rheims, I do net know what to make of him. 
La Garde would have mentioned to him the ex- 
pence you have been at: good! ſays he, the ex- 
pence l this is always the ſtory; people love tobe 
complaining. But, fir, ſaid la Garde, Mr. de 
Gri could not avoid being at a vaſt expence, 
conhdering the great number of gentlemen who 


- 
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came together for his fake. You fhoyld ſay for 
the ſervice of the King. That is true, fir, fig 
he, but there was no order for it ; it was to oblige 
Mr. de Grignan by ſerving the King, which waz 
the deſign of that aſſembly. In a word, my dear, 
this is nothing; you know that he is in other re- 
ſpects a good friend; but there are ſome days 
when the ſpleen prevails, and thoſe days are un- 
lucky. N 

N ä J have news from our ſtates of 
Brittany. The Marquis de Coëſquen has thought 
fit to attack Mr. d' Haroüis; he was pleaſed to 
ſay, that he alone was rich, while all Brittany was 
oppreſſed with poverty; and that he knew perſons 
much fitter to fill that poſt than he, Mr. Boucherat, 
- Mr. de Lavardin, and the whole province were 
ready to ſtone him; they were perfectly ſtruck 
with horror at his ingratitude ; for he has a thou- 
ſand obligations to Mr. d' Haroüis. Upon thi 
he has received a letter from Mr. de Rohan, or- 
dering him to go to Paris, for that Mr, de Chaulne 
was eommiſſioned to forbid him to be preſent at the 

| Rates ;z ſo he diſappeared the evening before the 

- governor arrived; and he remains in diſgrace there 
or the impious accuſation he deſigned againſt Mr 
Harouis, This, my dear, is what your title 0 
Governeſs of Brittany obliges me to inform you ot 


5 772 I am juſt come from viſiting Mr 
de Pomponne ; he was alone; I was two hours wit 
him and Mad. PAdvocat, who is very pretty. Mr 
de Pomponne very well comprehended what it w: 
we deſired of him, in caſe a courier ſhould come 


and I am ſure he will do it: but he ſays one thin 


* 


0 
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; that is true, which is, that your ſyndic will be 
1 choſen before the breaking up of your council is 
e heard of ; he believes it is done already. Were I 
to go about to tell you the many agreeable and 
_ obliging things that were ſaid in your favour, and 
the engaging converſations I have had with this mi- 
niſter, not all the paper in my deſk would ſuffice. 
I am perfectly ſatisfied, with him, and I defire 
you to be ſo upon my word ; he will be much 
pleaſed to ſee you, and depends much upon your 
return, Ws Hour 


— 


a We read with pleaſure a great 
part of your letters; you have been admired as well 
for your ſtile, as for the intereſt you take in theſe 
affairs. Say not a word more to undervalue your 

manner of writing : we think ſometimes our letters 
| muſt be confuſed, becauſe we are embarraſſed 
with a thouſand different thoughts ; but all this 
confuſion paſſes in our own heads, and the letter 
comes out diftin& and natural: it is thus all 
your's are. | | | 1 5 


Se ee 
„ KR 

| To the Same. 
- Paris Monday vi Danler, 1673. 


e Am juſt returned from St. 
Germain's, where 1 have ut two whole days 


with Madame de Coulanges and Mr. de la R. F. 
Vor. III. 4 19 at 
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at whoſe houſe I lodged. On the evening I went 
to pay my court to the Queen, for the firſt time 
ſince my return; her majeſty ſaid a thouſand ob- 


liging things to me about you: but if I was to tell 


8 all the how-d'ye's and compliments, that! 
have had both from men and women, old and 
young, who crowded about me to enquire after 
you, I ſhould never have done : and how does 

dame de Grignan do ? and when are we to ſex 
her in Paris again? and this and that and t'other; 


In ſhort, child, only figure to yourſelf, that being 


an the middle of a crowd of idle people, who having 


-nothing elſe to do, would every one aſk me their 


queſtion, I was frequently obliged to anſwer a 
ſcore at a time. I dined with Madame de Lou- 
vois: there was a diſpute who ſhould be firſt to 
Invite me. I would have returned yeſterday, but 
we were ſtopped by force to ſup with Mr. de 


Marſillac in his enchanted apartments, witb Ma- 


dame de Thianges, Madame Scarron, Mr. le Duc, 
Mr. de la R. F. Mr. de Vivonne, and a band of 


"heavenly muſic, This morning, with much ado, 


we got away. 
There has happened a quarrel 


lately at St. Germain's. You muſt know the Che- 


valier de Vendome and Mr. de Vivonne both 
made their addreſſes to Madame de Ludre. The 
Chevalier took it in his head to oblige Mr. de 


| Vivonne to quit the houſe; this was reſented by 


the latter, do you not think with reaſon ? Upon 


this the Chevalier inſiſts upon Vivonne's fighting 


him; Vivonne makes a joke of it. No: there is 


vo je in the caſe, fight him he muſt ; he mounts 
his courſer, and appears armed cap a pie in the 
Held of battle: but what is higher than any oY 
7 © 1 | 1 : 1 na 
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that ever was of the kind, is Vivonne's reply to 
the perſon who brought him the challenge : he 
was at that time in his own room, very bad with 
his arm, and receiving the compliments of ſeve- 
ral people of faſhion, who were come to viſit him 
- on the occeſion, for every creature was on his 
fide. I, gentlemen, ſays he, I fight him! he 
© may fight me if he pleaſes, but I defy him to 
make me fight him. Let him get his ſhoulder 
' « broke, let him be under the furgeon's hands for 
; « a while, and be cut eighteen or twenty times, 
f 4 I have been, and let him cry out, fight me 
« and then, continued he, perhaps we may be 
friends again. But is the man a fool, to think 
“ of drawing upon me? a pretty project truly 
„He may as well draw upon a great tree“. I 
« repent, however, of having ſaved his life at 
the paſſage of the Rhine; I'll do no more ſuch 
« generous actions, till I have the nativity caſt of 
Wl © thoſe I intend to aſſiſt; would any man alive 
© have thought, when I was remounting this fel- 
low, that in a few weeks afterwards he would 
want to run me through the guts for my kind- 
a © nels?” This he faid in ſuch a manner, and 
e- uith fuch a tone, that there is nothing elle talked 
th {MW of at St. Germain's. | 


| 1 have had two hour's conver- 
by MW tion, at two different times with Mr. de Pom- 
on ponne. He exceeds my fondeſt hopes. Made- 
ng moiſelle PAvocat is of our council: ſhe is a very 
is :miable perſon. She knows our affair of the ſyn- 
nts Ml dicate, our procurator, our gratuity, our oppoſition, - 
the our deliberation, &c. as well as ſhe does the map 


. * Mr, de Vironne was exceſſively bulky, 
TS and 
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and the intereſt ef princes, that is to ſay, ſhe has 


them at her fingers ends. You know how diſ- 
22 we have been here at the loſs of a town, 

don't know it's name, when we had been re- 
Joicing ten days before, upon the news of the Prince 
of Orange's having raiſed the ſiege; but this is 
one of the misfortunes of diſtance. - Adieu, 
my deareſt child: I embrace you moſt affection- 
ately, 133 | | 


LETTER CCXVIL 
To the Same. 
Paris, Tueſday 15 December, 1673. 


| Br perſuaded, my ever dear 
girl, that my telling you would not be the leſs 
eſteemed for not having intereſt enough to make a 
ſyndic of your own, and endeavouring to make 
the gaining that point of as little conſequence as 
poitible, was the effect of pure policy, and of a 
premeditated deſign between us here, that in caſe 
you ſhould be defeated in your engagement, you 
might not hang yourſelf out of vexation ; but now 
that I find by your letter that you have gained the 
victory, and have come off triumphant, it will pull 
off the maſk, and confeſs to you, that it is the 
luckieſt circumſtance that can be, to have carried 
your point in ſpite of all the vigilance, precaution, 
treaties, menaces, ſolicitations, bribery, and 
nl „ boaſtings 


4 
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boaſtings of your enemies: it is in truth a delight- 
ful thing, and ſhews, as well as the affair of 
Orange, of how great conſideration Mr. de Grig- + 
nan is in his province. Mr. de Pomponne, d'Hac- 
queville, Brancas, the Grignans, and a number of 
our friends were particularly anxious about the 
flue of this affair; and were far from looking up- 
en it in ſo indifferent a light as I would have had 
you thought they did. But this was only, as L 
told you before, put on to ſupport you in caſe of 
„ e 5 


5 | You give me ſufficiently to un- 
derſtand the obſtacles that are in the way to your 
journey to Paris; but when I reflect that the Co- 
adjutor is ready to ſet out, he who had diſpoſed of 
his abbey for two years, who was for turning off 


all his ſervants and his horſes, to live a retired 


country life, and taſte the ſweets of a pure air” 
when I ſee him, I ſay, ready to obey the ſummons, 
and exert a kind of magic art againſt all objections, 
cannot help expecting ſomething of the ſame 
kind from you; and this year or never. I expect 


1 d ined eſterday with Mr. te | 


Duc, Mr. de Ia R. F. Madame de Thianges, 


Madame de la Fayette, Madame de Coulanges, 


the Abbé Tetu, Mr. de Marſillac, and Guille- 


ragues, at Gourville's. Vou were celebrated there, 
and much wiſhed for by all parties. After dinner 
we were entertained with Deſpreaux's Art of poe- 
try. It is a maſter- piece in its kind. Mr. de la 
R. F. receives no other marks of favour than what 
are ſhewn to his ſon: he was the other day at 

| 4: Madame 
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Madame de Monteſpan's, he came in juſt as they 
were going to have a concert; they inſiſted upon 
his ſitting down; could they well avoid it? Mad, 
de la Fayette ſees Madame de Monteſpan for a 
quarter of an hour, when ſhe goes once a month 
to St. Germain's : this is no great favour, in my 
opinion. The Chevalier de Vandome has deſired 
quarter of M. de Vivonne, who has never ceaſed 
laſhing him for his miſplaced courage, but always 
by declaring his own averſion to fighting : it has 
been granted, and they are reconciled, and no 
more is ſaid of the affair. Soyecourt * aſked Vi- 
vonne yeſterday, when the king was to go a hunt- 
ing © When, replies Vivonne + ſmartly, are the gal- 
lies to ſail? I am upon a very good footing with 
his generalſhip; he does not think he ſhall get the 
Suiſſes : he ſaid as I did, that they were /peating 


arms, Mad#he de la Valiere talks no more of | 


retiring, it is enough to have ſaid it once; be- 
ſides, her woman fell at her feet to diſſuade her 
from it, and then you know there was no holding 
out. | 95 | 
TY | D'Hacqueville is juſt returned 
from flabbing the Marechale de Gramont with 
the news of the death of the Count de Guiche; 
and ſeems himſelf ſo oppreſſed with grief at it, that 
he is quite unfit for company”; I much queſtion 
whether he will write to you to-day. I have 
_ Corbinelli here with me, who is as earneſt in your 
concerns as he uſed to be at Grignan. Deſpreaux 
is here too, who will enchant you with his verſes; 


* He "ae Grand-veneur or chief huntſman to the King. 
+ Who was General of the gallies; 
I See the letter of December 1. h 
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he ſeems greatly affected with the condition of 


poor Chapelain. I tell him he is tender in proſe, 
but very cruel in verſe d. Adieu, my. deareſt 


child. How much ſhould I be obliged to you, if 
you would come and embrace me a. little! There 
is a great rout at our ſtates in. Brittany. You are 


wiſer your way than we are. Buſſi has had or- 


ders to return to Burgundy ; he has not been: 
able to make peace with his principal enemies; 
he continues obſtinately bent upon. marrying his. 
daughter to the Count de Limoges“; it is like 
joining hunger and thirſt together; but he is en- 
chanted with the name. 1 expect. your brother. 
every moment. | | . 


| Z >> -N 


Paris, Monday 18 December, 1673; 


I Wait for letters from you 


with a juſt impatience. I cannot be eaſy till the 


Marquis de Buous 1 is confirmed ſyndic; it is 
what I am in full hopes of, but as I am ſtrangely 
ſubject to fears, I ſhould be heartily glad to have 


Fe See bis ninth Satire, where he laſhes Chapelain moſt unmerei- 
* | : 
Charles Francis de Rochechouart, ſon to the Marquis de Chan- 


denier, who had been firſt captain in the king's body-guard, | 
Ne Pontevez Marquis de Buous, couſin-german to Mr. 
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it over. I have had a converſation lately with 
Mr. de Pom:ponne, who is very well pleaſed to 
ſee the power you have in Provence, both over 
the gentry and parliament as well as among the 
commons, all which he will take care to ſet in a 


proper ligiit when occaſion offers. 


5 I have received your letter of 
the 10th : I think I have anſwered it before-hand, 
by aſſuring you that you will meet with nothing 
from hence to injure you ; but why don't you 
finiſh quickly? why don't you make haſte to take 
this thorn out of our feet and your own ? we ſhall 
ſhare with you in the joy of your triumph. The 
Rain * joined in opinion, the other day, that no- 
thing in life ſo ſenſibly affects us, as what touches 
our honour ; and we concluded with the Biſhop of 
Agen, that this could proceed from nothing but 


the moſt profound humility. I give you my word, 
No one can enter more cordially into your intereſts, 
nor underſtand them better than our worthy Rain: 


ah! how many comical things I have told him, 
and how kindly he gave me the hearing! He 
waits with impatience to hear the end of your 
ſyndicate : then prithee make an end of the affair, 


and let us have a letter to put us out of all pain. 


Fou will be ſurpriſed perhaps 
to hear that you was ſpoken of for a dame du pa- 
lais +. I tell you ſo however; that is ſufficient. 
You are held in great eſteem in thoſe places that 
are of the greateſt eſteem. So pray ſeek for ſome 


*La Pluye a fictitious name for Mr, de Pompan ne. 
1 A lady of honour to the Queen, Ye”. 
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other excuſe, when you would next threaten me 
with not returning hither. I gueſs at your fine 
weather; I can fee it from hence, and remember 
it with all tenderneſs: as for our parts here, we 
are at preſent ſtarved with cold; in a very little 
time we ſhall be drowned. It is certain, my dear, 


that my journey into Provence has attached me 


more than ever to you, I had never ſeen you ſo. 
long together, never enjoyed your wit and gener- 
ous heart ſo fully; I neither ſee nor feel wy 7 
but what I tell you, and pay ſeverely for my pa 

delights. D'Hacqueville is in the right to ſay he 


deſires to experience no ſuch ſenſations ; for my 


PR 


part I am yery well contented with them, would 
| God give me grace to love him in a greater degree 


than I do you; but I aſſure you, this ſame circum- 
ſtance of robbing the. Creator to beſtow'on the 
creature, is the iource of frequent uneaſy reflec- 
tions. The Rain and [ were. talking very ſeriouſly 
upon this head yeſterday: good heavens ! how. 


| 4p am I with this Rain, and I believe he is no 
E 


ſs ſo with me; we find a ſecret joy in renewing: 


9605 1 All our German heroes are 
coming back, and I- expect Sevigne contiuually. 
Adieu, my dear counteſs. Embrace Grignan for. 


me, and do it with tenderneſs. 
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To the Same. 


; Paris, Friday, 22 December, 1673. 


ä c HERE is a piece of 
news juſt now come into my head, with which, 
contrary to my cuſtom, I ſhall now entertain 8 
You know that the King of Poland “ is dead. 
The Grand Marſhal +, huſband to Mademoiſelle 
d' Arquien is at the head of an army againſt the 
Turks; he has lately gained fo full and complete a 
victory over them, that fifteen thouſand were left 
dead on the field of battle, two baſſas are taken 
. Priſoners, and he himſelf lodges in their general's 
tent. After ſo diſtinguiſhed a victory, it is not 
in the leaſt doubted that he will be declared king, 
_ Eſpecially as he is at the head of ſuch an army, 
and that fortune generally declares in favour of 
numerous battalions. This piece of news has 
given me a ſenſible pleaſure, | 


| I never ſee the Chevalier de 
Buous now. He has been violently diſguſted at 
not being made a Chef d'eſcadre 4. He is at dt. 
Germain's, and I am in hopes that he will manage 


Michael Koribert Wieſnowieſki, hs died November 1673. 

7 Jobn Sobieſki, elected King of Poland May 20, 1674. 

} A rank at ſea, ſomewhat inferior to that of our rear - admiral, 
| his 
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his affairs ſo as to get his deſire at laſt: I am 
ſure I ſincerely wiſh it. The Archbiſhop has 
wrote to me with aſſurances of the joy the affair 
of Orange has given him, and that he is in hopes 
that of the ſyndicate will end no leſs happily. He 
finds himſelf obliged to own, by the event, that 
your vigour was of more ſervice than his prudence, 
and that from your example he is become a per- 
ſect bravo. This diverted me exceedingly. - 


- But, my deareſt child, I am 
under terrible apprehenſions, leſt the over-fatigue 
ou undergo from ſtirring yourſelf ſo warmly in 
Mr. de Grignan's affairs ſhould do an injury to 
your health. You appear to me now and then all 
thin and pale, and perfectly worn out: for hea- 
ven's ſake be careful of yourſelf, for more lives 
than your own hang on your care. Adieu, my 
deorelt child. I am very impatient to hear from 
z you always ſeem to be ready to throw your- 
ſelf into the fire to give me a proof of your regard 
and love for me; but, my dear, there are other 
proofs far leſs violent and dangerous, and, in my. 
opinion, full as convincing too; theſe, and theſe 
only, I require at your hands. | 


LETTER 
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To the Same. 


Paris, Sunday 24 December, 1673. 


4 T is a long time, my dear, 
Fince J have felt a joy equal to that which I expe- 
rienced about eleven o clock laſt night. I was at 
Mad. de Coulanges' when word was brought me 
that Janet * was arrived; I immediately haſtened 
home to receive him, and the moment 1 ſaw him, 
fle to embrace him, and, half out of breath, 
cried, Well, have we a ſyndic ? is it Mr. de Bu- 
ous? Yes, madame, it is Mr. de Buous. There 
was I out of my little wits. The next thing was 
to read your letters; that done, I immediately 
ſent to d'Hacqueville, to acquaint him with every 
thing having ſucceeded to' our wiſh, and with 
Mr. Janet's being come. D*Hacqueville returned 
me a long letter, wiſhing me Joy; and expreſſing 
his own. Then Mr. Janet and I had a little con- 
verſation together, after which he went to ſupper, 
and then retired to his reſt ; as for me, I did not 
cloſe my eyes till paſt four o'clock : Joy is no great 
compoſer of the ſenſes. Mr. de Pomponne was 

with me yeſterday. This is all that I have to 
tell you at preſent, but between this and to- 


* A gentleman greatly devoted to the Grignan family. | 
: 5 morrow 
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morrow, that I ſend away my pacquet, there wilt - 


probably be a conſiderable augmentation of news. 


: By eight o'clock this morning 


my chamber was full; there was la Garde, the 
Abbe de Grignan, the Chevalier de Buous, the 
Warthy* , Coulanges, Corbinelli, &c. ail diſcourſ- 
ing, and arguing, and reading your accounts,, 
which- are $0 admirable. There never ſure 
was a more delightful concluſion : ah! ſuch ſuc- 


cels ! ſuch ſucceſs ! could we have thought this at 
Grignan? the moſt we hoped for was a ſuſpen, 


fon : and yet, contrary ta all belief, one little 


month has overturned the project of a whole year, 
and that a formidable project too, ſince it was 


backed with offers of money ! I am very fond of 
the Conſul of Colmar, who in return for the 
great ſervices you did him laſt year, failed you at 


the only time you wanted him: I hope, my dear, 


vou will let this pretty inſtance of ingratitude make 
an article in the book we are compoſing in praiſe 
of that virtue. 


We cannot but own the good 
Biſhop to be very ſkilful, he always keeps on the 
light ſide 3 he found your party too ftrong for 
him, and that you would doubtleſs name Buous, 
and he names Buous likewiſe. All your friends 
here are of opinion that you ſhould now alter 
your ſtyle, and be as modeſt after victory, as you 
was bold during the conteſt. £ 


2 | You are in high fortune, but 
fill you muſt think a little of this part of the 


»The Abbe de Coulanges. 
world, 
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world as well as of Provence. You will never 
meet with ſuch another year, as well on account 
of the intereſt I have here at preſent, as of your 
own; though I muſt acknowledge that I have hi. 
' therto been of very little ſervice to you, how 
earneſt ſoever my deſires may have been: the truth 
is, that the Coadjutor's good fortune, which has 
brought him in abbeys, and your own ſucceſſes 
together, have done you the moſt rea] good: J 
don't know how he diſpoſed of his natural indo- 
lence during this affair, he ſeemed to have ſent it 
at a pretty great diſtance from him, and his vigi- 


lance, application, foreſight, expedients, courage, 


and good judgment, were of no ſmall advantage 

to you : I always had a great confidence in him; 
but for your part, what wonders have you not 
done? and my dear count too, how gloriouſly has 
he behaved ? In ſhort, you have all thine playel 

your parts to admiration. There were ten or 
twelve perſons who ſent to me every day for news 
about the ſyndicate; accordingly I have been o- 
| bliged to diſpatch no leſs than ten billets this morn- 

ing, to Madame de Verneuil, the biſhop of 
Meaux, Madame de la Troche, Mr. de Brancas, 
Madame de Villars, Madame de la Fayette, Mr. 
de la R. F, Mr. de Coulanges, and the Abbe de 
Tetu; every one of whom would have had reaſon 
to be offended, if I had not acquainted them of 
an event in which they feemed to take ſo great an 


| intereſt, 


I muſt now go to confeſſion, 
for the concluſion of this affair has put my mind 
in ſo happy a ſituation, that I am as meek 282 


lamb, and the father will be ſo far from refuſing 


me 
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me abſolution, that he will give me a double one, 
if Iaſkit. I am perſuaded that you have not 
been neglectful of this duty on your ſide. | 


Monday, Chriftmas-day. 
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| ] A! ha! mighty well indeed! 
what are we got back to our lamentations for the 
Count de Guiche ? Why, my dear child, he is in 
a manner forgot : nobody thinks about him, not 
even the Marſhal, who goes to court again as uſual.. 
As for your princeſs, as you ſay indeed, after 
what ſhe has already forgot, there is no great dan- 
ger of her dying with grief. Madame de Lou- 
vigni and her huſband are entirely happy: the 
Counteſs de Gruiche would be glad not to marry 
again, but there are great temptations in a Tabou- 
ret, The Marſhal's lady is the only one that 
continues to grieve. now; and ſhe, poor woman, 
does it ſincerely. You will by this time have re- 
ceived two or three of my letters, full of uneaſineſs 
about the ſyndicate, at which you cannot chuſe 
but ſmile; but then in return I have this of your's 
about the Count de Guiche ; and ſo ſet one againſt 
the other: abſence and a great d ſtance naturally 
beget theſe anachroniſms. But to buſineſs. 
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ON Mr. Janet is gone this evening 
to St. Germain's, that he may be ready there 
againſt the arrival of Mr. de Pomponne to-morrow z 
| have wrote that miniſter a long letter, in which 
beg him to remark in what a light you ſtand 
with the nobility, parliament, and commons of 
your province, and to do you the good offices on 
that head, which can alone be done by a perſon 
in his place. I have ſpoken to ſome intelligent 

/ people 
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people about the filence of the Sea®; they imagine 
it only proceeds from want of thought, and that 
he cannot but be pleaſed at the taking of Orange, 
fince the North + ſeems to be fo. I would nct 
have you think that the brother of the Sea ſ is ſo 
fond of him as to adopt all his ſentiments ; every 
one ſpeaks his own language, and follows his own 
humour, ſo you are not to mind any thing that 
has been ſaid by the brother. The gentleman you 
mention to me is miſinformed ; the Sea is better 
than ever, and there has been no material change 
in this part of the world. Madame de Coulanges 
and two or three female friends have been to ſee 
the Thaw || in her great houſe, but they ſaw no 
one elſe $. I intend to go there myſelf one of 
theſe days, and then I will let you know all that 
is to be known. What you write me about your 
growing weary of being no longer employed in 
animoſity, is very comical ; your employment is 
taken away, and now you are at a loſs what to do. 
Good Lord] why go to ſleep, it is as good a thing 
as you can do; for Mr. Janet tells me you hardiy 
ever cloſe your eyes. I defire however, my dear 
child, that you will endeavour to make up for the 
fleep you have lately loſt, 


* Monkeur de Louvois, 
1 The Archbiſtop of Rheims. 
Madame Scarron. | 
. That is, the King's children did not appear, to whom Mad 
Scarron had lately been appointed governeſs. . N 
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LETTER: CCXXI. 
s To the Same. 
| Paris, Thurſday 28 December, 1673. 


„ Begin my letter this day, 
but I ſhall not finiſh it till to-morrow. I ſhall ſet 


out by a few reflections on your journey to Paris. 


You will find by Janet, that la Garde is the per- 
ſon who ſees the moſt neceflity for you to come, 
and has even ſaid that it was neceſſary to ſollicit for 
permiſſion : perhaps he may have already obtained 
it, for Mr. Janet has ſeen Mr. de Pomponne. But, 


ſay you, there is no neceſſity for coming; and 


then ou proceed to give me ſuch ftrong reaſons 
againſt it, and make every thing appear fo incon- 
ſiderable that others laid the greateſt ſtreſs upon to 
inforce this journey, that I am quite overwhelmed; 
I know in what manner you argue, my dear child, 
and I have not the force to contradict you, eſpe- 
cially when you aſk me, if it is poflible that I, 
who ought to confider more than any other 
« perſon the plan of life you have laid down, 
* would go to embark you in ſuch an expence, 
* which may be attended with very diſagreeable 
* conſequences, conſidering how much you have 


«* already to ſupport,” and fo on. No, my love, 


I would not do you ſuch an injury ; God forbid ! 
and while you ſhew an example of reaſon, * 
| | an 
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and philoſophy itſelf, far be it from me to give oe. 
caſion to the world to accuſe me of being a fooliſh, 
fond, and inconſiderate parent, who, for the ſake 
of a little ſatisfaction to herſelf, would, through an 
exceſs of womaniſh tenderneſs, overturn and ruin 
the moſt prudent and rational ſchemes. But re- 
member, my dear, you had promiſed me to come; 
and when I conſider the expences you mult neceſ- 
ſarily be at while at Aix, in balls, plays, enter» 
tainments, and feaſts during carnival-time, I can. WM 
not but think that it would coſt you leſs to come 

here, eſpecially as you will have no occaſion to 
bring any thing with yous Mr. de Pomponne and 
Mr. de la Garde have pointed out a thouſand little 
affairs, in which your preſence and Mr. de Grig- 
nan's will be abſolutel y neceſſary, not to mention 
- that of the guardianſhip; I am all ready to receive 
you. My heart has fondly indulged itſelf in the 
pleaſing hope; you are not with-child, and you 
ſtand in need of a change of air. I even flattered 
' myſelf that Mr. de Grignan would have left you 
with me this ſummer, and have ſaved you the 
fatigue of two months journey in one year, which 
is only fit for a man to attempt. All your friends 
and mine concurred in allowing that I had the 
reateſt reaſon to expect you with impatience. 
heſe were my motives; but theſe, all theſe, my 
dear, appear to you falſe and ill judged ; I yield 
then to neceſſity and the force of reaſoning, and 
will endeavour, to the beſt of my-power, to follow 
your example and ſubmit. I will look upon it as 
a puniſhment inflicted upon me by. Heaven for my 
fins; a deeper could not well be found, nor one 
that would ſo effectually reach my heart. But | 
muſt make the ſacrifice that is required at my 


hands, 
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hands, and reſolve to paſs the remainder of my 
life, ſeparated from the only perſon in the world 
who. is truly dear to me, the only one who com- 
pletely anſwers my taſte and inclination, and makes 
the better part of myſelf. But all this muſt be 
given up to God, and I will do it with a good 
grace, and with a becoming adoration of his Pro- 
vidence, who has ſeen fit\ to join to the pleaſing 
reflections of the happy and flouriſhing ſituation 

you are in, the poignant ſtings of abſence and ſe- 
paration. Theſe are my real ſentiments without 
affectation or exaggeration. And now the conflict 
is over, and I will not ſay a word more upon the 
head, but meditate in filent admiration on the 
wonderful ſtrength of your reaſon and judg- 
ment, which it ſhall be my utmoſt endeavour to 


imitate. 

1 . Janet went to meet M. de 
Pomponne at Port- Royal; let him tell you only 
the manner in which he was received, and the 
pleaſure that great man expreſſed on hearing that 
Buous was choſen: You will hear it all from a 
letter which Janet has wrote to his wife. | 


There is no ſort of fineſſe in 
the manner in which Mr. de Rochefoucault and 
his fon, Quantova, her friend , and her friend's 
friend t, are at court; there is no ſecret connec- 
tion between them; the ſon || is lodged extremely 


Madame de Monteſpan, 8 
+ Madame de Scarron. 

1 Madame de Coulanges. 
The Prince de Marf llac. 
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well; it was all done under the pretence of 2 
- ſupper : he is, as you know, on a very good foot- 
ing with the North *, but nothing more than uſual; 
his father does not go to that part of the world 
once in a month, nor Madame de Coulanges ei- 
ther. There is not the leaſt view or deſign in 
any thing: this is fact. I made all your anima. 
ties, as you drolly call them, to Corbinelli, and 
they were very well received by him. I fancy he 
is come here to awaken a little the affections of 
his old friends. My ſon is juſt arrived, ſo I ſhall 
cloſe this letter, and we will write to you both 
together to-morrow, and fill it full of news that 
] ſhall get from St. Germain's. It is ſaid that the 
Marſhal- de Gramont will not ſee either Louvigni 
or his wife; they came here from a country-ſeat 
of their's, about ten leagues off, We think no 
more of the Count de Guiche now, than if there 
had never been ſuch. a perſon in the world; you 
certainly joke us with your long grief; we ſhould 
never have done, if we were to dwell fo long up- 
on every freſh occurrence of this kind that hap- 
* here, We are more expeditious, be you 


* Monkeur Colbert: 


%. 
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| To the Same. 
Paris, Friday 29 December, 1673. 


5 ps R. de Luxembourg is a 

little preſſed near Maeſtricht, by the army of Mr, 

de Monterei * and the Prince of Orange; he does 
not dare venture to remove his camp, and he muſt 
periſh where he is, unleſs they ſend him ſpeedy 
and effectual ſuccours. The Prince is to ſet out 

in four days time with the Duke and Mr. Tu- 
renne; this latter is to ſerve under the two Princes, 
and there is a perfect good underſtanding between 

all three, They have twenty thouſand foot and 
ten thouſand horſe ; the volunteers and thoſe com- 
panies which are not to march do not go, but 
all the reſt ſet out. La Trouſſe and my ſon, who 
arrived here yeſterday, are to be of the number: 
they have ſcarce had time to pull off their boots, 
and here they are all in the mud again : the ren- 
dezvous is appointed at Charleroi on the 16th f 
January. D'Hacqueville has written you word of 
all this, but you will read it rather plainer in my 
letter T. This is certainly very important news, | 
and has occaſioned a great hurry every where. We 
know not what to do for money. It is certain 


— RO Ions —— — — — — 
— ——— — — — — - — 
Z - Ts = * _ > 
CE -. 1 2 


a — 
_— 4 >. — 
* ——U— — — ——— 
— — — — A F als 
l 2 r — — * 
* * 


— 


i Governor of the Spaniſh Low- Countries. 4 
$3 8; Mr. d'Hacqueville wrote a hand very difficult to be read. 
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that Mr. de Turenne is not very well with Mr. 
de Louvois, but that does not appear; and while WM " 
he continues to keep in with Mr. Colbert, there 
will be nothing ſaid about it. This afternoon [ had 

| ſome of the beau monde with me, who earneſtly Wi © 
deſired their compliments to Mr. de Grignan, and 
to Grignan's wife. Theſe were the Grand-maſter WM /* 
and the Charmer *, beſides, Brancas, the Arch. WW ”' 
biſhop of Rheims, Charot la Trouſſe, &c. who WR 
all ſay every thing to you that can be ſaid. They M 
talk of nothing but war. The Charmer knows all WW"! 
our affairs, and enters admirably into our little kf 
perplexities- He is governor of a province, that is |” 
ſufficient to give him a notion of one's feelings Wſ!® 
on thoſe heads. Adieu, my deareſt child, I 


participate in all the joys of your conqueſts. 1 
Monſieur de Sevigne. 5 
E | | q 


25 oy I Arrived yeſterday about 
noon, and the firſt news I heard was that we 
were to ſet out again immediately for Charleroi; 
what do you ſay, my dear ſiſter, to this pretty 
joke? We ftorm, we ſwear, and are obliged to 
ſet out at laſt. Our ſpruce courtiers are juſt at 
their wits end about it. They had laid out the 
fineſt plan in the world for paſſing their time agree- 
ably in Paris, after an abſence of twenty months; 
and now their projects are all overturned at once. n 
I had much rather have gone to aſſiſt Mr. de din 
Grignan in his ſiege of Orange, than to go to 
the north; what did he finiſh his duel for 6 


* The Count de Lude and the Duke de Villerol. 4 
A ee 9 bs ſoon! 


MARCHIONESS DE SY VTO. 191 
bon? I am vexed that he had ſuch a ſpeedy 
vigory. | ok 


5 complain of me ſtill, but I am ſure the fault is 
Y your's ; you owe me ſeveral letters, but I forgive 
you, in conſideration of the multiplicity of affairs 


jou have had in your hands, and on ſuch occaſions 
only I allow you to forget a guidon. O ſuch ari- 
diculous title ! after a man has carried it about 


f with him for five years. Adieu, my pretty little 
le iter, You imagine, I ſuppoſe, that I think of 
i Wothing but reſting or diverting myſelf ; but I beg 
pur pardon, my dear: are my horſes ready? are 
u boots ready? I want a better hat, piglia lo ſu 


fenoy monſu. This is the trade all day long: 
has this the appearance of a return, after an eight 
months campaign? | | | 


$664 050040 +$$4 044944 + 
ut Re : | 
= LETTER CCXXII. 

3 : To the Same. 


Paris, Monday, New Year's day, 1674. 


Lo ] win you a happy hear, 
my dear ; and in this wiſh I comprehend fo many 
tungs, that I ſhould never have done, if I ſhould 
enter into particulurs, I have not yet aſked leave 
for you to return to Paris, as you feared ; but I 
wiſh you had heard what la Garde ſaid of the 

DE N neceſſity 


I don't know whether you 
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thanks of the public were given to Mr de Chaul 
. King? fix hundred thouſand livres, and as muc 


Leier e THY 
neceſſity of your taking a journey hither, tha 
you may not loſe your five thouſand francs, and 
of what he thinks proper for Mr. de Grignan to 
ſay to the King. If it was a ſuit which you was 
obliged to ſollicit againſt any one who deſignec 
to do you ſuch an injuſtice, you would doubtleſs 
come to ſollicit it; but as it is to come to a place 
where you have a thouſand other affairs, you are 
both of you guilty of the greateſt indolence. Ah! 
what an enchanting thing is indolence ! you fee 
its power tco much; read la Garde upon thi 
ſubject, chapter the firſt. Conſider in the me: 
time, that you would have the pleaſure to ſee thi 
King, and to receive his approbation, 


Il I will know whether any thing 
can be done for your friend, who has aſſaſſinatet 
a man in ſo handſome a manner. The edicts ar 
revoked, which gave us ſo much uneaſineſs in ou 
province. The day that Mr. de Chaulnes declare 
it, there was a cry of Long live the King, whicl 
made all the ſtates weep for joy: they all em 
| braced one another; they broke out into th 
higheſt expreſſions of rapture ; they ordered 
Deum to be ſung; they made bonkires ; and th 


nes. But do you know what we are to give t. 
more by way of a voluntary gratuity, Wha 
think you of this little ſum ? You may judge b 
this of the favour that has been done us, in takin 

off the burden of theſe ediẽts v. 


The Engliſh reader will draw the parallel with pleaſure, | 


. „e.. 


8 . 


tween the glorious privileges of a Britiſh parliament, and the u 
Happy condition of theſe ſtates, - who were ſo much tranſported ui 
Joy for a little relief from their oppreflion, purchaſed at ſo glei 


M 
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| My poor ſon is arrived here, 

as you know; he is to return on Thurſday, with 
| ſeveral others. Mr. de Monterei is a man of 
t capacity ; he diſturbs the whole world ; he 
— the army, and puts it out of a condition 
to take the field, and begin the campaign, till 
the end of the ſpring. The troops were all at eaſe 


made a tedious winter-march to Charleroi, he 
time Mr. de Luxembourg cannot have his elbows 
make an inſult upon ſome great town, or if the 
enemy would come out and oppoſe our two he- 
is what is ſaid by the gentlemen of the profeſſion. 
Adieu, my dear; your ten- 


believe that you love me. 
There are five ladies of the 


Chevreuſe, the Princeſs d'Harcourt, Madame d' Al- 
bret, and Madame de Rochefort; the maids are to 
ſerve na mare, and Madame de Richelieu is alſo 
diſcharged as:a lady of honour. There are to be 
only the gentlemen in waiting, and the maitres 
hotel, as formerly. But that the Queen may 
nog be without women, Madame de Richelieu and 
tour other ladies are to wait conſtantly behind her 
chair. Brancas is in raptures that his daughter * 
is ſo well provided for. 7 


Madame la Princeſſe d'Harcourt. 


in their winter-quarters; and when they have 
need only take a ſtep to retire. In the mean 


at liberty. If, when we are in the field, we could 


roes, as in all appearance we ſhould beat them, a 
peace might in a manner be depended upon. This 


derneſſes charm me, and I have the happineſs to 


palace made, which are Meſdames de Soubiſe, de 
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The Grand Marſhal of Po- 
land has ſent a letter to the King, in wbich he 
tells his Majeſty, that if he has any perſon in 
view to raiſe to the crown of Poland, he will aſſiſt 
him with all the forces under his command; but 
if not, requeſts his protection and affiſtance for 
himſelf: the King has promiſed it to him; however, 
it is imagined he will not get himſelf elected, be- 
cauſe he is of a different religion to that of the 


nation. 


/ 


The devotion of la Marans is 
the moſt ſincere and unaffected you have ever be- 
held; ſhe is perfection itſelf, ſhe is all divine; I 
have not been to ſee her yet, for which I hate my- 
ſelf: a certain female acquaintance of her's told 
her that Mr. de Longueville had a real affection 
for her, and that he had propheſied that ſhe would 
become a ſaint. This made ſuch an impreſſion 
on her, that ſhe immediately ſet about a reform in 
her life, reſolved, if poſſible, to fulfil the predic- 


tion. 


5 There | is nothing -to be ſeen 
of the little Princes . The eldeſt has been three 
days with papa and mamma; he is very pretty, 
but no one has ſeen him. I embrace you, my 
deareſt child. I will know whether any thing can 
be done for your friend, who has RIO __ man 

in ſo handſome a manner. 


- ® The king's children by Madame de Monteſpan. 
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Paris, Friday 5 January, 1674. 


II is about a year ſince we 
ſapped with the Archbiſhop ; at preſent perhaps 
you ſup with the Intendant: I am afraid, my dear, 
you do not make a ſincere debauch there. All 
that you ſay on this head to me, and to Corbinelli, 
is admirable. My heart thanks you for the good 
opinion you have of it, in believing it has an 
abhorrence of all villainous proceedings. You 
are not deceived in it; the Biſhop's manner of act- 
ing ſtrikes me with horror. 


\ 

q 
8 
{43 War 
Hz 
f + Wo 1 
be}. 

1 41 pl 4. 
4 . 

e 
an 

| Ih * 2 f 
„ 

, r 

o 
7 
f 6 

f j 

i 121 N 

: 


ET. Mir. de Grignan tells you true; 
| Madame de Thiange has left off red, and hides 
her boſom; you would hardly know. her in this 
diſguiſe. © She is frequently with Madame de 
| Longueville, and is the very pink of the modiſh 
devotion. But ſhe is ſtill good company, and has 
not at all the air of a recluſe. I dined with her the 
other day ; a ſervant brought her a glaſs of a rich 
ſort of wine; ſhe turned to me laughing, and ſaid, 
the fellow does not know that I am become a de- 
votee; ſhe was very diverting. She ſpeaks very 
* naturally of her intentions, and of her change. 
She is very cautious of ſaying any thing that may 
K 2 injure 
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injure the reputation of her neighbour ; and 


ſtops ſhort when any thing of that nature eſcapes 
her; for my part, I think her more agreeable than 
_ ever. People venture to lay wagers that the Prin- 
ceſs d' Harcourt will not turn nun theſe twelve 
months, now that ſhe is become a lady of the pa- 
Jace, and returns to the uſe of red: the abſtaining 
from this ſame red is the law and the prophets ; it 
is the great point that our new devotion turns up- 
on. As for the ducheſs d'Aumont, her taſte is 
burying the dead. They ſay the ducheſs de Cha- 
rot kills people for her, with ill-compounded me- 
dicines, and then buries them in a religious retreat, 
The Marchioneſs d'Huxelles is truly good; but 
la Marans is more than good. oe de 
Schomberg tells me very ſeriouſly, that ſhe is of 
the firſt in rank for penitence and devout retire- 
ment, not admitting any ſociety, and refuſing even 
the amuſements of devotion ; in a word, ſhe is a 
penitent in the true ſenſe of the word, and in all 
the ſimplicity of the primitive church, 


The ladies of the palace are 
kept under great ſubjection. The King has ex- 
plained himſelf upon this head, and will have the 
Queen always be attended by them. Madame de 
Richelieu, though ſhe does not ſerve any longer 
at the table, yet is always preſent when the Queen 
dines, with four ladies, who wait by turns. The 
Counteſs d'Ayen “ is the ſixth : ſhe is very un- 
| eaſy under the confinement of paying this attend- 

ance, and being conſtantly at veſpers, ſermons, 
and other religious ceremonies ; but there is no 


. Mary Frances de Bournonville, aftcrwards Marchioneſs de 
Noailies, | ; | 
| perfect 
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perfect happineſs in this world. As for the Mar- 
chioneſs de Caſtelnau, ſhe is fair and blooming, 
and perfectly recovered from her grief, and, as 
they ſay, has only changed her apartment at court, 
very much to her fatisfaftion. Madame de Lou- 
vigni does not ſeem pleaſed enough with her good 
fortune. She is thought unpardonable for not 
adoring her huſband in the ſame manner as when 
the was firſt married: this is the firſt time the public 
was ever offended at a thing of this nature. Ma- 
dame de Briſſac is beautiful and dilcreet, and 
ſill ahout the princeſs of Conti. La Coefquen 
is ſtill the ſame as you have ſeen her. She 
has a petticoat, of black velvet, thick embroi- 
dered with gold and ſilver, and a manteau of 
| brocade. This habit coſt her an immenſe ſum; 
and when ſhe ſeemed to herſelf to make the moſt 
ſplendid figure imaginable, ſne was thought to be 
dreſt like an actreſs. She has been ſo well rallied 
upon it, that ſhe dares not wear it any more. 


We were a few days ſince, 
Madame de la Fayette and I, to ſee Mr. de Fu- 
renne ; he has a little fit of the gout. He received 
us with an exceſs of civility, and talked much of 
you. The Chevalier de 2 has given him 
a relation of your victories; he would have offered 
you the aſſiſtance of his ſword, if there had been 
any occaſion for it. He intends to fet out in three 
days. My fon parted hence yeſterday, much out 
of humour: I was not leſs ſo at a voyage under- 
taken with ſo little reaſon, and fo diſagreeable up- 
on all accounts, ; 


K 3 Mon- 
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Moneisun the Dauphin ſaw 
Madame Schomberg the other day; they told him 
his grandfather had been in love with her: be 
aſked in a whiſper, how many children ſhe had 
by him? They replied, by aa him in the 
Ones.” * of that time. 


| Monſieur the Duke de Maine + 
has been ſeen at court, but he has not yet viſited 
the Queen: he was in a coach, and ſaw only his 
father and mother. 


7 | The Chevalier de Chatillon is 
no longer. to be put in competition; his fortune 

is made. Mons1EUR choſe rather to give him 
the charge of Captain of his guards, than to 
Mademoiſelle de Grancei that of Dame d Atour, 
This young man has the poſt of Vaillac, and is 
"well provided for: they ſay that Vaillac is to have 
that of d'Albon, and that d' Albon is diſcarded; 
but there is nothing certain but the firſt article, of 
which I will not ſay a word more. 


I do not ſee any room for de- 
manding a pardon for that honeſt gentleman who | 
aſſaſſinated the man; the action is of too black a 
nature, The criminals who were pardoned at 
Rouen, were not of this quality ; it was the only 
crime reſerved. Beavron has acquainted the Abbe 
de Grignan with it. 


re” That is to ſay, the chaſte manner of Louis XIII. i in caeſling 


his miſtreſſes. 
7 The King s eldeſt ſon by Madame de Mon :e ſpan. 


I have 
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| I have heard the ladies at the 
palace deſcribed in ſuch a manner as made me 
laugh. I faid with Montagne, Let us take our 
revenge of them by ſpeaking againſt them. Tt is 
however true, that they are under an exceſſive 
ſubjection. m2 | 


oe The report ftill holds good : 
that the Prince ſets out on Monday, The ſame 


day Mr. de Saint Luc eſpouſes Mademoiſelle de 


Pompadour: it is a thing that gives me no man- 
ner. of concern. 


Adieu, my dear; this letter is 
growing too long; I conclude it for no other rea- 
ſon, but becauſe it is fit every thing ſhould have 
an end. I embrace Grignan, and I beg, him to 
excuſe. me for opening Madame de Guiſe's letter, 


I had a mind to ſee her ſtyle ; my curioſity is ſatis- 


hed for ever. 


Guilleragues ſaid yeſterday, 
that Peliſſon abuſed the permiſſion men have to 
be ugly. | | - 
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LETTER CCXXV. 
To the Same. | 
Paris, Monday 8 January, 1674, 


| EVER did I ſee more 
delightful letters than your's, my dear counteſs; 
I have juſt been reading one, which has charmed 
me: I have heard you fay, that I have a way of 
giving an agreeable turn to the moſt trifling things. 
I am ſure, my dear, I 2 with juſtice ſay that 
of you. There are five or ſix paſſages in your laſt 
letter, that have an energy and ſweetneſs that there 
is no reſiſting. I do not know where I mult begin 
to anſwer you. a 


| I have a great inclination to 

talk to you a little about your fine ſun, and your 
delighttul walks. You may well ſay I am mar- 
Tied a ſecond time in Provence; I ſhall certainly 
make it one of my countries, provided you do not 
ſtrike this out of the number of your's. You ſay 
a thouſand obliging things to me on the coming 
in of the new year; as for me, I have paſſed it 
over in a brutiſh ſilence, without ſaying a ſyllable 
a en the occaſion ; but be aſſured, my dear 


to 
child, that this and every year of my life will be 


one continued chain of love and efteem for you, 


till the laſt moment that winds up the 3 
| ou 


%% 
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You moralize in a moſt admirable manner, my 
dear: it is certain, as you ſay, that time paſſes 
over every thing, and ſlides away with amazing 
ſwiftneſs. You exclaim againſt him, becauſe he is 
always robbing you of ſome part of your youth and 
beauty, but yet he leaves you a large portion: as 
for me, I cannot behold him fly thus without hor- 
ror, when I conſider that he is every day bring- 
ing with. him old age, which muſt foon end in 
death. Of this nature are the reflections of a 
perſon-at my time of life; join with me, my dear 
child, to requeſt of God that he give me the grace 
to draw the proper concluſions from it. 


This ſo much talked of jour- 
ney of the prince and Mr. de Turenne, to diſ- 
engage Mr. de Luxembourg, is come to nothing 
at laſt. Mr. de Monterei has made what they call 
a-ſmall retreat, finding his army ſamewhat incom- 
moded in its ſituation, ſ. that Mr. de Luxem- 
bourg is once more at liberty. Moſt of our war- 
riors are returned back: Mr. de Turenne brought 
back a conſiderable number, and Mr. de Luxem- 
bourg will bring the reſt. There are plays and 
balls at court every week. The King is to dance, 
and MoNS$IEUR is to lead out Mademoiſolle de 
Blois “, to avoid leading out MapEMOISsELLE T, 
whom he leaves for the een Thurſday next 
they play the new opera ; it is a moſt enchant- 
ing piece, there are ſome places where the muſic 


* Maria Anne de Bourbon, married afterwards, in 1633, to 
Louis de Bourbon, Prince of Conti, | 
T Daughter to Mons1EuR,: afterwards Queen of Spain, in 


16 9. . 
Cadmus, wrote by Quinault, and ſet to mafic by Baptift Lul'i,_ 
=: forced 
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forced tears from me whether I would or no; I am 
not the only one who has been thus ſerved : poor 
Madame de la Fayette feels the ſtrongeſt emotions 
r | | 


I frequently ſee Corbinelli, who 
is your ſincere admirer, and enters fully into m 
ſentiments for you, which does not a little add to 
my love for him. I have a great eſteem for Bar- 
bentone; I think him one of the braveſt men 
in the world, nay even romantically ſo, as I have 
heard Buſſi ſay a thouſand times, who was his in- 
timate friend ; they were brothers in arms. I hope 
ſoon to have news of your peace being concluded, 


-  guſtitia& pax oſculatæ ſunt *; do you underſtand 


Latin, child? Ah! you are too diverting, my 
dear! Adieu; you are xemembered by every body, 
and in every place. Your brother is very well 
perſuaded of the regard you have for him; and 
loves you with an equal warmth and affection fays 
ke, and 1 believe him. | ; 


* Monday, after having ſent my pacquet 
to the poſh, T 


| | Hr is d'Hacqueville 
Juf arrived with a piece of news, which we would 
have you 'acquainted with by this poſt. The 
Keeper of the ſeals + is juſt made Chancellor. The 
news will be public in- three or four days: it is of 
ſome importance, and will carry a great weight 
with it to his party. | I] 8 

* Righteouſneſs and peace hawe Vi ed each other, | 
+ Stephen d Aligre, ſon to S:ephen d'Aligre alſo Chancellor of 

Frauce. Es . 8 Th 
c 
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The Prince ſets out in two 
days, LE Mr. de Turenne likewiſe, though ſo 
ill ar the gout, in order to be in time at the ren- 
dezvous at Charleroi. It is not true that Mr. de 
Monterei is retired and left Luxembourg at liber- 
ty; ſo we revoke that falſe report, and | in its room 
give you. this true one. 


000000000000020000000 
LETTER CCXXVL 


To the Same. 


TOs Friday 12 January, of 74s 


| . ELL, your peace is en- 
tirely concluded at laſt. The Archbiſhop of 
Rheims, and Brancas received their letters before 
I did mine ; and Mr. de Pomponne ſent to inform 
me of this important piece of news from St. Ger- 
main's: I was ſtill entirely ignorant of the parti- 
culars, but at length [ am fully ſatisfied. I 
deſire, child, that you will demean yourſelf agree- 
able to times and circumſtances ; ; and fince it is 
the king's will that you ſhould be friends with the 

Biſhop , you muſt endeavour. to obey. But to 

return to St. Germain's : I was there about three 
days ago; I went. firſt to Mr. de Pomponne' s, 
who had not yet applied for your conge, but is 
to ſend for it as to day. From thence we went 
to the E s, together with Madame de Chaul- 


* Of. Marſeilles, 88 8 
K 6 | nes; 
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nes; there was nothing for any body to talk of, 
but me, and fure fuch a converſation. Her ma- 
jeſty began roundly, by ſaying that you had been 
abſent for above three years, and that it was high - 
time to return. From court we went to Madame 
de Colbert's, who is extremely civil, and perfectly 
well underſtands genteel life. We faw Made- 
moiſelle de Blois dance, who is a very prodigy 
for agreeableneſs and the bel air. Deſairs ſays that 
ſhe is the only one who reminds him of you: he 
aſked me what I thought of her dancing, for it 
was my approbation which was required, which I 
gave with the greateſt readineſs, as was indeed 
but juſtice. The Ducheſs de la Valiere was there; 
ſhe called her little daughter Mademoiſelle, and 
the = Pape in return called her pretty 
Mama. Mr. de Vermandois was there too, We 
afterwards went to pay our reſpects to MonsIEur 
and MADAME; the former {till keeps you in re- 
membrance, and I never fail to preſent your moſt 
dutiful acknowledgments to him. I met with Vi- 
vonne there, who accoſted me with, Litile mama, 
T defire you will embrace the governor of Cham- 
pagne*. And pray who is he? ſaid J. Myſelf, 
replied he. Yourſelf ! and pray who told you 
ſo? The King himſelf has juft informed me of 
it. Upon which I made him my compliments 
while the affair was warm. The Counteſs de 
Soiſſons was in hopes of getting this poſt for her fon. 


There is no talk of taking the 
ſeals from the Chancellor +; the good man was fo 


* This government was vacated by the death of Eugene Maurice 
of Saxony, count de Soiſſons, which happened June 7,1673. 

+ Stephen d'Aligre was Keeper of the Seals in 1672, upon the 
death of Chancellor Seguier, who was made Chancellor of France 
in 1674, | | | - 
8 ſurpriſed 
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ſurpriſed at this additional honour, that he began 
to fear a ſnake in the graſs, and could not com- 
prefiend the reaſon of being thus loaded with dig» 
nities: Sire, ſaid he to the King, does your ma- 
jeſty intend to take the feals from me? No, no, 
Chancellor, replied the King, go ſleep in quiet. 
And indeed, they fay, he is almoſt always aleegt 
there are many philoſophical conjectures on the 
ſabject, and people eannot find out the neceſſity of 
this accumulation of favours. 


5 | | The Prince ſet out two days 

220, and Mr. de Futenne is to follow this day. 
Write to Brancas, to felicitate him on his daugh- 
ter's being in the Queen's houſhold, for he takes 
great pleaſure in it. La Troche returns you ma- 
ny thanks for your kind remembrance of her. Her 
for has noſe enough left to loſe half of it at the 


next fiege, without the loſs being very appa- 


EG Do you know. the Marquis 
de Seſſae is here; that he will have a poſt in the 
army; and that he will ſoon be introduced to the 
ting: this is a manifeſt effect of predeſtination; 
it is a piece of news that Sarbin will be much diſ- 
pleaſed with. It is ſaid here that Mr. de Turenne 
bas not yet begun his march, and that there is no 
further occaſion for it, becauſe Mr. de Monterei 
is at laſt retired, and Ms. de Luxembourg is diſ- 
engaged, by the affiſtance of five or ſix thouſand 
men, whom Mr. de Schomberg had got together, 
and with whom he ſo extremely harraſſed Mr. de 
Monterei, that he was obliged to retire with his 
troops. It is expected that MonstEuR the Prince 


Will return, and our friends with him, ; 
Madame 
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| Madame de Coulanges and 
Barillon played yeſterday the ſcene between Var. 
des and Mademoiſelle de Toiras: We had all of 
us like to have wept ; they ſurpaſſed themſelves; | 
but la Chammelai is ſometimes ſo very extraordi- 
nary, that you have never ſeen any thing equal to 
her. It is the actreſs we go to ſee, and not the 
play. I went to ſee Ariadne acted, purely for her 
ſake : this tragedy is very indifferent; all the actors 
are execrable; but as ſoon as la Chammelai ap- 
pears, a pleaſing murmur is heard, all the world 
is charmed, and we already weep her diſtreſs. 


| Mr. le Chevalier de Loraine 
paid a viſit the other day to la Fienne; ſhe pre- 
tended to act the forſaken maid, and appeared 
embarraſſed. The Chevalier, with. that open 
frank manner I am ſo much pleaſed with, ſaid to 
her, Mademoiſelle, what is the matter? why do 
you look ſo melancholy ? is there any thing ex- 
traordinary in what has happened to you? We 
have loved, and we now ceaſe to love; conſtancy 
is not the virtue of perſons of our age;. we had 
better forget what has paſſed between us, and re- 
turn to the behaviour of common life. This is a 
very pretty dog; who — it you? This was 
the concluſion of the gallant paſſion between this 
— pr... 5: | 
3 The Counteſs de Guiche begs 
me to tell you that ſhe. will not write to you, 
becauſe you are coming hither to receive an an- 
ſwer from her. She has been to dine at court, 
notwithſtanding the affliction of — The _— 
= Ee wo 
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would have it ſo. I was preſent at this ſcenes 
The King and Queen dined in profound ſilence : 


Madame de Richelieu ſat at the table, and next 


to her the ladies according to their quality; when 
ſome are ſtanding the others ſit; thoſe who have 


not dined, are ready to reach out their hands to 


the diſhes; thoſe who have, are ready to faint 
with the fumes that riſe from a full table. Thus 
the whole company is in pain. Madame de Cruſ- 
fol was dreſſed in the exceſs of the modiſh coif- 
fure; ſhe is to appear next Wedneſday, dreſſed all 
in rubies ; ſhe has borrowed thoſe of Monſieur 
the Duke, and of Madame de Mequelbourg. I 
ſupped laſt night with that Princeſs at Gourvilie's, 
with the Fayettes and Rochefoucault ; we went 


through the whole circle of Germany, without 


omitting a ſingle principality. Adieu, my dear; 
J leave you to talk a little with d'Hacqueville and 
Corbinelli ; they make no ſcruple of interrupting 
me now you are expected here. | : 


HOO OO eee 


LETTER UI. 
To the Same. 


Paris, Monday 15 January, 1674. | 


5 ATURDAY laft I dined with 
Mr. de Pomponne, who had ſent for me, and. was 
there enchanted, tranſported, and enraptured with 
the beauties of Deſpreaux's Art of Poetry ; d'Hac- 


| queville 
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queville was preſent, we ſpoke two or three dif. 
\ ferent times of the joy we ſhould have in ſeeing 
you. Mr. de Pomponne called to mind, that one day 
when you was a very little girl at your uncle de 
Sevigne's, you got behind a large window with 
your brother, and ſaid you was priſoner, and a 
ras unfortunate princeſs drawn from your father's 


ouſe ; your brother, at that time as handiume as q 
yourſelf (and you was as handſome as a little an- 
gel), played his part extremely well ; the oldeſt n 
of you could not exceed nine yeats. He made 
me remember it perfectly, and the very day it MI / 
happened; he never forgets one moment that he . 


has ſeen you, and propoſes himſelf a great pleaſure 
in ſeeing you again, which cannot but lay a great MW * 
obligation on me.. I muſt own to you, my dear, " 
that I am big with exceflive joy, but do not dare Wl - 
to give vent to it till I know your reſolution, tho' l 


it is a great taſk to you to make reſolutions; how- = 

ever, you will have the pleaſure to find that this 

has been made to your hands. | 1 
| Mr. de Villars is returned home M 


from Spain, and has given us a thouſand amuſing 
relations concerning the Spaniards, and their man- h 
ners. I have at length ſeen: la. Marans in her cell, J 1 
for it is no other. I found her quite in diſhabille, 7 
-not a ſingle hair upon her head, with a coarſe coif 150 
of old Venice point, a black handkerchief on her ; 
neck, an old grey gown, and a petticoat of the 
ſame. She ſeemed very glad to ſee me, we em- 5 
braced each other Ter . She does not ſeem ma 


at all changed; we began the converſation by wy 
talking about you ; ſhe appears to love you as e 
well as ſhe ever did, and ſeemed ſo 9 — 
0 5 | | "> +» BOG 
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that it is impoſſible to reſiſt loving her. We then 
began to diſcourſe about the devout life ſhe had 
lately embraced. She aſſured me that it was true 
that God had vouchſafed her a great portion of his 
grace, of which the had the moſt grateful ſenſe : 
that this grace conſiſts in an extenſ17e faith, and 
profound love for her God, a horror for the world 
and all its vanities, and a thorough diftruſt of her 
own weakneſs: adding, that ſhe was perſuaded if 
ſhe was to go abroad only for an hour, this di- 
vine ſpirit would be all evaporated. In ſhort, ſhe 
is all that one could with a thorough reformation 
tobe. I was above two hours with her; ſhe re- 
proached herſelf even for the pleaſure ſhe received 
in my company, but without the leaſt affectation. 
dhe is now more amiable than ever. I hope, my 
dear, you will not chide me this time, for not be- 
ing particular enough. 


The Cardinal de Retz is juſt 
arrived, and will be very happy in ſeeing you. 
My dear child, what joy will your return give to 
"every heart, but to mine] come and fee what it 
will be to mine ! But above all things, my dear 
child, let me recommend to you to come prudently. 
[leave to Mr. de Grignan the whole management 
of the expedition, and I expect him to be account- 
able. I have wrote to the Coadjutor, to conjure 
bim to come with you: he will facilitate our au- 
dience with the two miniſters ; he will ſupport 
his brother's intereſt, The Coadjutor is bold and 
fortunate, . and you will mutually heighten each 
other's conſequence: I could talk till this time to- 
morrow upon this fubjet; I have wrote to the 
Archbiſhop, get that upon the Coadjutor, and 
make him receive my letter. 1 
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ES. - The prince is come back, af. 
ter having been thirty' leagues. on his journey, 
This has ſtopt Mr. de Turenne. It ſeems Mon- 
terei is retired, and Luxembourg is now at liberty, 
Within theſe twenty-four hours the chapel at 
St. Germain's has been robbed of a filver lamp, 
worth ſeventy thouſand francs, and fix candleſticks 
of the ſame metal, each of them taller than I am. 
This is a piece of daring inſolence. The ropes 
they made uſe of, to get in, were found by the 
Richelieu gallery. No one can conceive how 
they found an opportunity of committing this 
theft, for there are guards continually going that 
way, and patrolling about all night. 


. Do you know that we have 
talk of peace? Mr. de Chaulnes is ſince come 


from Brittany, and is to ſet out again immedi- 
ately for Cologne. | 


MONO 
LETTE R CCXXVIIL 
To Monſieur px Grronan. 
Paris, 15 January, 1675 


1 Am extremely ſenſible, my 
dear count, of your natural politeneſs, and the 
goodneſs of your heart, which makes you ſhare in 


all the tenderneſs of mine; I feel the livelieſt plez- 


ſure 
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ſure in all the obliging things you. ſay to me in 
your laſt kind letter,, and believe me, it 1s not 
merely by way of return to you for them, that I 
proteſt I would.willingly have made the conſider- 
ation of my own. happineſs give way to the ſoli- 
dity of my daughter's reaſons, had not the intereſt 
of your own affairs declared on the fide of my 
inclination. You know Mr. de la Garde, and 
conſequently can judge how likely he would be to 
put you both to an inconvenience merely to in- 
dulge my fond. deſire; had he not been convinced 
more than ever of the neceſſity of your taking this 
journey; you alone are the proper perſon to ſpeak 
to the King on your own affairs. Madame de 
Grignan will find a way likewiſe to employ her 
abilities to the purpoſe, and if you can bring the 
Coadjutor with you, your troop will then be com- 
plete: this is not my opinion only, but that of all 
your friends in general. Mr. de Pomponne is of 
the number, and will be greatly rejoiced to ſee 
you all three. As to the reſt, I leave the conduct- 
ing of the march wholly to you; only let me give 
you a little hint, don't travel in your coach along 
the banks of the Rhine, and pray avoid a certain 
water that is about a league from Montelimart ; 
this water is no other than the Rhone itſelf, which 
they obliged my coach to paſs through laſt year, 
and you cannot think how prettily the horſes ſwam 
up to their bellies: for God's ſake don't laugh at 
my precautions ; prudence and foreſight are the 
only means to make a journey ſucceſsful, 


3 Adieu, my dear Count; I may 
hope then to have the inexpreſſible joy of embracing 
you ſoon; what do I not owe you for this — 


2122  Lantruns or The 
If 1 have the moſt fincere friendſhip and warmeſt 


afeQtion for you, I am certain that you know it i; 
not of to-day. | ET « 
9500000000000 OOO; 
hn 
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TS ne 
To Madame de Grignan, he 
| d 
Paris, Friday 19 January, 1674 . 
| „„ ture 
I Should be extremely ſorm 

my dear, if any of our couriers were to be drowned; 
they all bring you letters and conges, which it iſe, 


abſolutely neceſſary you ſhould receive. It is ad- 
mirable in you to remember what I ſaid about that 
fame Durance. As for me, I don't forget the leaſt 
eircumſtance that relates to you: judge then if! 
remember Nova, and our Spaniard, and our Car. 
thuſians, and our Grignan fongs, and a thouſand 
and a thouſand other things. | 


pe You fay you wiſh I could fee 
the ſtate of your heart with regard to me: I am 
perfuaded, my dear, I have no reaſon to ſuſpect 
its being all I could wiſh. I know you love me 
tenderly ; and, not to ſpin out this ſubject to an 
immeaſurable length, I ſhall only tell you, that . 
am apa. "ry with you for making ſo much of the 
little trifles I now and then give to my little Pi- 

geons , when you know that one of the leaſt play- 


* Mad, de Sévięné means her grand-children here; and by he! 
15 — the care of Mad. de Grignan's daughter that was leſt 
* Pe en” 


things 
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hings that the Coadjutor has made them a preſent 
o, is worth all mine put together; ſo not a word 
nore upon that head, if you pleaſe, while I re- 
main guardian, though it is very true that I am 
wing to reſign that office; but I am really afraid 
of your chicanerie. Mr. de Grignan and you will 
ind fault with every thing, and I know you are 
hinking of nothing at preſent but quarrelling with 
ne; I am very well acquainted with you both: 
the Vorthy abſolutely trembles at the thoughts of it, 
nd is in full expectation of being ill uſed, and yet 
{Mic dies to ſee you here. I do love that crea- 
ure from the very bottom of my ſoul, for all de- 
ends on him. 


5 | Mr. de la Garde is more con- 

ident than ever that you will do wonders by your 
reſence; and is very deſirous that the Coadjutor 
hould be of the party, for the reaſons I mentioned 
nmy laſt, We have made the ſpeech among us, 
nwhich Mr. de Grignan is to addreſs the King ; 
t is in ſuch a ſtyle as we think moſt likely to 
leaſe his majeſty, that is, mild and reſpectful; 
jour's is to be a little more animated: in ſhort, 
je took each of your tones, and upon rehearſal 
bund that it was juſt the thing it ſhould be. 


| You know that the prince is 
urned, and ſo all is at an end. I expect your 
rother every inſtant. I informed you of the rob- 
ery at St. Germain's chapel ; it is aſſerted that 
de King knows the thief, and has put a ſtop to 
2 ſearch : it ſeems it was done by a man of 
ality, but of his houſe. The princeſs d' Har- 
urt dances at the ball, and will not miſs ſo much 
: _ 


2i4 LZTTERS OT THE 
as one country-dance; ſo you may think how free. Ws 
ly ſhe has thrown her devotion te the dogs. My Wh 
dear, that falſe air of godlineſs was only put on to Mut 
get made dame de palace. A few days ago the en 
was ſaying, Lord help me, I am a very heathen, Wop 
compared with my ſiſter d'Aumont ; but now ſhe Wi: 
ſays, Lord bleſs me, my ſiſter d' Aumont is conti- Wo 
nually dull and melancholy ; ſhe takes delight in 
nothing but burying the dead. Her ladyſhip does 
not uſe any red yet, but very ſubmiſſively declares 
that ſhe is ready to do it whenever the Queen or 
the Prince d'Harcourt pleaſes: to order her to do 
it. But neither the Queen nor the Prince have 
pleaſed to do it as yet, and ſo poor lady ſhe is 
forced to pinch her cheeks to give them a bloom: 
It is believed too that M. de Sante Beuve will en- 
ter into that expedient. But this is very idle ſtuf 
for me to be telling you; for, after all, the daugh- 
ter of Brancas is ſacred to me, and I beg that you 
will never repeat what paſſes between us, 


| The Abbe de Valbelle has juſt 
left us *. He was telling me, that yeſterday at 
maſs, his majeſty, in a good humoured way, gave 
his almoners a printed paper, which has been 
handed about at St. Germain's, by an unknown 
author, in which the nobleſſe humbly requeſt his 
majeſty to correct the indecency of his clergy, 

who get together and chatter and talk ſhamefully 
loud, and turn their backs upon the altar before 
his majeſty comes into chapel: and that he would 
be pleaſed. to order them to behave with at leaſt 


Louis A phonſo de Valbelle, almoner in ordinary to the E ing, 
afterwards made Biſhop of Alet, and from thence tranſlated to the 
Ste of St. Omer. 1 | 1 | 


7 ke: 
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3 much decency when only God is preſent, as 
ter his majefty is come in. This addreſs is ex- 
 Wiemely well drawn up: the prelates are violently. 
garaged at it, eſpecially thoſe who uſed to take the 
opportunity of the King's abſence to talk and ab- 
ie the muſicians, to the great ſcandal of their 
doth and the church they belong to. He told me 
moreover, that the Archbiſhop of Rheims would 
knounce eternal enmity againſt the Coadjutor, if. 
he did not accompany you to Paris, What has 
teen lately decided in Languedoc ought certainly 
t weigh with you above all conſiderations : here 
dow is a favourable opportunity for your affair, 
ind Mr. de Pomponne will always be on the fide 
of juſtice, which is all you require in relation to 
jour town-houſe. 5 | 


| 
8 
5 
L 
0 
E 
8 


| The ftory of R is very 
iverting : the good biſhop fretted, and fumed, 
md raged, and tore, and, after all, was obliged 
b make the firſt ſtep towards you; and you was 
& White right to forgive what had paſt. 


R——— de tes conſeils voila le | jufte fruit *. 
Was it not that honeſt man +? 


Vou have a letter here from 
Lorbinelli, on the triumph of the King's lieute- 
ants : the judgment given in this caſe is the moſt 


a act rule for your affair; nothing in the world 
t vld happen at a more favourable juncture; but 


e ſure you bring copies of what is entered in 


y Such the effect of thy advi ce, O R 
7 A perſon who was regiſter to the ſtates of Provence. 


— 
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| your regiſters, for they will be of ſervice to you; 
| mere words hgnify little, when one is called upon 
for- proofs. Every one here is in admiration at 
your generoſity, though they all agree that no- 
thing is loſt by behaving in an honeſt and open 
manner, when one has to do with baſe and low- 
Minded people as your's are. 3 


3 I am your's moſt affectionately, 
my dear, and embrace as many of the Grignans 
a Happen to de about you: f 


LETTER CCXXX, 
. Monſieur de Corbinelli to Madame de 


Paris, 19 January, 1674. 


8 | HE judgment given in 
favour of the King's commiſſioner. in Languedoc 
againſt the biſhops of that province, is an ad- 

mirable precedent in your favour, my dear lady 
counteſs. Here is another victory, another tri- 
| umph, another increaſe of honour and glory for us, 
_— and chagrin and vexation to our enemies; ever 
thing will now grow ſmoother and ſmoother ; anc 
if we ſhould chance at any time to loſe a point 
Provence, we are ſure of carrying it here: do but 
came to us, and we will form ſuch deep-laic 
ſchemes of politics as ſhall make our foes tremble. 


c 
Mil © 
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2 Muy lady the marchioneſs, your 
mother, has given you a proper deſcription of the 
ball at St. Germainss. but this I know, that you 
will enliyen every thing by your preſence, I can- 
not ſufficiently admire how matters fell out in the 


affair of R——, If you had remembered my 


leſſons, relating to Provence generoſities, you 
would have promiſed him your protection, and 


then have gloriouſly gone from your word: you 


could never have wanted a pretence: you quite 
forget all thoſe fine maxims, and yet they are the 
ſafeſt in the world to follow. The king will cer- 
tainly reproach you one day or another for this be- 
haviour of yours; you abſolutely ſacrifice a whole 
pravince to your falſe notions of generoſity : you 
may ſay that you could not grant the favour with 
any ſafety to your conſcience, but then having 
once granted it, could you not have found in all 
the myſteries of politics, one handſome piece of 
deceit, to turn out this ſame regiſter ? O generous 
ſoul, unworthy to reign over thoſe of Provence! 


284 9 4 
eee, 


Madame te ee to the Counteſs de 
r wt IO Me en ee 


1 Do not know, my dear 


child, whether the hopes of ſeeing you ſoon, 


gives me a peculiar propenſity to joy and mer- 
Vol. III. L 


riment, 
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riment, but I laughed moſt immoderately at 
what you wrote me about Peliflon. M. de 
Grignan and Corbinelli are inchanted with it, and 
whoever ſees the paſſage, will be very happy. It 
is impoſlible to keep a thing up with greater hu- 
mour than you have done, nor to retouch it with 
greater nicety than you do in different parts of 
your excellent letter. Nothing is ſo great a com- 
fort to me, as the life and ſpirit with which you 
ſupport a correſpondence, that certainly cannot be 
equalled. You ſay too much of my — they 
are nothing to compare with your's, and yet, ſee 
what an odd creature I am, I proteſt to you I ear- 
neſtly wiſh to ſee this correſpondence at an end ; 
and in ſaying this, let me tell you, I ſet no- ſmall 
value on your preſence. 15 whe 


Le: 1 fhall take the affair of your 
friend the A/affmator , and inſert it in my book of 
Ingratitude; I think it is a very curious incident: 
but what ſtrikes me moſt in it, is the extreme de- 
licacy of the gentleman, who, becauſe he cannot 
ſuffer any one to be in love with his mother, ſtabs 
his friend and benefactor. There is ſomething 
very wonderful in your Provence conſciences. But 
Jet us quit this ſubject, my dear, and talk of ſome- 


what more entertaining. 


5 So you are really coming then, 
my child, I ſhall have the joy of receiving you 
here once more, of- embracing you, and giving 
you a thouſand little marks of my care and af- 
feftion. How tweet a hope is this to an heart like 
mine; you are under no apprehenſions, I my 


3} UV be W 
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that I ſhould ſend you back again. Veſterday 


when J was at St. Germains, the ladies there talk- 


ed much pf your return. 


The king has given FA * | 


iſs guards, 


of colonel general of one S the 
which was the late count de Soiſſons“ to the count 
de Vexin +. M. de Louvois is to act for him du- 
mg his minority. 


000000000000000250008 


L E. T TIER ccxxxll. 
To the Same. 5514 
Paris, Friday 26 January 1674. 


Duden: and u Garde. 


ſtill continue to wiſh for your coming, as he 


thing in the world that will be of the gteateſt ad- 
vantage to "va affairs ; come then my deareſt 
child, and by your preſence change the face of 
ay thing here; ſe me miras me miran t, this is 

admirably well applied: you muſt ſet your 


dial to the ſan, that people may look at it: your 


intendant will not leave Provence ſo ſoon, AS WAS 


7, 1673. 1. + 
+ Lewis Ceſar de Bourbon, born in 1672. 


I An inſcription for a ſun dial. If. jp look on me zee BE 170 
in me, but miar Igniſies to admire as Wel, as to Cok vpe EY 


L 2 | imagined. 


* Rua Maurice of Savoy, count de Soifſos, who died Ja 
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imagined. He wrote to Madame d'Harbi ni, 
that you did him wrong, in thinking that ies 
alone engaged him in your intereſts, ſince your own 
: beauty and merit had a great ſhare in it. 


There was not a creature at 
the ball laſt Wellnefday. The king and queen 
had all the crown jewels on: but as ill fortune 
would have it, neither Mons1EUR nor MaDams, 
nor MAapEMoIsELLE, nor Meſdames de Soubiſe, 
Sulli, d'Harcourt, Ventadour, Coeſquen, nor 
| Grancei, could be preſent, on different accounts, 
which was a great pity. Their majeſties ſeemed 


to be a 0 deal vexed at it. 


4 returned . yeſterday from 

Merci, where I had been to pay a viſit to Mr. 
-d'Andilli. I was near ſix hours with him, and en- 
joyed all the ſatisfaction that could be taſted in the 
converſe of ſo witty and excellent a man: I like- 
wiſe ſaw my uncle de Sevigne®, but for a little 
while only. That Port-Royal is a perfect The- 
bais 4, a ve paradiſe; a deſart, where all that is 
| 155 of true 1 55 devotion, is retired. The 
country for a league round, breathes the 
WP of .virtue and holineſs. There are four or five 
hermits, whom no one knows, that live like the 
e of St. John Climachus 1. A nuns are 


* 1. de Andilli xs: M. de Seviens had for many years . 


neon eee at Port-Royal des Champs. 
A port of Fgypt, bordering upon Ethiopia; the people of 
f nen were remarkable for the nature and Gmplicity of their man- 


mers, 
1 Ren arkable ſor the auſterity of their devotion. 145 
angels, 
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kind, Fam eaſy about it. 
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angels upon earth, Madeinoiſelle de Vertus is 


wearing out the remains of a miſerable life there, 


in the moſt excruciating pain, but with a reſigna- 
tion and patience beyond conception. The very 


dregs of the people thereabouts, have a virtuous 


ſerenity in their countenances, and a modeſty of 
deportment, to be met with in no other place be- 
ſides. I am every day in expectation of your bro- 
ther: he writes to me in the moſt affectionate man- 


ner poſſible. But he ſet out before any of the reſt, 


and he ſtays behind all the reſt; we have a notion 


that this is occaſioned by a certain fondneſs that 
there is at Seſanne; but as it is not of a ſerious. 


It is certainly fact that M. de 
Villars and his people were ſet upon in their re- 


turn from Spain, by the people of the Spaniſh am 
baſſador, who was on his return to France. The 


diſpute was ridiculous enough, the maſters expoſed 
themſelves, and it went ſo far, that they drew up- 


on each other: ſome of the ſervants loſt their lives 


in the fray. Madame de Villars has received no 


compliments on her huſband's return, but ſhe has 


got him, and that is as much as ſhe wants. M. 
de Luxembourg is here; there is great talk of a 
peace, that is to ſay, as we would have it in 
France, rather than from the real ſtate of affairs: 
however, we may wiſh for it, you know, be things 
how they will. | 


3 I hope, my dear, you will 
be more at your eaſe and more determined, when 
ance you have received your congẽ. I here is no» 


L 3 doubt. 
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doubt, but that your return will prove to your ad- 


vantage, and that you will here feel the good ef- 
fects of it in Provence; ſ me miras, me miran. 
Nothing can be more applicable, I abide by that. 
Monfieur and Madame de Coulanges, la Sanzei, 
and the IY/orthy, all with for you with impaticnce, 
and are all equally defirous with myſelf, that you 
- thould bring the Coadjutor along with you. I have 
had a number of conferences with la Garde, about 
you and your affairs. You cannot ſet too great a 
value on his advice: He was mentioning your af- 
fair to Gardes the other day, who is perfectly 
maſter of them, and ſets them in an admirable 
light, whenever an opportunity offers of ſpeaking 
about them to the king. You cannot conſult any 
one who is better acquainted with this part of the 
world than himſelf. | 


„„ D' Hacqueville will ſend you 
nes of what is doing in Europe, and how great 


a figure England makes at preſent in the political 


world. The Swils guards are at laſt given to the 
duke de Maine *, and not to Mr. Vexin, as I 
told you in mine of the 22d, but in the room of 
it, he has the abbey of St. Germain des Pres. 


A 


_ * Lewis-Auguſtus de Bourbon, the king's ſon by Madame de 


Monteſpan, born the 31 of March. 
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"BETTER CCXXXIII. 


To the Same. | 
Paris, Thurſday 1 Juh, 1673. 


. TR 1 Really think, my dear child, 
you ought to make more ſure of your congs 
than you ſeem to do. M. de Pomponne's billet, 
which I ſent to you, is a ſufficient confirmation of 
it, A man like him, would not have undertaken - 
to aſk for any thing that he was not ſure of ob- 
taining. But by this time, I am perſuaded you 
will have received your letters of conge, and have 
taken advice from the fountain of good council, 
I mean the archbiſtiop, concerning the manner in 
which you are to conduct your affairs. You will 
ſee that La Garde adviſes you to bring but few at- 
tendants with you; was you to bring all thoſe with 
. you that would be willing to come, your journey 
to Paris would look like a voyage to Madagaſcar : 
you muſt act within bounds, and keep the * de- 
corum of the Provence. 


1 ſuppoſe M. de Grignan is 
gone to Marſeilles and Toulon: it is now a year, 
to a minute, ſince we were there together: and I 
imagine you think of me as you paſs through Salons 
and the other places 8 you have ſeen me. Is 
ö : 3 it 
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's one of my greateſt misfortunes, that the fight 
of places affect me beyond expreſſion, they awake 
2 remembrance that I cannot ſupport, 1 ende a- 
vour to hide from you and all the world, the great- 
eſt part of that tenderneſs with which my heart 
overflows, | 
fo \ "You mention your having re- 
ceived mine of the 15th, but you take no notice 
of the letters of the 12th, which were thoſe you 
waited for with the greateſt impatience, for they 
brought you your congé; but as you take no 
notice of them, I take it for a ſign that you have re- 
— ) Lin Fox: on 
8 Meth inks you do not ſeem to 
make a proper diſpatch in ſetting out. I have 
every creature on my back, to know whether you 
are upon the road or not, and what time I expect 
15 you ; to all which I can give. no ſatisfactory an- 
wer. I think you ſhould be at Grignan now, 
and that you will ſet out to-morrow or Monday. 
In ſhort, my dear child, I think of nothing but | 
you, and follow you every ſtep you take. I re- WI 
turn you many thanks for the kind promiſe you 
have made me, of not expoſing yourſelf in your 
coach on the banks of the Rhone : but you ſay ; 
you intend to ford the Loire; you will know bet- 
ter than I can tell you, how to proceed when you 
get to Lyons: come but ſafe, and in good health, 
and I repine no more. My heart is beyond ex- 
preflion afflicted with the joyful proſpect of ſeeing 
vou ſoon. Let thoſe go out to meet you that 
..chuſe it, for my part, I ſhall expect you in pa- 
| 6 25 tience 


* 
* 
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tience at my own room, and there give a looſe to 
all the tranſports of meeting, where you will find 
a good fire, good tapers, good elbow chairs, and a 
heart which is not to be ſurpaſſed in tenderneſs. 


for you. I ſhall embrace the count and the coad- 


jutor, and bid them both heartily welcome.. 


The archbiſhop of Rheims has 


been to ſee me, and calls out for the coadjutor with: 


might and main. Let me aſſure you, that you are 


greatly obliged to M. de Pomponne, for the ad- 


vantageous idea E maintain in his heart, and. 


the great deſire he expreſſes of ſeeing you. O 
my dear! here is your poor brother juſt arrived; the 
cardinal de Retz has this moment ſent to inform 
me of it: make haſte then, and come too in an, 
happy hour. os 9 | 


Ft. My deareſt child, I am alt 
yours, I do not ſay ſo merely by way of conclud- 
ing my letter, but as the moſt ſolemn truth in the 
world. Mademoiſelle de Meri does not write to: 
you; we begin to drop that ſort of correſpondence: 
now, in the view of entering on one more agree 
able. My ſon embraces you moſt affeRionately,, 
a 1 do all the dear Grignans. qa 
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_ To the Same. 


Paris, Monday, Feb. 5, 1674. 

e Ir is now a pretty many 

years fince there came into the world a creature 

deſtined to love you beyond every other thing. I 

beg you not to ſuſſer your imagination to wander 
either to the right hiand or to the left. 

* Cet honnete homme ld, Sire, Cetoit moi- mme. 
It was yeſterday three years ſince I felt the moſt 
ſenſible grief of my whole life. You ſet out at 
that time for Provence, and you remain there 
Fill, My letter would be very long, if I ſhould 
endeavour to expreſs. in it all the ſorrow I then 
felt, and what I have ſince felt, in conſequence of 
it. But to leave this melancholy digreſſion, I have 
received no fetters from. you to day: I. do notknow 

whether I am to expect any ; I fear I am not ; ic 
is too late: however, I have expected them with 
impatience ; I was willing to fee you ſet out for 
Aix, and to be able to compute, with ſome ex- 
actneſs, the time of your return. If I receive 
any letters, from you after this is ſent away, you 
may be very eaſy ; for I will certainly take care 
to do whatever you order me. BEES" 


„A ine of Maro in an ep ſtle to Fx AN cos I, This hone? 
Saul man, fire, yas I motif 5 
r 2 4 have 
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Ty I write to-day a little, ſooner 

than ordinary. Mr. Corbinelli,, and Mademoi- 
ſelle de Meri are here, and have dined with me. 
I am going to a little opera of Moliere's, that is 
to be ſung at Jelliſon's. It is an excellent com- 
. poſition 3 the prince, the duke, and thedutcheſs 
will be there, I ſhall, perhaps, ſup at Gourville's, 
with Mad, de la Fayette, the Duke, Madame de 
Thianges, and M. de Vivone, of whom we are 
to take our leave, as he ſets out from hence to- 
morrow. If this engagement does not hold, I 
ſhall go to Mad, de Chaulnes, whither I am ear- 
neſtly invited; as well by the miſtreſs of the houſe, 
- as by the cardinals de Retz and Bouillon, who 
made me promiſe them. The firſt of-theſe has a 
fincere impatience to ſee you ; he loves you ten- 
derly. See what a letter he has ſent me ! It was 
apprehended, that Mademoiſelle de Blois had the 
ſmall- pox, but it does not prove ſo. There is not 
' a: word ſaid of the news from England; this 
makes me conclude there is nothing good from 
_ thence, There has been only a ball or two at 
Paris, during the whole carnaval ; there were 
maſques at noon, but not many. It is a very dull 
ſeaſon. The aſſemblies at St. Germain are mgr- 
tifications for the king, and only ſhew how little 
. diverſion the carnival affards, 


| Father Bourdaloiie made a fer- 
mon on the purification of our Lady, which tranſ- 
E every body. There was ſuch an energy in 
lis diſcourſe as made the courtiers tremble. Never 
did preacher before himſelf, enforce with ſo much 
authority, and in ſo noble a manner, the great 
L 6 | truths 
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truths of the goſpel. His deſign was to ſhew that 
every power ought to be ſubject to the law, from 
the example of our Lord, who was preſented at 
the Temple. This was agreed and inſiſted on 
with all the ſtrength and clearneſs imaginable ; 
and ceitain points were urged with a foree worthy 
of the great apoſtle St, Paul himſelf, 


„%% ]¾ lie archbiſhop; of Rheims, as 
he returned yeſterday from St. Germain, met with 
'a curious adventure. He drove at his uſual rate 
like a whirlwind. If he thinks himſelf a great man, 
his ſervants think fo ſtill more. They were on 
a full trot over Nanterre, when they met with 
a poor man on horſeback, and in an inſolent tone 
' bid him clear the way. The poor man uſed his 
utmoſt endeavours to avoid the danger that threat- 
ened him, but his horſe proved unmanageable. 
To make ſhort of it, the coach and fix ruſh full 
upon them both, horſe and man, turn them topſy 
turvy, and drive clear over them; but at the ſame 
time the coach is overturned, and almoſt broke to 
pieces. In an inſtant the horſe and the man, in- 
ſtead of amuſing themſelves with having their limbs 
broke, get one upon another, and gallop over the 
plain, and are galloping ſtill for what I know; 
while the ſervants, the archbiſhop's coachman, 
and the archbiſhop himſelf at 'the head of them, 
are crying out, Stop that villain, ſtop him, break 
| his head, beat him to a mummy. The rage of 
the archbiſhop was fo great, that afterwards, in 
relating the adventure, he ſaid, That if he could 
have caught the raſcal, he would have broke all 
his bones, and cut off both his ear 85 


— 


Adieu, my dear, I cannot ex- 
els 8 this: eagerneſs of my deſires to ſee you. I 
mall direct this letter to Lyons; it is the third- I 
have ſent thither; the two firſt were to be left 
with the Chamarien. I think, my dear, you: muſt: 


be got thither by this time, if you ever will. 


Once more adieu. 1 


Madame: 4 . . ber 1 ben, arriving 
at Paris a few days after the date of this letter, the 


correſpondence between the mother: and daughter ceaſed. 


during the time of their being together, and as not 


reſumed till towards the end of May 1675. At 

which time Madame de:Grignan took ber leaue of ber 

_— to ſet out: for Provence, whither Monſieur 
de Grignan had gone before her abgut a tivelveman th,, 


| as 9 be en Pee ag ROS n., * 
pf” 81 TY 4; | 


— — 
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To Monſieur de Grignan. 
„ ene, e Tieſtey 22 May, 1675. 


F 28. 1 3 the honour, 


dear Fir, 1 to as acquainted with your good lady, 
and the great care ſhe takes of compliments com- 
mitted to her charge; I think it proper to let you 


know * * J love * rather too 2 
| and 
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. and that I ſhould be extremely obliged to you, if 
: you would on your ſide endeavour to love me a 
little. Vou muſt allow that nothing can be more 


reaſonable; it is abſolutely ing one's love away 
to make a bargain of this kind. 


We ſtand in great neod of you ; 
we have been uſed of late to fee you return home 
every evening, and enjoy the pleaſure of your com- 
. pany, than which nothing can. be more agreeable : 
and Jet me tell you one thing, that is, that if 
one does not hate you, one muſt love you ex- 
tremely. The heroine, whom I expect will not 
return ſo. ſoon ; ſhe 1s very dull, but 1 am uſed to 
+ fee her fe when, you are abſent. It is hotter at 
_ Befan gon ®, than at Toulon itſelf... Vou know 
how 3 poor St. Geran has been wounded; 


and that his pretty wife, and Madame de Villars, 


immediately ſet out to ſee him. It was reported 
he was dead; but by letters of the. 18th, we hear 
he is ſomewhat. better. As you are not quite at 


| liberty to marry his widow, I preſume you are very 


willing he ſhould live. I have ſent you one of the 
prettieſt, fables you have ever read. Are you not 


acquainted with any pony that is as Ccompeeat a. 


courtier as the * TE 


3 . * am perfectl 2 45 with 
the praiſes you give my ſweet little one ; I aſſure 


» The! king was then afifing 4 perſon at the bete of Be- 
1 A fable of 1a Fontaine 5, called, The Lyox" 5 Couxr, (la 


Con Dv Lyon.) 


1 Meaning her young grand-deughter, whom Monſieur de Grig- 
nan had taken with him into Provence when be left Paris. 


you 


hy, 


CL, + wt 


nm 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGN., 236 
ou I place to my own account all the fondneſs you 
hew her. Adieu, my deareſt count; it is impoſ- 


ſible to embrace you {org affectionately than I do. 
My ſon ſends you a thouſand eompliments. 


E ET TER cc] 
To Madame de Grignan, _ 
Livri, Monday 27 May, 1675. 


en | F OW dreadful is the day, 
my dear, which is to uther in abſence ! How did 
bitterneſs and grief from it that I imagined I 
ſhould ; and which I had ſo long dreaded. What 
a moment was that, in which we tore ourſelves 
from each other ! How bitter the farewel, how me- 
lancholy the parting between two people who are fo 
entirely happy in each other] But I will not-trou- 
ble you with any more of this dull ſubject, nor cele- 
brate, as you uſed to ſay, all the thoughts that op- 
preſs my heart. Vet, methought, you ſeemed a 
little touched while you was embracing me ®. As 
th for my part, I returned to Paris in. a condition that 
re you may imagine: Madame de Coulanges gave way 
to me in every thing. I ſtopped firſt at the cardinal 
Be: de Retz's, where J found my grief fo violently en- 


* Fhe mother and daughter took their leave of each other at 
Fontaiubleau, whither Madame de Covlanges and Madame de 

, Sevigne conducted Madame de Grignan on her way, WP 
DM N creaſed, 


ou Ss 


the laſt appear to you? As to me, I feel all the - 


KS 


* 
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creaſed, that J ſent to requeſt Monſieur. de la R. 
F. Madame de la Fayette, and Madame de Cou- 
langes, who were all come to ſee me, to excuſe my 
receiving them. One muſt hide one's weakneſs be- 
fore people of fortitude. The good cardinal en- 
tered into all my diſtreſs; indeed the great friend- 


ip and eſteem he has for you makes him ſympa- 


thiſe with me in the loſs of you. He has his pic- 
ture drawing by a monk of St. Victor; and I be- 
lieve, notwitliſtanding Caumartin, he will give it 


to you. He departs: in a few days; his ſecret * 


has got wind, and his domeſtics are all bathed in 
tears. Pong | 


Do not condemn me, my dear 


child, for What Lfelt when 1 got home. How dif- 
ferent did every thing appear! What a ſolitude 
what a gloom] There was your room, your 
cloſet, and your picture —— but ah! the dear 
original was gone! M. de Grignan will perfectiy 
underſtand my meaning, and enter into all my 
feelings on that occaſion: The next morning, 
(Which was Saturday, I was broad awake by five 


_o'clock;; ſo I got up, and called upon Corbinelli 


and the abbe, and brought them with me hither. 
We have had an inceſſant rain, and I very much 
fear leſt the roads in Burgundy ſhould be broke. 
We amuſe ourſelves here with reading the maxims, 
and Corbinelli explains them to me: He uſes all 
his endeavours. to teach me the proper govern- 
ment of my heart. I ſhall be a conſiderable gainer 


* 
. 


The cardinal de Retz had taken the reſolution to retire to 
. Commerci, with a deſign to retrench his expences, in order to pay 
_ off his debts before he died, in which he was happy enough. to ſuc- 
creed. 5 3 . anne | 


CEE } by 


I, ans. ww wD La «as To * e n 
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by this journey, if I am happy enough ts. retain 
his leſſons. I propoſe to return to-morrow, I 
food in need of this ſhort repoſe, to recover my 
ſenſes a 2 22 may face 1 in a condition to 


bac medias won £64681 
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70 the Same. 


deten bei, Wedneſday 11 Moy, 1675: 


. * 
1 5 
R * 2 


E me intreat you, my 


| dear to be bn chat you have not failed in 


any reſpect, One of your reflections is more than 
ſufficient to efface the remembrance of a crime; 


much more thoſe, flight inadvertencies which would 


be remarked by no one but ourſelves, Believe me, 


when | aſſure you, I can em extain no other ſenti- 


ments of you than thoſe of the moſt perfect love 
and tenderneſs, and ſuch as will end only with my 
life. While at Livri, I endeavoured to learn the 
means of bearing off theſe attacks of overfond- 
neſs; but they returned with ſuch, vehemence to 

the charge, that poor reaſon ſunk beneath the ef- 
fort. However, I truſt that the exerciſe of devo- 
tion, and the love of God, will reſtore peace to 
my troubled ſoul. To this conſideration, and this. 


alone you are ſecured. 


| 


Carbinelli has been my ſole- 
foppore at. Liyri! his turn of mind pleaſes me 3, 
and: 
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and the earneſtneſs with which he engages in ſery. 
ing me, has begot a confidence that nothing can 
_deftroy. I returned hither from Livri yeſterday, 
and ſtopt at our good cardinal's, who has made 
himſelf dearer to me by the regard he expreſſes for 
you, than by any other tie that. connected him be- 
fore. He is full of buſineſs: he paſſes his W hit- 
.  ſuntide at St. Dennis, but is to return hither again 
for a week or ten days. Nothing is talked of 
now but his intended retreat. Every one ſpeaks. 
of it after their own humour, thought it dout tleſs 
calls for a general admiration. Madames de La- | 
vardin, de la Troche, and de Villars, load me with, | 
their billets. and officious cares; but I: am not yet ] 
in a condition to profit by their kindneſſes. Ma- 
dame de la F ayette is at St. Maur; Madame de 1 
Langeron has a violent ſwelling in her head; it is MI 1 
feared the will die of it. t 


TDLDehhe queen and Madame de 
Monteſpan were on Monday laſt in full conference 

for two hours at the Carmelites in the Rue au Bou- 

loir; and parted ſeemingly very well contented 

with each other. I wrote to you the day before 

_ * yeſterday, and directed the letter to the care of the 
Chamarier at Lyons: I ſhould be very ſorry that it 

. © ſhould have miſcarried ; for there was one for ous 

© eardinal incloſed, as there is likewiſe in this. 

| Pour letter is excellently calculated to reach the 
* inmoſt ſoul. M. de Coulanges ſhall be made ac- 
quainted with your kind remembrance of him. 

It is a certain truth, that we ſhould not loſe a 


fingle moment at the time of parting; I ſhould fir 
have been extremely ſoriy not to have accompa- th: 
nied you as far as. Fontainbleau :. the inſtant of I fn 
ales ſeparation 
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ſeparation was indeed terrible, but it would have 

been ſtill worſe here. Be under no concern, my 

dear, about my health; God will enable me to 

. preſerve that life; fear not the care of it, ſince it 
is the object of your love. There is no danger of 

thoſe who have the gift of tears. God defend me 

from thoſe ſorrows that dry up the fountains of 


8 The marechal de Crequi is be- 
ſieging Dinan, It is iaid that there is a diſturbance 
222 Some are for permitting the empe- 
ror's troops to paſs, while the others are for ad- 
hering ſtrictly to the promiſe they made Monſieur 
de Turenne: I have had no news from the war- 
riors. 1 am informed that the chevalier de Grig- 
nan has had a tertian fever; but you will hear of 
that more particularly from himſelf. RF | 


„ LETTER; COXXXVIL. » 


To the Same. 


Paris, Friday 31 May, 1675. 


8 1 Have received only your 
firſt letter as yet, my dear; but that is worth all. 
a- that words can expreſs. I have ſeen very few 
of iince you. have been gone, my dear 3 thoſe L have 
ſeen 


F * 
. 
11 * 


e tell us the doſe ?” 


*/ + ® Adrian:-Philiopa:Therels de Lauro! who had been maid « 
'  honevr to the queen, was, martied to James-Mary de Ja Baum 


© rhe hiltory of the great officers of the crown, - 
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ſeen continually remind me of you: they talk tg 
me of you; they pity me: they —— but ſtop. 
Are not theſe of the number of the thoughts we 
ſhould paſs over? Let us paſs over them then. 


Il was yeſterday at Madame de 


- Vernevil's in my way from St. Maur, where I had 


been with cardinal de Retz. At the Hotel de Sulli 
I met with Mademoiſelle de Launoi *, who is juſt 


married to the old count de Montrevel ; the wed- 
ding was kept there: you never ſaw a bride ſo 
pert: ſhe buſtles about the houſe, and calls Huſ- 


band, as if ſhe had been married for twenty years. 


This ſame huſband of hers, you muſt know, is 
very much troubled with the ague ; be expected 


his fit the day after he was married, but miſſed it: 


upon which Treubet ſaid merrily enough, We 


„ have got a mn the ague, but who can. 
eſdames de Caſtelnau Lou- 
vigni, Sulli, and Fieſque were there. I leave you 


_ to gueſs what all theſe charming women had to ſay 


to me. Here are letters that will inform you of 
the arrival of the Coadjutor; I ſaw and embraced 
him. this morning., He is to have a conterence 
this evening with. his eminence and Monſieur 
d' Hacqueville on the ſteps he is to take. He ha 
hitherto. remained inceg. 


The Dutcheſs has loſt Made 
moiſelle d Anguyen: one of her ſons is going to 
die beſides ; her mother is ill: Madsme de Lan 


Montrevel in. 1675, and not in:1672, as it is ſaid by miſtake it 


gero 


* 
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geron is already under ground. Ample ſubjects for 
tears, and as I am told, ſhe is not ſparing of them. 
| leave d'Hacqueville to tell you news of the war; 
and the Grignans to write to you about the.cheva- 
lier : if he ſhould return hither, I will take as 
much care of him as of my own ſon. Limagine 
that you may be now upon the peaceable Saone : 
ſuch ought to be our minds : but our hearts are 
perpetually. debauching them: mine is brimful of 
a daughter. I have already told you, my greateſt - 
difficulty is that of diverting my thoughts from 
you, for they are all of the ſame kind here. | 


Ten o'clock in the Evening. 


| | ERE weare all together 
at my abbes, The coadjutor is as happy this even- 
ing as he was perplexed in the morning. The abbe 
de Grignan has managed the archbiſhop of Paris * 
ſo well, that the coadjutor will be received as a very 
pleaſing and ee ſo he is in high ſpi- 
tits. To- morrow he is to ſce Monſ. de Paris, and 
will then reſume the title of coadjutor of Arles, 
which he has quitted for theſe latter twenty-four 
years for the more humble one of the abbe d' Ai- 
gueberre, under which he concealed himſelf. I am 
only ſorry for you, my dear, who will not have his 
good company, which. mult always be a loſs, but 
more clpecially in Provence. The abbẽ is of opi- 
nion, that the chevalier's fever will be tractable 
enough to allow of his continuing his journey. 
D'Hacqueville ſays, that Dinan is given up. 


roll * Frangois de Harlai, archbiſhop of Paris, 1 1 
5 Adieu, 


- 
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Adieu, my deareſt. We have a company here to 
- which nothing is wanting but your preſence : you 
are moſt tenderly beloved by every member of it, 


This Lthink you need not doubt. 
-u RS Rs A, 
LE T., ER. COXXNIX. 


To the Same. 


Paris, 2 5 June, 1675. 


5 1 Have not received any of 
your letters, my dear, ſince that from Sens; there- 
fore you will eaſily conceive what an extreme de- 
| fire] muſt have to be informed of your health, and 
the circumſtances of your journey. I am fully per- 
fuaded that you have wrote to me, and ſo I com- 
plain of nothing but the management, or rather 
miſmanagement of the poſt. According to the 
calculations of your friends hère, you thould be 
by this time at Grignan, unleſs o_ was detained 
at Lyons during the holy days. In ſhort, my dear 
child, I have accompanied you ſtep by ſtep all the 
way, and am in hopes that the Rhone was not 
wanting in the reſpect it owed you. I have been at 
Livri with Corbinelli ; but returned hither with 
all the haſte I could, that I might not loſe a mo- 
ment that was left to ſee our dear cardinal. The 
extreme tenderneſs he has for you, and the long 
friendſhip which has ſubſiſted between him and I, 
have given me a ſincere attachment to him: N ſee 

WIA im 
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him every evening from eight till ten, and I think 
he ſeems pleaſed to have me with him till his hour 
of retiring : Our converſation” is conſtantly about 
you ; this is a ſubject that we are fond of expatia- 
ting upon, and which indeed ſeems the maſter- 
ſentiment of both our hearts. He is for coming 


hither, but I cannot bear this houſe, when you are 


not in it. 


l - The Nuncio acquainted him 
yeſterday, that by a courier which he had from 


the Pope, he had learnt, that his holineſs had 


nominated him to a hat. The pope has lately 
made a promotion of his creatures; as in the num- 
ber of which he is reckoned. The crowns are 
put off for theſe five or ſix years, and conſequent- 
lM. de Marſeilles f. The nuncio told Bonvou- 


Jour, who waited on him with his compliments 
on the occaſion of his promotion, that he hoped 


his Holineſs would not now accept of the cardi- 
nal de Retz's reſignation of his hat ; that he 
ſhowed me all his endeavours to diſſuade his ho- 
lineſs from doing it, as he had the honour of be- 
ing his colleague : So now we have got a cardinal. 
Spada. Ours is to ſet out on Tueſday ; I dread 
that day; for I ſhall ſuifer much in the ſeparation 
of ſo valuable a friend: but his ſpirits and reſolu- 
tion ſeem to encreaſe in proportion as thoſe of his 
friends fail them. hich 

+ Touſſant de Forbin- Janſon, biſhop of Marſeilles, and after- 
wards biſhop of Beauvois, was not made cardinal till 3690, at the 
romotion by Alexander VIII. N 


The 
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44/44. 1 4 + Phedutcheſsde la Valiere made 

her profeſſion yeſterday. Madame de Villars pro- 
miſed to carry me to fee it; but by an accident we 
thought we ſhould have loſt our places. This was 
performed by the ducheſs, who is a woman of great 
beauty and ſpirit, like all the other ations of her 
life, ina noble and charming manner. Her beauty 
ſurpriſedall the world : but, what you will perhaps 
a little wonder at, the ſermon was not ſo excellent 


as was expected on this occaſion *. 


 . -...._, Madame de Coulanges goes 
from hence on Monday with Corbinelli : this de- 
prives me of my companions. Vou know how 
good Corbinelli is to me, and in what an obliging 
manner he enters into all my ſentiments. I am 
convinced of his amity for me, and I feel his ab- 
ſence: but, my dear, after having loſt you, what 
can happen to me, of which I ought to complain ? 
It is true that you are intereſted in the complaints 
J make for his abſence, becauſe he is one of thoſe 
with whom I moſt, enjoyed the conſolation © 
ſpeaking of, you; for you are not to imagine, that 
thoſe whom I cannot ſpeak freely to, are as agree- 
able to me, as thoſe who are in my ſentiments 
You ſeem to me to be apprehenſive, that I ſhall 
make myſelf. ridiculous, and that I am too apt to 
divulge my ſentiments on this pleaſing ſubject 
No, no, my dear, fear nothing; I am able to go 
vern this torrent. Truſt this to me, and leave me 
the liberty of loving you till it. ſhall pleaſe God tc 


It was preach'd by the famous Boſſuet, aſterwards biſhop 0 
Meaux, | j 
. 


= 
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take you out of my heart, in order to place him- 
ſelf there; for you can yield to, none but him. 
Do you know, my dear, that my heart is ſo en- 
tirely employed on you, and ſo full of you, that, 
finding myſelf incapable of any other thought, I 

have not had it in my power to perform the devo- 
tions of the ſeaſon: Adieu, my dear, I ſhall finiſh 
this letter this evening. | 


7 I have juſt received your letter 
from Macon; I cannot read it ſtill without being 
tenderly affected by. it: my heart is fo extremely 
ſenſible, that the leaſt thing which touches it quite 
overcomes me. You may imagine that, with this 
fine diſpoſition, I frequently meet with occafions 
to try its temper : but, my dear, you need not be 
in pain about my health, I can never forget the 
philoſophy you inſpired me with the evening be- 
fore we parted ; I improve by it as much as I can; 
but I have ſuch an habitual weakneſs, that in ſpite 
of your good leſſons, I often yield to it. 


f Our cardinal will have left me 

before you will receive this; it will be a very me- 
| lancholy day to me, for I am extremely attached 
to. his perſon, his merit, his converſation, which 
] enjoy. as much as I can, and the friendſhip he 
expreſſes for me, It is true, that his ſoul is of an 
order fo far ſuperior to the reſt of mankind, that 
it is not to be expected that his life ſhould be 
attended only with common events. He that 
makes it a law to himſelf, to do always what is 
moſt grand and moſt Heroic, muſt place his retieat 
in ſome proper part of his life, like a ſhade bcau- 
tifully diſpoſed in a piece of painting, and leave 

his friends to lament it. Ls. 


* 
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EB 8 It is certain, my dear, that I 
muſt be well perſuaded of your fond affection for 
me, ſince J ſtill continue to live. The tenderneſs 
J have for you is almoſt inconceivable : I know 
not whether, contrary to my intention, I diſcover 
much of it; but I am well aſſured that I conceal 
much more, I am not willing that you ſhould 
know all the ſurpriſe and all the joy occaſioned by 
the ſight of a ſervant, and a letter from you. I 
had even the pleaſure to fancy that you was not 
ill; I was happy enough to believe it to be as it 


really was. I have ſaid long fince, that when- 


ever you pleaſe, you are adorable ; there is no- 
thing imperfect in any thing you do. I write in 
the garden as you imagined ; the nightingales, and 
the reſt of the ' feathered aſſembly, received with 
great demonſtrations of joy, but with very little 
reſpect, that part of your letter I did them the 
Honor to read to them by your order ; they are 
ſo proudly ſituated, as to be incapable of attention 
to what deſerves the greateſt regard. I was yeſter- 
day two hours alone with the Hamadryades ; 1 
talked to them of you, and received great ſatis- 
faction from their anſwers. I do not know, how- 
ever, whether this delightful region has reaſon to 
be fatished with my behaviour, fince after I had 


enjoyed all its beauties, I could not hinder myſclt 


from ſaying, 


+ Mais quoique vous ayez, vous wavez point Caliſte, 


Et moi Fe ne vois rien, quand Fe ne la viis pas. 


But whatever beauties you have, you ſtill want Caliſta ; and 
I can behold nothing with delight, when I do not behold her. 


. | 11 dis 
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This is ſo true, that T ſhall leave 
this place with pleaſure this afternoon. The 
rules of Decency have no part in regulating my 
actions, which flow from a different principle”: 
this renders the exceſſive liberties you; give me 
diſagreeable: I have in my heart ſuch reſources 
as you do not comprehend. I do not think the 
twenty piſtoles you have won are to be regretted ; 
this loſs was well recompenſed by a very great ho- 
nour, and an agreeable collation. I have made 
your compliments to our uncles, aunts, and cou- 
{ins ; they adore. you, and are charmed with the 
relation I have made to them. It was very pro- 
per to be made to them, but not at all fo where 


J am to dine; fo I hope I may be diſpenſed with, 


if | refuſe to make it. I left with my porter a 
letter for Brancas ; I ſee it has been forgot. 


Adieu, my deareſt, T conclude 
that I may not weary you. Alas ! what a change 
it is, to have no other pleaſure than that of re- 
ceiving your letters, after having been ſo long ac- 
cuſtomed to the happineſs of ſeeing and converſing 
with you. 6 | 7 
1 


— 


Madame pz CovLances. 


9s; 8 
3 \ } E regret thoſe only whom 


we hate: this is a truth I have learnt ſince you 
have left us. We follow thoſe only whom we 
hate; for Saturday next I ſet out upon your foot- 
ſteps, ana ſhall not be pleaſed with my jour- 
ney till J have made a trip acroſs the Rhine. I 
| M 2 I was 
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was to-day at St. Cloud, where I was aſked after 
you, which gave me no ſmall pleaſure ; for my 


hatred to you ſo very nearly reſembles warm friend- 


_ ſhip, that i am often miſtaken in it, I am M. de 
Grignan's moſt obedient ſervant. 


debe de dose locke $00%Þ0%gotoofooorforjo jo $Þ 
LETTER CcxI. 
To the Same. 


Paris, Friday 7 June, 1675. 


„ Ar lehgth, my dear, Iam 
reduced to the ſolitary comfort of receiving your 
letters ; it is true that theſe are very dear to me, 
but I cannot refle& that I have had you yourſelf, 
and for fifteen months together, without feeling 
the moſt lively returns of tenderneſs and grief. 
There are ſome people in the. world who would 
perſuade me that my exceſs of fondneſs is trouble- 
ſome to you, and that my continual attention to 
dive into your heart, wiſhes and inclinations, which 
in conſequence become my own, muſt certainly 
grow inſipid to you, and make you uneaſy. I do 
not know, my deareſt child, how true this may 
be; but this I can ſafely ſay, that I never had an 

intention of giting you any ſuch uneaſineſs. I 

muſt confeſs that 1 have perhaps a little too much 
indulged my own inclination, and ſuffered you as 
ſeldom out of my ſight as poſhble ; and this pro- 
ceeded from my being unable to debar myſelf of 
the pleaſure I take in ſeeing you : but] had never 
any reaſon to think this behaviour was . irk- 
7 ome 
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ſome or diſpleaſing to you, as you never gave the 
leaſt ſigns of being weary of my company. After 
all, my dear girl, let me beg you to think well 
of the great confidence I have in you, and believe 
that it is impoſſible for any one to be more per- 
fectly forlorn and wretched than I am in your ab- 
ſence ; you give me moſt excellent advice as to 
the government of the paſſions on {uch occaſions ; 
I hearken to your leſſons, and endeavour to put 
them in practice. : 


Yeſterday I faw Ia Villars, 
who has a moft ſincere regard for you; we were 
alone, indulging ourſelves in ſolitude at the Thuil- 
leries. I dined in the forenoon with the cardi- 
nel, and could not help being aMicted at my not 
ſeeing you there. I had a good deal of converſa- 
tion with the Abde du Michel, to whom, me- 
thinks, we give in truſt the perſon of his eminence, 
The abbe ſeems to me a mighty good ſort of a 
man ; he appears to have a found judgment, and 
clear reaſon, and expreſſes the ens regard for 
our friend ; fo that we-hope he will be of ſervice 
to him in taking care of his health, and prevent- 
ing him from 1njuring it by an over rigid attach- 
ment to the duties of his retirement. They are 
to ſet out an Tueſday ; this will be another day 
of grief for me, though not comparable to that at 
Fontainebleau, „ N 
Corbinelli was with me when 
received your letter, and was greatly delight- 
ed with the pains you was at to confound the 
jeſuit; he wiſhed heartily to have been a witneſs 
of your victory. Mad. de la T roche was charmed 
with what you ſay of her, I am going to ſend 


M 3 | your 
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your letter to M. de Turenne. Our brethren are 
at St. Germain. I. have a great mind to ſend you 
la Garde's letter, which would give you a gene- 
ral view cf the kind of life they lead at court. 1 
hope Paulina is well, ſince you do not mention 
her to me; I. defire you will love her for the ſake 
of her relation, Mr. de la Garde. Mad. de Cou- 
langes has ſo well managed the princeſs d'Har- 
court, that ſhe herſelf begs your pardon a thou- 
and times, for not being at home when you did 
her the pleaſure of calling to take your leave of 
her, I would not have you trifle with her on this 
occaſion. _ What you ſay about thoſe trees which 
change their verdure is admirable ; the unchange- 
ableneſs of thoſe in Provence“ is abſolutely tire- 
tome. It is much better to grow green again, 
than to* be always green. Corbinelli ſays that 
it is the property of God alone to be immutable, 
and that immutability in any other thing 1s an 
imperfection; he was in a fine cue for . 
ing to-day. Mad. de la Troche, and the prior 
of Livri were here; and he amuſed himſelf vaſtly 
in proving to them the attributes of the deity. 
Adieu, my deareſt ; I embrace you : but, alas 
when ſhall I embrace you more nearly? Life is 
10 ſhort—— but hold! I muſt paſs over that 
thought. Your letters are at preſent the only ob- 
jects of my impatience. 


- 


* In Provence there are ſeveral kinds of trees that never loſe 
their leaves, but remain green thruughout the year, as the olive, the 
orange, the holme oak, the laurel, and ſome others. 


TTETTER 


- 
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LETTER CCXLI 
To the Same. 


Paris, Wedneſday 12 Fune, 1675. 

A Tru the happineſs yeſterday 

- of taking a ſolitary walk with his eminence in the 
wood of Vincennes; he thought the air would do 
me good, and as he had not much buſineſs on 
his hands, he propoſed the party. We were four 
hours together, and I hope [ improved that time 
to my advantage: the ſubject; we diſcourſed upon 
were. ſuch as perfectly ſuited with the character 
of that good man. in loſing him I loſe the only 
comfort k had, and cannot help weeping ſor my- 
ſelf, and for you too, my dear, when J conſider 


the affection he ſhewed towards us both. 


1 Mad. de Coulanges ſet out 
laſt Tueſday very melancholy, but very well ſatis- 
fied in having Corbinelli with her. Do you know 
any thing of M. de St. Valier's affair ? It ſeems 

he courted Mademoiſelle de Ruvroi, and prevailed 
on his majeſty, no lefs a perſon, to ſign the mar- 
riage contract. He then very confidently borrows 
ten thouſand crowns of Mad. de Ruvroi, as the 
portion he was to receive with her daughter: hav- 
ing got the money, into his hands, he goes home, 
ſends her a promiſory note for the money ſhe had 
lent him,. diſappears, and is gone I don't know 

: 4 where. 
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where. When the king was made acquainted 

with the affair, he ſaid that M. de St. Valier 
might make a jeſt of Mad. de Ruvroi and her 
daughter, but that he would not ſuffer him to 
make a jeſt of him; upon which he has had no- 
tice given him, that unleſs he immediately re- 
turns to fulfil the articles, by marrying the young 
lady, he muſt never think of returning again. 
His majeſty has likewiſe ordered him to deliver 
up his poſt, 'or that it ſhall be immediately taxed, 
This behaviour of St. Valier is ſo complete a 
piece of folly, that every one imagines it is a trick 
to draw the father in to give his conſent to the 
match, The king had beſtowed a brevet de rete- 
nue on St. Valier of an hundred thouſand livres, 
beſides a penſion of fix thouſand francs, in favor 
of the marriage. So you ſee theſe brevets are not 
ſo rare but that they are given ſometimes, 


Ih have received yours of the 
fifth from Grignan, which has delivered me from _ 
the uneaſineſs I was under concerning your health. 

' You fay a thing that is very true, and which I am | 
thoroughly ſenſible of, that the days on which one 
does not expect any letters, are taken up in expecting 
the days on which one is to receive them, There is 
a certain degree in friendſhip, in which one feels 

always the ſame things ; but you require an eaſi- 
neſs from your friends which they will no pre- 
tend to promiſe you; for inſtance, you would not 
have them enjoy themſelves in ſerving you, in 
ſoliciting your affairs, and intereſting themſelves 
about you.; now as I think it is wholly impoſſible 
for you and them to agree on this head ; for, 
unluckily, theſe are juſt the . they have 

the ſtrongeſt inclinations to do. You have given 
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me a great ſatisfaction by mentioning my dear 
grand children to me. I imagine you will take 
great joy in remarking the opening of their little 
reaſon. I could heartily with you would not go 
to Aix; you will be more at your eaſe at Grig- 
nan, and it will be a means of haſtening M. de 
Grignan's return. A propos of M. de Grignan, 
I expect a long letter from him, I aſſure him: can 
it be poſſible that he ſhould find the days too ſhort 
to write to me in, when I find them fo long, 
that in my conſcience I think one could finiſh a 
Houſe, if one was to begin to build it early in the 
morning ? Mad. de Monteſpan is going on with: 
hers, and amuſes herſelf greatly among the work- 
men, MonsiEvuR viſits her frequently; ſhe goes 
ſometimes to St. Cloud to a party at Ombre, and 
ſeveral ladies go to Clagni to vifit her. M. de 
Fontevraud, who went there in order to paſs a 
ſew days with her father, whom ſhe is paſſionately. 
fond of, at her arrival found him ſpeechleſs, and. 
on the point of relapſing into the ſame condition. 
in which he was ſome time ago. This was a 
eruel mortification for her. "The abbe Fetu con- 
tinues to manage her as he pleaſes; I cannot chuſe 
but admire the care that providence takes to amuſe 
him ; for no ſooner is one gone to Lyons than. 
another comes from Anjou. 4 


| | It is faid at Mr. Colbert's, and 
at the marſhal de Villeroi's, that Montecuculli * 
has very humbly repaſſed the Rhine, and that M. 
de Turenne, through exceſs of civility, has. waited. 

General of the Imperial army, and one of the greateſt cap- 
talns of that age. : $366 
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on. him back, and repaſſed that river after him : 
our enemies, poor creatures, are at their wits-end ; 
the very ſight of M. de Turenne confounds them. 
IJ am making up my packet at the cardinal's. He 
has a ſmall touch of the gout. I hope this will 
be a means of putting a ſtop to his leaving us. I 
pity you for not having the pleaſure to ſee him 
while he is yet among us. . 


We hear for certain that Huys 
was taken the fifth or ſixth, without the loſs of a 
man. Yeſterday the queen went to a' collation 
at Trianon. She ſtopt firſt at the church, and 
then at Clagni, where ſhe took up Mad. de Mon- 
teſpan, and carried her in the coach with her to 


Trianon. | 
| 0000000000002500000060 
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1 the Same. 
Paris, Friday 14 June, 1675. 


| I NSTEAD of viſiting you in 
your apartment, my dear, I fit down to converſe _ 
with you in a letter, now I am ſo unhappy as not 
to have you with me: the moſt natural conſolation 
I can find is to write to you, to receive your let- 
ters, to ſpeak of you, or to take ſome ſtep. for 
your affairs, I paſſed the afternoon yeſterday with 


the cardinal de Retz: you cannot poſſibly gueſs 
5 | what 
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what we talk of when we are together. Let me 
know how you bear the air at Grignan, and 
whether it has already began to prey upon you; 
how you enjoy your health, and whether I may 
repreſent to myſelf your lovely perſon in its full 
beauty. Your picture is very agreeable, but far 
leſs ſo than your perſon, without reckoning that 
it wants the entertaining power of ſpeech. Be 
not in pain about my health ; the rule I obſerve 
at preſent is to be irregular; I am not ſenſible of 
any indiſpoſition ; I make every thing yield to the 
pleaſure of being with our cardinal, I loſe non 

of the hours he can oblige me with, and he 
very obliging in this reſpect. I ſhall be the more 
ſenſibly touched with his departure, and his ab- 
ſence; but this does not prevent my indulging 
myſelf in the pleaſure of his converſation : I never 

think of ſparing myſelf; after having felt the pain 
of leaving you, I have nothing to fear from any 

leſs tender attachment. Were it not for him, and 

for your affairs, I ſhould go a little to Livri ; but 

I' make every conſideration yield to theſe, which 

are above all my little pleaſures, I dined yeſterday 
with the coadjutor at the cardinal's : I have left 
him in charge to inform you of that part of cc- 
cleſiaſtical hiſtory. Mr. * Joli, * preached at the 
opening of the aſtembly ; but as he took an anci- 
ent text, and preached only ancient doctrine, his. 
fermon ſeemed a piece of antiquity. There might. 
be fine reſlections made on this article. 


| They ſay that Mr. de Tu- 
renne, as it were, conducts the enemy's troops to: 
their quarters. My heart is much oppreſſed with. 


Claude Joli, biſhop of Agen. 
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the thoughts of loſing the cardinal ; the repeated 
intercourſe of friendſhip and converſation, which 
has ſo lately paſſed between us, redoubles my 

grief ; he parts from hence to-morrow. I have 
not yet received your letters. Believe, my dear, 


that it is not poſſible to love more than I love you: | 


I am not animated with any thing but what has 
ſome relation to you. Mad. de-Rochebonne has 
. Writ to me in a very affectionate: manner; ſhe told 
me with what ſentiments you received and read my 
letters at Los I ſee, my dear, you are grown 
weak as well as I. 


| D*Hacqueville has ſent you 
ſuch a large packet, that it would be ridiculous to 
pretend to tell you any news now. The queen 
dined yeſterday at the Carmelites of Boulin with 
Mad. de Monteſpan and Mad. de Fontevraud : 
ou ſee in what manner this friendſhip turns out, 
Mad. de Monteſpan continues fully employed in 
works and decorations of the enchanted palace 
that is erecting for her at Trianon. I repreſent 
her to myſelf like Dido building Carthage. Mͤy 
heart is very heavy on account of our cardinal; 
he leaves us to-morrow, my dear; to-morrow, 
only think of that: I am ready to ſink with grief 
when I think of it. | 


LETTER 


an, @1, inns aps mA Am imo = co oma cCcqmþ .. Al co LL. 


. © 


mw HH Sues IS 


- —— ww WY% — 


att © Rd — PP Os ve 2 


M aRCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 253 
EZ 
„LETTER CCXENT © 


Sees 


To the Same. 


Paris, Iedneſday 19 June, 1675. 


| Aſſure you, my dear, that 
next to the leave I took of you at Fontainebleau, 
to which nothing can be compared, I could not 
have taken a more melancholy one, than I did 
yeſterday of the cardinal de Retz, at Mr. de Cau- 
martin's, four leagues from hence. I dined there 
on Monday, and found him in the midſt of his 
three faithful friends ; their dejected countenances 
drew the tears into my eyes: and when I ſaw his 
eminence; behaving. with his _ uſual conſtancy and 
firmneſs of mind, and yet with overflowing ten- 
derneſs and goodneſs for me, I could not ſupport 
the ſight. We paſſed the afternoon in one of the 
moſt agreeable woods in the world; and the even- 


ing found us in the ſame delightful place, en- 


gaged in a variety of converſations, ſo good, ſo 
tender, ſo amiable, ſo obliging both to you and 
me, that I am deeply affected with it. I would 
have returned to Paris, but they detained me with- 
out much difficulty. I ſlept ill; in the morning I 1 
embraced out dear cardinal with tears, without 
the power of ſaying a word to the reſt of the com- 
pany. I returned hither very melancholy; and 1 
am not yet well recovered from the grief of this 
ſeparation. | | 
a7 Iam 
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15 5 I am ſorry the account you 
ſent me of the aſſembly of the clergy has not been 
read; the fidelity of the poſt is ſometimes an in- 
convenience. The chevalier de Buouſon is gone 
from hence. He brings you a fan, which I think 


extremely pretty : inſtead of little Cupids, there 


is a crew of little chimney-ſweepers, the prettieſt 
in the world. Can it be true, that la Simiane is 
parted from her huſband on the pretence of his 
gallantries? What fimplicity ! I ſhould have ad- 
viſed her to have been on an equal foot with him. 
- 1 think the time long, as well as you, my dear, 
and perhaps more than you, from one poſt to ano- 
ther. Time, which is often difagreeable to us 
by the ſwiftneſs of his flight, ſometimes ſlackens 


his wing, as you ſay; and, in ſhort, we are never 


contented with him. I cannot yet accuſtom my- 
ſelf not 'to ſee you, nor meet you, nor find you, 
or even to expect you. I am grieved at your ab- 
ſence, and unable to divert my thoughts from it. 
The cardinal had a little effaced you out of my 
memory; but you are ſo much mingled in our 
converſations, that after I had well conſidered it, 
I found it was you who rendered him ſo dear to 
me. You ſee, I improve little by your philofophy : 
J am pleaſed to find that you yourſelf are not 
wholly exempted from the weakneſs of humanity. 


ee t l There have been ſome few 
7 in Brittany, and at Renne there was a 


t of the /Zone click, M. de Chaulnes, attempting 
to diſperſe the people by his preſence, was con- 


ducted home with a ſhower of ſtones: but really 
this is carrying their inſolence to = height. 


The little perſon has written to her filter, that ſhe 


Wants. 


J Tf OY 
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wants ſadly to be at Sitten, for that ſhe is fright - 
ened to death every day; you know what ſhe went 


to look after in Brittany. 


The 1 is engaged in the 
ſiege of Limbourg. The prince remains with the 
king: you may judge how great is his uneaſineſs. 

I do not think that my ſan is at this ſiege, nor 
was at that of Huys. I am every day in expecta- 
tion of hearing from him. but how great is my 
impatience to hear from you, my dear. 


— 


— — — — 
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| 1 ſend you a little piece, written 
with much ſpirit, it is a character of the cardinal. 
He who writ it is not of the number of his inti- 
mate friends; he has not the leaſt deſign that he 
ſhould ever ſee it, or that it ſhould come abroad. 
He does not directly pretend to commend him. I 
like the piece for al | theſe reaſons. I ſend it you 
but I beg you not to give a copy of it. One is ſo 
tired with hearing one's own praiſes addreſſed to 
oneſelf, that it is a pleaſure to be aſſured there was 
no deſign of giving pleaſure, and that what is ſaid, 
hs the appearance of ſimple unaffected truth. 


C Paul de Gondi, cardinal de 
| is. a man of an elevated turn, and ex- 
tenſive capacity; but has more oſtentation than 
real greatneſs of ſoul: his memory is extra- 
ordinary, his expreſſions rather ſtrong than cor- 
rect. His diſpoſition is ſo eaſy, that he tamely 
and weakly bears the complaints and reproaches 
of his friends, He has alittle piety, with ſome 
ſhew of religion; and the appearance of ambition, 
without the paſſion. He has been led by his va- 


nity and adviſers to many great undertakings, but 
ſuch 
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ſuch as were almoſt always -inconſiſtent with his 


profeſſion. Without any deſign of profiting him- 
ſelf thereby, he ſtirred up the greateſt commotions 
in the ſtate. Far from being the declared enemy 
of cardinal Mazarine, with a view of ſucceeding 


him in his department, he thought of nothing but 


rendering himſelf formidable to that miniſter, and 
indulging himſelf in the falſe vanity of being con- 
fidered as his opponent. He had addreſs enough 


to obtain a red hat, by availing himſelf of the 


public misfortunes ; he endured impriſonment with 
fortitude, and owed his liberty wholly to his reſo- 
lution. His natural indolence ſupported him with 
Teputation through ſeveral years of a vagabond and 
exiled life; he maintained himſelf in the archbi- 
ſhopric of Paris againſt all Mazarine's power ; yet 
reſigned it after that miniſter's death, without 
| knowing what he did, or without having made uſe 
of that conjecture to ſerve either his friends or 
his dependants. He was preſent at ſeveral con- 
claves, where his conduct increaſed his reputation, 
He is naturally ſluggiſn; nevertheleſs, he is inde- 
fatigable in his operations, when ſpurred on by nę- 
ceſſity; and when he has done, ſets himſelf down 
with indifference. He has great preſence of mind, 


and is ſo happy in turning to advantage the inci- 


dents of fortune, that one would be induced to 


think he had foreſeen and defired them. He loves 


ſtory-telling, is fond of ſurpriſing all who hear 


him, with wonderful adventures, and is often obli- 


ged for affiſtance more to imagination than me- 
mory. Moſt of his good qualities are counter- 
feit; and nothing has contributed ſo much to his 
zeputation, as knowing how to throw a pleaſing 
light on his imperfections. Whatever pains he 


may have taken to appear engroſſed by hatred or 
(E254 friendſhip, 


MARCHIONESS DE SkvIGNEk 257 


friendſhip, he is equally inſenſible. of both. He 
is incapable of indulging either averſion or avarice, 
perhaps through virtue, or perhaps through indo- 
lence. He has borrowed more of his friends, than 
any private man could hope to repay; it fed his 
vanity to find he had ſo. much credit, and to ſhew 
his endeavours to acquit himſelf. He has neither 
taſte nor delicacy, amuſes himſelf with every 
thing, and is pleaſed with nothing. He artfully. 
avoids letting any one ſee how very ſhallow is his 
knowledge. His retreat- is at once the molt gla- 
ring, and the falſeſt action of his life. It is a ſa- 
crifice he has made to his pride, under pretext of 
devotion; he flees from a court he can no longer 
NN and retires from a world that ne, avoids 
im.“ 
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£0 the Same. 


1 


Feri, Friday 2 21 June, 1675. 


| 1 Am ſo uneaſy, my 2 
child, at not having heard from you all this week, 
that [ hardly know what to do with myſelf. I can- 
not tell who to blame; I am certain that the fault 
is not your's, for I am well aſſured that you have 
wrote to me. | dread my journey to Brittany, on 
account of the confuſton it throws our correſpond- 
ence into. I have ended your two affairs here, ſo 

that 
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that I ſhall now ſet out as ſoon as poſſible, that I 
may be the ſooner back, and there is no coming 
back, you know, without firſt ſetting out. 


Ĩhe ſiege of Limbourg goes 
on ſtil]: we are all in painful expectation of hear- 
ing news from thence, as well as from M. de Tu- 
renne, who, ſay they, is near enough to come to 
an engagement with this ſame Montecuculli. I 
am in hopes, however, that nothing will happen, 
becauſe we expect ſo many different things. After 
all we muſt ſubmit to Providence. Though my 
ſon is not at Limbourg, nevertheleſs, I cannot help 
being intereſted there. And now, my dear, be 
| pleaſed with me or not, but yeſterday, I was bad, 
in the fact, with a view of pleaſing you, and by 
way of precaution for my journey ; for I thought 
as well as you, that it was quite neceſſary, con- 
ſidering the anxiety of mind I have laboured un- 
der for theſe two months paſt. I have had a num- 
ber of viſitors,” and am quite bruiſed with keeping 
my bed theſe two days after my bleeding: it was a 
| high joke to ſee how ill I bore this confinement, 

ademoiſelle de Min *was ready to burſt with 
laughing. I have juſt had a letter from my ſon, 
who informs ine, that they have got poſſeſſion of 
the Dutch half moon at Limbourg, that the mi- 
ners are at work upon the baſtion, that there are 
. ſeveral of the officers and men killed and wounded, 
and that M. de la Marck has done wonders, I 
am, my deareſt and lovely child, moſt devotedly 
your's, 1 | | | 


* : { 4 
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Paris Wedneſday 26 June, 1 67 5. 


I Have received the letters 
of two poſts at once, my dear compteſs ; I con- 
cluded you had writ to me. You are a moſt agree- 
able correſpondent; and your amity is accompa- 
nied and aſſiſted by ſuch charms as render it deli- 
cious. Though the Coadjutor deſpiſes theſe ſen- 
timents, I imparted ſome of yours to him: he 
dined with me, and we talked much of you. 


51 Madame Dupuis Dufou came 
to pay me a viſit: I had forgot ſhe was a widow, 
and took her dreſs for a maſquerading habit. The 
departure of Madame de Toſcane from hence, is 
much doubted here ; your ill fortune will decide 
it. It is certain, my dear, that we are very near 
neighbours, compared to the diſtance between Aix 
and the Rocks; a great diſtance gives me as much 
pain as it gives you. Alas]! we are widely ſepa- 
rated, as we foreſaw with grief the laſt winter, 
when we were ſo near one another. Can there be 
in life a more cruel misfortune ? | 


; OQO.aur cardinal will be to-morrow 
at Chalons; he has writ to me in the tendereſt 
manner; I haye ſent you his letter. As to 2 

| | little 


— 
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little perfuming- pot which he deſires to make you 
a preient of, diſpenſe with me, my dear, for not 
returning it in ſo unhandſome a manner. There 
is nothing noble in that fancied generoſity. I 
think I have a ſoul diſintereſted enough; and I 
have given proofs of it: but there are occaſions, 
in which it is the rudeſt ingratitude to refuſe, 
What reaſon is there, why the cardinal de Retz 
ſhould not have the privilege of making you ſuch 
a preſent? How would you have him diſpoſe of 
this trifle? He has given up his plate to his cre- 
ditors: if he ſhould add this little piece to it, it 
might perhaps be valued at an hundred crowns, 
It is a curioſity, a token of remembrance, a little 
. ornament for a cabinet. Such kind preſents may, 
and ought to be received with good nature, and 
without any difficulty; and, as he obſerved this 
winter, it is beneath magnanimity to refuſe them 
it is eſteeming them too much, to conſider them 
as matters of ſuch conſequence. In a word, my 
dear, I cannot prevail with myſelf to give him ſo 
much pain. Can you be ſenſible of the pleaſure 
it will -be to him, to give you this little mark of 
bis friendſhip, without being aſhamed to refule it 
with fo much incivility? Are you to be taught 
that this exceſs of vain-glory, in being above re- 
ceiving a preſent, is a fault, and can gain you no 
elteem ? You ſay that if I deſired any thing of 
you, I ſhould be glad to have you comply with me 
in it. I believe it: but I am well aſſured, that if 
you diſapproved it, as I tell you inine, you would 
make me change my opinion in that inſtant, and 
I ſhould yield, without heſitation, to your reaſons. 
If I am firm in my opinion, it-is certainly becauſe 
I know I have reaſon on my fide, and will ſub- 


mit the judgment. to any perſon you ſhall mn. 
75 
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In the mean time, I will ſay no more; I ſhould 
think it an injury to your underſtanding. After 
all, it is to M. de Grignan that the cardinal makes 
the preſent. I believe it is already ſent from Com- 
merti: I will put it up in the bundle with your 
work. | | 


| WMWWee very well underſtand your 
excuſe to the Capuchin, That it was very warm 
weather: and we believe that, in the humour 
you are in, you can never go to confeſſion. How 
is it poſſible to lay open one's heart to ſtrangers ! 
It is as much as you could prevail with yourſelf to 
do to your beſt friends. We knew the meaning 
of your anſwer perfectly well: unleſs you had 
been with us yourſelf, that converſation of yours 
could not have been more agreeable. 


I thank you, my dear, for the 
pains you have taken to defend yourſelf fo well 
againſt the charge of ——_ ever been oppreſſed 
with the exceſs of my fondneſs, There was no 
need of ſuch an obliging application. 1 believe 
of your tenderneſs every thing you deſire me to 
believe; this perſuaſion makes the happineſs of 
my life. You explain yourſelf very well upon that 
will of yours, which it was impoſſible for me to 
divine, becauſe you willed nothing. I ought to 
have underſtood you; and TI ſhall do better than 1 
have done upon this article, becauſe - we only 
wanted to underſtand one another. When my 
good fortune ſhall reſtore you to me, believe it, 
my dear, you will be a thouſand times better ſa- 
tisfied with me than you have ever been: I wiſh 
we could already determine the day, when we may 
embrace each other. e N 

: 1 85 You 
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44.» » Yourmake an object of rail- 
lery of poor deſpiſed friendfhip ; you think it is 
doing it too much honour to take it for a hindrance 
of devotion ; and that it is a privilege not belong- 
ing to it, to be an obſtacle to our ſalvation. But 
it ought to be conſidered comparatively : if it fills 
up our whole heart, that is enough to make it 
be condemned; and whatever it be that poſſeſſes 
us in this manner, it is more than ſufficient to 
render us unfit to communicate. You ſee the 
ſyndic has exempted me from cenſure. In a word, 
it is a misfortune to have ſuch lively paſſions. I 
muſt endeavour to render them more calm, and to 
recover the poſſeſſion of my heart. I ſhall not be 
leſs yours, and yet I ſhall be more my own.” Cor- 
binelli is very urgent with me to take up this good 
reſolution. It is true, that his abſence adds to my 
uneaſineſs. He loves me well, and I love him; 
he is ſerviceable to me in every thing I defire 
but I muſt deprive myſelf of every thing, during 
my voyage to Brittany. There is ſuch a neceſſity 
for my going thither, that I muſt not leave it to 
the leaſt uncertainty. 1 3 v0 


I defire you by no means to 
ſhave the head of the little marquis. I have con- 
ſulted the ſkilful ; it is the way to put his little 
brain into diſorder, to give him rheums, © fore 
eyes, and little black teeth; in a word, he is'too 
weak to bear it. Let his hair be cut ſhort with 
ſciſlars ; this is all you can do at preſent. | 


| Mr. d'Hacqueville returned 
yeſterday in the evening; I ſhall fee him without 
much emotion, The cardinal's three faithful 
| | friends 


- 
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friends quitted him at Joiare : I fear and wiſh to 
ſee the two others. He has written me a ſecond 
billet, to bid me a kind adieu. I beg him not to 
deprive me of the hope of ſeeing him again. I 
am extremely touched with his retreat; I will let 
you know from time to time in what ſtate he is, 
His courage is infinite; I wiſh it may prove vic- 


torious. 1415 


I am very well recovered of 


my bleeding in the foot. I ſhall ſet out for Brit- 


tany very ſoon, but not before I have put the fi- 


niſhing hand to all your affairs here : otherwiſe I 
ſhould not reſt a moment in quiet. 


T here are ſome paſſages of 
your letters ſo obliging, ſo tender and agreeable, 
that I dare not undertake to anſwer them : I pre- 
tend to no more than to have a true taſte of them, 


and to know their ineſtimable value. 


* Anſwer to a letter from Mapams vs 


_ GRIGNaN, of the 19th of June. 


| ; I Have received your letter, 
which acquaints me with the diſtemper of the lit- 
tle marquis; I am very much in pain about it; and 
as for that bleeding, I cannot comprehend that 
it can do any good, conſidering the terror it 
ſtrikes into a child of three years old. In my time 
we did not know what bleeding of children was. 
Madame de Sanſei has obſtinately perſiſted in refu- 
fing to have her ſon let blood, ſhe gave him only 
a little powder for the worms, and he is recovered. 
| I fear 
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J fear our child will be treated, in order to do him 
honour, as they treat the children of the king and 
the duke“. 1 ſhall have no reſt, my mand till I 
| hear how this fever turns out. 


Mr. de Turenne is very advan- 
tageouſſy poſted; he has not had an engagement, 
as it was reported. Our friends are all well in 
Flanders and in Germany: 


eee eee e 0e HHH 
„LETTER CCXLVI. 


To the Same. 
Paris, Friday, June 28, 1675. 


AD¹AME de Vins . 
ed to expreſs herſelf in a very tender mamer 
yeſterday, about you, my dear; it was after her 
manner, but that is no bad one: there ſeemed no 
interlineations in what the ſaid, it came directly 
from the heart. 


We * no news. The 
king's good 1 has cauſed the duke of Lorrain and 
the prince of Orange to repaſs the Meuſe. Mr. 
de T urenne has now elbow room, fo that we are 
no longer confined in any part. I am rejoiced that 
my letters are ſo pleaſing to you, I can hardly 


* The duke had juſt loft two of his chiidren, withis a few 


think 


days of each other, 


— 
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think they are ſo very agreeable, as you ſay they 
are. I know they have no ſtiffneſs in them. 


1 1 QGQive . yourſelf no uneaſineſs 
about my journey to Brittany; you are too good 
and too attentive to my health. I will have no- 
thing to do with Za Mouſſe, the dullneſs of others 
weighs me down more than my own. I have no 
time to go to Livri, I am too much taken up with 
buſineſs. I ſhall make all your compliments to 
Madame de Villars and Madame de Ja, Fayett?. 
This latter has ſtill a little fever upon her. Adieu 
My deareſt child, believe me to be moſt ſince el; 
Yours. . Ee | | 9 


000000000000000 
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To the Same. 
nm Fun,. 


; h 1 „ ien ire 5 

child, how little can I accuſtom myſelf to your 
abſence ] I have ſometimes ſuch cruel moments, 
when I reflect how we are ſituated, with reſpect 


to each other, that I can hardly bear them; and 


notwithſtanding all my endeavours to drive ſuch 
thoughts as far from me as poſſible, they will al- 
ways return. _ I aſk, pardon of your philoſophy. 


for my expoſing my weakneſs to it ; but for once 


do not be angry with me for indulging myſelf in 


. 6 4 


, 


3 


letter from our go 


am fully ſatisfied with the ſhare that I know [ have 


* 


uſe of Jour authority to oblige your ſon to take 


e e 
ne 70! r; ; 
> * {2.9 

$11 Lt: 


But you wait for my advice in 
gard to going to ſee the Grand - Dutcheſs at 
Montelimar ; M. de Grignan adviſes you to go, 
but you have no equipage ready : how muſt this be 

| | managed ? 
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managed? Why I think you may take your own 
time and go on foot. I can give a pretty good gueſs 
what your determination will be. We wait for 
her as if ſhe was a Colonna or a Mazarine, for the 
_ oddity of the thing; to leave her huſband, after 
having lived with him upwards of fifteen years; 
otherwiſe the honour is given to whom it is due. 
Her perſon will be diſagreeable, but it will be made 
as well as poſlible. 3 


Wo e ABN It is ſomewhat extraordinary 
that all the intereſts and politicks of Quantova 
fhould fo exactly tally with thoſe of Chriſtianity ; 
and that the advice of his friends, ſhould be ex- 
actly of M. de Condom. You cannot think 
how triumphant ſhe appears in the midſt of her 
workmen, who are no fewer than twelve hun- 
dred. The palace of the ſun, or the inchanted 
gardens of Armida, are but a flight deſcription, 
in compariſon with what her's will be. I think 
you are very excellent in your lamentations on 
Brittany; I wiſh I had Corbinelli with me; you 
will have him at Grignan. Let me recommend 
him to your care; and I will take upon me to pay 
-a viſit to thoſe raſcals who throw ſtones into the 
-patron's garden. I am told there are five or fix 
blue bonnets in Lower Brittany, who want much 
to be hanged, in order to learn them how to ſpeak. 
Upper Brittany is much more wiſe and prudent, 
it is my country you know. 5 | 


* I imagined that the deſire of 
being in favour with the academy at Arles, might 
have made you ſend for ſome of M. de la R. F. 

N 2 | - Maxims, 
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Maxim. The character is done by him, an 

the things which made me approve of it, and ſhew 
it to the cardinal, was, its being written without 
any the leaſt intention of being ſeen: It was a ſe- 
cret that I made myſelf miſtreſs of, as it were by 
force, from my fondneſs of ſeeing a panegyric 
upon the abſent, and that by a perſon who was 
neither the intimate friend, nor the flatterer. Our 
cardinal took the ſame pleaſure in it as I did, in 
obſerving the manner, in which truth obliged even 
thoſe who had no great regard for him, to ſpeak 
concerning him, when they imagined that he 
would never come to the knowledge of it. We 
ſhall ſoon find how his retirement will fit upon 


kim: unleſs it is the work of God it cannot but I | 


be bad. 7 


| We have had very cold wea- 
ther here of: late, but what moſt ſurpriſes me is, 
that you complain likewiſe of the cold in Pro- 
vence: I do not think 1 found it cold there in June, 
| Methinks I behold you living in perfect ſolitude, 

but I do not in the leaſt pity you; I keep. my pity 
for the many who are more proper ſubjects. of it, 
in the rank of which I am the firſt. 1 find a great 
pleaſure in being acquainted: with the places, that 
hold thoſe one loves and thinks on perpetually. 
Not to know how to find them in idea, throws a 
diſagreeable obſcurity over the imagination your 
chamber and the cloſet in it, lent me: and yet 
I ſometimes retire there alone to think of you, as 
not willing to ſpare myſelf too much. 


; 5 "POP Tn Do you not intend. to repair 
your terraſs ! I cannot bear the thoughts of having 
| ah it 


»1-MAnxc HIONESS DE SEVIGNE., 26g 
it lie in ruins, it abſolutely deprives you of the 
only good walk you have. Well, here is a letter 
of an infinite length, but you know what pleaſure 
I take in chatting with you!] Every other correſ- 
ndence hangs upon my hands, becauſe the great 
eat up the little ones you know. I embrace 
the little marquis, pray let him know that he has 
another mamma in the world beſides yourſelf. I 
fancy I am worn out of his remembrance. 
Mir: d 47; ; | - 


o * 


LETTER CCXLVIIII. 
Iᷣ0o the Same. ä 
| | Paris, Friday, 5 Jah, 1675. 


. 1 Sit down, my dear, td 
entertain you with a little of our good cardinal. 
1 ſend you a letter he has written to you, pray ad- 
viſe him to write his hiſtory, it is what all his friends 
preſs him much to do: he writes me word that he 
is very well pleaſed with his deſart, that he can 
look upon it without the leaſt horror, and humbly 
hopes that God will ſupport him in all his weak- 
neſſes. He expreſſes the ſincereſt regard for you, 
and. defires me not to think of leaving Paris till I 
have finiſhed all your affairs. He was received at 
St. Michael's * with tranſports of joy, the peo- 
ple were all on their knees, and received him as à 
Fhe place of the cardinal's retreat, a remote village in the 


province of Brittany. — 
3 protector 
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protector ſent them by God himſelf. The treops 
who were quartered there, are taken off, and the 
officers waited on him for his orders to withdraw, 
and fpare ſuch as he ſhould pleaſe to name. Car- 
dinal Barzi has aſſured me, that the pope, without 
ftaying to receive our cardinal's letter, had ſent him 
a brief, by which he gives him to underſtand that 
he ſuppoſes, and even deſires that he will keep his 
hat; that the preſerving his rank and dignity will 
in no wiſe impede the work of his ſalvation : and 
it is moreover added, that his holineſs expreſly 
commanded him not to make choice of any other 
lace of retirement, than that of St. Dennis; but 
? much doubt this latter part of the report, ſo 1 
* tell you my author for the former. 


1 am thoroughly perſuaded, 
that he thinks no more about the perfuming pot : 
if I had defired him not to ſend it, it would only 

have ſerved to put him in mind of it, fo I thought 
* it was beſt to take no notice of it. There is no 
news of importance ſtirring. Every thing $9: on 
. on oo de Twenne's ſide. 


Ss | The other day there was one 
madame Noblet, of the Vitri family, who was. 
play ing at baſſet with MoxsIE R. Mention was 
made of monſieur de Vitri, who is very ill: upon 
which the ſays, addreſſing herſelf to Mons1tuR, 
Ah! Sir, I ſaw him this morning, poor man! 
his face looked juſt like a Hratagem. For God's 
ſake what could the woman mean 7. Adieu, my 
deareſt and beſt beloved. | | 


LETTER 
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WR JIE, e N . WK 
13S T 1 E R CCXLIX. 
To the Same. A 5g 
Paris, Wedneſday, 10 Tuly, 167 5. 


1 Aſſure you, my dear child, 
it has given me the greateſt unealineſs, to find that 
py are under fo much concern about my health. 

dear, your way of reaſoning is expreſly cal- 
culated to make you uneaſy. You ſay I made a 
ee. of my being bled, to you; and that you 
are ſure there is ſomething more than mere pre- 
caution at the bottom; believe me, my. deareſt 
child, believe me that it was juſt as I told you: 
ſet: your heart at eaſe then, and be aſſured that I 
will never deceive you, but abide faithſully by the 
agreement we- made, not to ſpare each other on 
theſe occaſions ; | will always let you know how I 
am been ne ſo truſt to me. | 


| And now, my nada; T mutt 
acquaint you, that we have gained your little 
cauſe with Ventadour. The princeſſes de Tingri 
were. preſent at the judges entry, and fo was I, 
they have ſent to return us their thanks. It is a 
pity that Moliere is dead, for he might have made 
a charming farce of what, has happened. at the 
Hotel de Bellievre. You muſt know they have 
refuſed four hundred thouſand francs for that fine 


houſe, which twenty merchants would have pur- 
NME „ chaſed; 


, 


272 LETTERS OF THE 

chaſed; becauſe it looks into four ſtreets, and they 
might have built twenty good houſes upon the 
ground; bft the family would not part with it on 
any terms, becauſe forſooth, it is the family houſe, 
and the ſhoes of the old chancellor has touched 
the threſhold ; and they are uſed-to the pariſh 
church of St. Germain VAuxetrrois; and fo for 
this antiquated piece of doatage, they let the houſe 
lie upon their hands, and pay about twenty thou- 
| and livres a year for their lodging. | 


I 8am now going to anſwer 
your's of the third, let us talk a little of our good 
cardinal. It was not true that the pope had ſent 
him a brief, when madame de Vins wrote you 
word that he had: but it is confirmed now. It 
was cardinal Spada who took upon him to aſſert 
that it would be fo. The good pope, my dear, 
has done neither better nor worſe, not to make the 
' Eompariſon, than Trivelin in the play, who wrote 
and delivered the anſwer to a letter before it Was 
wrote. We are all of us heartily rejoiced at it, 
and think no otherwiſe than that he will conform 
to his holineſs's will. We ſuppoſe he will write 
bim a letter, wherein he will tell him the true 
renſons of his being deſirous of laying down the 
purple, and that he is far from imagining that the 
keeping it is incompatible with his ſalvation, and 
that if his holineſs perſiſts in commanding him to 
doit, he will chearfully acquieſce. So that he will 
ſti remain our good cardinal. He finds his ſoli- 
tude agree very well with him, he ſays fo, and we 
ought to believe him : he did not take a final leave 
cf me; on the contrary, he gave me the greateſt 
hopes to believe that I ſhould ſee him again, and 
| ſeemed 
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ſcemed to take a pleaſure, not only in giving me 
that conſolation, but himſelf likewiſe. He will 
retain his equipage. He writes me a little note 
now and then, which I preſerve with the greateſt 
Care, he always makes mention of you in them : 
I would have you write to him on this head, and 
adviſe him to amuſe himſelf a little. 


It is ſaid that M. de St. Val- 
lier has married Mademoiſelle de Ruvroi ; the af- 
fair of his diſgrace was a mere trick. Little St. 
Valleri is' out of danger, as to her life, but we 
cannot ſay ſo much with reſpect to her beauty. 
Our Coadjutor's good fortune continues as bril- 
liant as ever, and I am of your opinion, that he 
has more reaſon to be pleaſed with his ſtay in Paris, 
than the archbiſhop of Paris himſelf. 


Lipid Lou did extremely well in 
waiting on the dutcheſs, it would have been a 
very condemnable piece of pride not to have done 
it. You are likewiſe very much in the right to 
remain at Grignan, it will haſten your huſband's-. 
return thither: perhaps too you will have there, 
Madame de Coulanges, Vardes, and Corbinelli. 
Madame de Coulanges writes me word, that your- 
hatred is a very convenient one, and that ſhe has 
brought you into a very agreeable train of correſ- 
pondence. Prithee, my deareſt girl, do not thank. 
me for what I do for you and Mademoiſelle de 
Meri; rather rejoice with me, that I have the ſa- 
tisfaction of being employed in any thing that re- 
lates to you, or can pleaſe you, it is the moſt ſen - 

fible pleaſure that I can enjoy. | 


Ns. LETTER 
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DD DDD DEL DDE POE 
r 
To the Same. | 
: Paris, 'Tueſday, 12 July, 1675. | 
. Ter Ggure to 
yourſelf a finer chace, my dear, than that which 
we have after Monſieur de B and Monſieur 
de M——. They fet off, they ſquat, they run a 


length, they wind and turn, but we ſtill keep ſcent 
of them; we have excellent noſes ; we are in 


full chace, and if once we catch them, as I hope 


we ſhall, I give you my word they ſhall be well 
drubbed, and then, agreeable to the laudable 
practice of good huntſmen, we will leave them 
there, and never touch them again. I will let 
you know the end of all this: I have no notion 
of giving ſuch an affair up; but if I am ſome- 
times in your way between the greateſt captains 
in the world, the abbe is certainly in my wa 
towards being the moſt active and buſy of a 
others in your affairs; he always gets the ſtart of 
me, and that, added to his ſuperior abilities, makes 
him beat more ground than I do. He is out by 
feven o'cloek. in the morning, conſulting every 
word, point, and ftop in the tranſaction. There 
are ſome few diſputes indeed between Mademoi- 
ſelle de Meri and him now and then; and what 


* De Coulanges. | +, 
2 EC 
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do you think occaſions them? Why, the great 
exactneſs of the abbẽ more than any. conſideration 
of intereſt: but if an affront is offered to arith- 
metic, or the inviolable rule that two and two 
make four is broke in upon, the poor abbe is be- 
ſide himſelf. It is his humour, and he ſhould be 
inculged in it: on the contrary, Mademoiſclle de 
Meri, who is quite of a difterent way of think- 
ing, whenever ſhe takes it in her head to ſupport 
an argument, never drops it, but puſhes it to the 
very laſt; and when the abbe finds himſelf over- 
born by a torrent cf words, he falls in a paſhon, 
and puts on the uncle, by commanding filence : 
but, dear Sir, this is really not polite ; polite is a 
new affront, every thing is overturned then, he 
will not hear a word more, and then the main 
argument is forgot, and the little accidental cir- 
cumſtances are made points of conſequence : here 
I am forced to take the field, and run firſt to one 
and then to the other, like the cook in the play *; 
but I make rather a be:ter ending, for I ſet 3 | 
both a laughing, and the concluſion, of the mat- 
ter is, that the next day Mademoiſelle de Meri 
returns to our good abbe to aſk his advice again; 
and he as readily gives it, and buſies himſelf ta - 
ſerve her: he has his humours, as I ſaid before, 
and who amongſt us is-free from them ? However, . 
I will take upon me to aſſure you, that there ſhall . 
never be any thing ſerious i in * re N ſo . 
as I am a party e g 


Adieu, my Jeareſt.child. . 
have no news for you- Our cardinal is extremely 
well; J would have you write to him, and delue. 


See the out an of 1 the rd a in Molieres Miler, | 
| N & kim 
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bim not to waſte his time in fruiatids replies: and 
expoſtulations with the court of Rome; but to 
obey with a good grace, and wear his old hat ſtill, 
as our fat abbe * ſays, who by the way complains 
greatly of your ſilence. M. de la R. F. fends you 
word that his gout is perfectly returned, and ima- 
gines that poverty will return with it; for he can 
find no joy in His * while tormented mer that 
en e 


„LETTER Cell. 


| HT UESS fron! vesce 1 
white 0 you, my 2 it is from M. de Poma 
porthe's, as you will perceive by the few lines 
which Mad: de Vins ſends you with this. I haye 
been, together with her, the abbe Arnauld, and 
d'Hacqueville,” to ſee the proceſſion of St. Gene- 
vieve paſs by z we returned in very good time; 
we were back by two' o'clock ; there are numbers 
that will nat be back tonight. Do you know 
that this ſame proceſſion is reckoned a very fine 
ſight? It is attended by every one of the religi- 
ous orders, in their reſpective habits, the curates 


of the ſeveral pariſhes,” and all the canons of 
Notre Dame, preceded by the N of Paris 


The abb de Pontoanr6y + : * 
ma 89 1 In 
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in his pontificals, and on foot, giving his bene- 
dition to the right and left as he goes, till he 
comes to the cathedral; I ſhould have faid to the 
left only, for the. abbe de St. Genevieve marches 
on the right bare-footed, and preceded by one 
hundred and fifty monks bare-footed alſo: the croſs 
and mitre are borne before him as an archbiſhop, 
and he gives his benedictions in the-ſame manner, 
but with the greateſt devotion and humility, and 
with a penitential and faſting air, which ſhew you 
that he is to ſay maſs at Notre-Dame. The par- 
liament, in their red robes, and the principal com- 
panies follow the ſhrine of the ſaint, which glitters 
with precious ſtones, and is carried by twenty 
men clad in white, and bare-footed. ' The pro- 
voſt of the merchants, and four counſellors, are 
left as hoſtages at the church of St. Genevieve, 
for the return of this precious treaſure. You will 
aſk me, perhaps, what the ſhrine was expoſed 
for? It was to put a ſtop to the. continual rains 
we have had, and to obtain warm and dry wea- 
ther, which very fortunately happened at the very 
time they were making preparations for the pro- 
ceſſion; which as it was intended to obtain for us 
all manner of good things in genera], I preſume 
we owe his majeſty's return to it, who is expected 
here on Sunday next. In my letter of Wedneſday, 
I will write you all that is writeable. | 


' $702 Bn M. de la Trouſſe is conduct- 
ing a detachment of fix thouſand men to marſhal 
de Crequi,' who is to join M. de Turenne. La 

Fare and the others remain with the Dauphin's 
gens darmes, in the army commanded by the 
prince. The other day Madame, and Mad. de 
Monaco, deſired 4'Hacqueville, at the hotel de 
| Grammont, 
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Srammont, to ſcour the ſheets incog. * and walk 
about the Tuilleries; as her highneſs is not much 
given to a diſpoſition for gallantry, her dignity 
fits very eaſy on her. The Foſcan princeſs is ex- 
d every hour. This is another of the bleſ- 
ſings obtained by the ſhrine of St. Genevieve. 
Adieu, my deareſt and beſt be loved: you are fo 
Temarkable for your inviolable love of truth, that 
Ido not abate myſelf a ſingle expreſſion of your 
kindneſs towards me; and you uu Judge wet 
how happy | it r „„ 


a U | 
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To the Same. | 
Paris, way 24 Juh, 1675. 


A | 
HE weather is $ extreme- 
17 hot, my dear, 10 that inſtead of toſſing and 
tumbling in my bed, the whim took me to get 
up (though it is but juſt five o'clock in the morn- 
ins) and er wine with. you. 


; Ene king arrived at t Verſailles 
on Sunday; the queen, Mad. de Monteſpan, and 
all the other ladies went to take poſſeſſion of their 
former apartments. In a ſhort time after his ar- 
rival, his majeſty went to make the uſual viſits: 
1 ſhall have more intelligence before I conctude 


my letter. Te alen of my eres fo il * 
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ed of what paſſed at Verſailles is; that I came but 
laſt night from M. de Pomponne's, whither Mad. 
de Pomponne had invited d 'Hacqueville and I in 
ſo preſſing a manner, as there was no reſiſting. 
Indeed Mr. de Pomponne appeared entirely glad 
to ſee us. We had a great deal of very entertain 
ing converſation; among other odd whims, we 
could not help wiſhing to ſee the inſide of the 
cards a little, in the many occurrences that fall in 
one's way in the courſe of life; we ſhould then 
ſee into what paſſes in families, where we ſhould 
find hatred, miſtruſt, anger, and contempt, in 
the room of, all thoſe fine things that are ſet to 
outward ſhew, and paſs upon the world for reali- 
ties. I was wiſhing for a cloſet hung with ſuch 
cards, | inſtead of ney. Miva We carried this odd 
notion ”_ far, and diverted ourſelves greatly 
with it. We were for opening d&Hacqueville's 
head, to. furniſh ourſelves from thence with fome 
of theſe curious anecdotes, and pleaſed ourſelves 
with thinking how the world is in general impoſed 


upon by what they ſee and take for truth, Things 


are ſuppoſed to be ſo and. ſo in ſuch an houſe; 
you would think that ſuch a couple adore each 
other; but ſtay a while, and turn up the cards, 
and you will ſee that they hate each other moſt 
completely. You would imagine that ſuch an 
event proceeded from ſuch a cauſe ; a little fami- 
liar draws afide the curtain, and it appears to be 
the very reverſe; and fo in every thing throughout 
life. This afforded. us infinite amuſement. Think, 
my dear, what a deal of time one muſt have 
upon one's hands to entertain you with ſuch tri- 
fles. You ſee the conſequence of riſing fo early 
in the morning. n W 
e  Twait 


4 . 


* 
© * 
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1 wait for bis . be- 
"Fore 1 take 98 and for cooler councils in Brit- 
tany * before I venture thither. Mad. de Lavar- 
din, de Ja Troche, Mr. d'Haroii, and J. ſhall 
conſult together about a proper time for our jour- 
ney, having no deſign to run ourſelves into the 
midſt of the commotions that at preſent tear our 


ovince to pieces: they ſeem: to increaſe 
daily; and thoſe devils have got as far as Fou- 


geres, burning and ranſacking all the way as they 
A along. his is rather too near our rocks. 
he 


ey have begurs a ſecond time to plunder the 


Bure + at Rennes: Mad. de Chaulnes is fright- 
ened almoſt to death, at the continual menaces 
they vent againſt her huſband. I was told yeſter- 


day that ſome of the mutineers had actually ſtopt 


her in her coach, and that even the moſt mode- 
rate of them had ſent Mr. de Chaulnes notice, 
who is at fort Louis, chat if the troops he had 
ſent for took a fingle ſtep towards entering the 
province, his wife would run the hazard of being 
torn to pieces by the inſurgents. However, it is 
certainly neceſſary that ſome troops ſhould march 
againſt them, for things are come to ſuch a pitch, 
that lenitives are of no longer ſervice. But, on 
all accounts, it would net be prudent for us to 
ſet out before the ſtorm is a little ſubſided, and 
we ſee the iſſue of this violent diſtraction. It is 
hoped. that the Waring harveſt will help to 


- 2 The robbing taxes that had been impoſed upon theſe unhappy 
: 7 had obliged numbers of them to have recourſe to arms, in 
der 


poſſibly for them to bear. 
; + A kind of exchequer eſtabliſhed in all the principal towns in 


| France, for the collection of the king's. revenues. 
| diſperſe 


% 


to free chernſelecs from the load of exactions that it was im- 


„ ß 
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diſperſe this riotous aſſembly; for after all they 
muſt get in their grain, and there are near ſix or 
ſeven thouſand! of them, not one of whom can 
ſpeak a word of French. SH T1691 ene 


| Mu. de Boucherat was relating 
to me the other day, that a curate havin cab 
a pendulum clock that had been ſent him from 
France, as they call this part of the country, in 
the ſight of ſome of his pariſhioners, they imme» 
diately cried out in their language, that it was a 
new tax, they were very ſure of it, they ſaw it 
plainly. The good curate, with an excellent pre- 
ſence of mind, and without feeming at all con- 
fuſed, faid to them, Children, you are miſtaken, 
ou don't know what you are talking about; it 
s an indulgence. This brought them all immedi- 
ately upon their marrow- bones. You may by this 
ſpecimen form a judgment of the underſtanding o 
theſe people. | _ 


* 


Mademoiſelle d Eaubonne was 
married the day before yeſterday. Your brother 
would very willingly part with the poſt he has“ 
for that of colonel of the regiment of Champagne: 
It is a poſt that M. de Grignan has had ; but we 
are by no means for having him make this addi- 
tion to his expences in theſe unſettled times; it 
would not coſt him leſs than fifteen or ſixteen 
thouſand francs. There are numbers of officers 
come back with the king, the grand maſter, Mef- 

ſieurs de Soubiſe, Termes, 133 la Garde, 
Villars, the count de Fieſque, &c. as for this 


* Guidon, or ſtandagd-bearer, in the dauphin's gens he” 
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latter, the people are apt to ſay of him, di corteſia 
piu che di guena amico. He had not been a month. 
at the army. M. de Pomponne ſays that it was 
Impoſſible to wiſn more heartily to come to en- 
gagement than the king, or to be more reſolved 
to march at the head of the firſt ranks when they 
imagined they were likely to have a battle at Lim- 
bourg. He gave us an excellent deſcription of 
his majeſty's manner of living with thoſe about 
him, eſpecially the prince and the duke. Theſe 
little details give me pleaſure in the hearing, 


When I deſired you to adviſe 
our good cardinal to amuſe himſelf by writing his 
own hiſtory, I did it in compliance with thoſe of 
his friends, who had defired me to try my own 
endeavours with him on this head, and they pro- 
miſed me, one and all, that they would ſupport 
me with their united remonſtrances, that he might 
ſee it was the wiſh and deſire of all who truly 
loved him. I can aſſure you he ſeems to enjoy a 
very good ſtate of health. Things are no longer 
with him as they were laſt winter; a proper re- 
imen; and a plain diet, have perfectſy reſtored 
him. Vou are very right in what you ſay upon 
people's way of talking of his affair here; but, 
thank God, I have heard it only at ſecond hand, 
for all thoſe whom I am acquainted with look 
upon it in its true light, and eſteem it a very glo- 
rious action. His friends would by no means 
have him make himſelf a priſoner at St. Michael, 
but to go ſometimes to Commerci, and ſometimes 
to come to St. Dennis. | Eb erin] 


® That is, Rather fond of the court than the camp. 7 
e Rs FC TGT Mad. 
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Mad. de Montlouet has the 
ſmall-pox-: her daughter is iu the greateſt con- 
cern, and the mother is nc leſs unhappy that ſhe 
cannot prevail on her to, quit her for an inſtant, 
to take a little air, as her phyſicians have adviſed 
her to do. I believe they are neither of them 
the brighteſt in point of underſtanding, but in re- 
ſpect to ſentiments of tenderneſs and affeQion for 
each other, they are juſt as you and I are. M. 
de Pomponne faid the other day, after ownin 
that there is no certain general rule, that it woul 
ſeem as if Mad. de Sevigne paſſionately loved 
Mad. de Grignan; but, do you know the inſide 
of the cards? Shall I tell you how the affair ſtands? 
Why, ſhe does love ber paſſionately; to which he 
might have added to your perpetual glory, and is 
as paſſionately beloved by her. „5 


ben 1 have your ſilks; 1 wiſh 1 
could find a perſon to ſend them to you by, for 
they make too ſmall a bundle for the carriage, and 
t00 large a one for the poſt, I think 1 may lay, the 
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155 *r 1E R clan. 
| "To the Same. ek 
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e e wi 17. Topo bet .- 

11 4 Believes” my ten; 4 deen 

| ph thts ©fhore letter to-day, becauſe it is 
very late. You muſtknow that T am juſt come 

from the opera, wich Monſieur and Madame de 

Pomponne, the abbé Arnauld , Mad. de Vins, 

Mad: de ja Froche; and 'd'Hicqueville. This 


was defigned as an entertainment for the abbb Ar- 
nauld +, who has not ſeen any thing of this kind 


ſince Urban VIII. when he was at Rome with 0 


Mr. d' Angers; he was very well pleaſed with it. _ 
I have compliments to make you from all the c N 
pany, and eſpecially Mr. de Fomponne: I beg you : 


ſeriouſly to depend upon his triendſnip. % el ; 
| Yeſterday I faw the dutcheſs | 
of : ſhe ſeemed to me to anſwer exaCtly your 4 
deſcription of her. I thought ſome traces of diſ- | \ 
content were legible in her countenance ; ſhe had 4 
an air of reſerve, and melancholy . with i 
tenderneſs; but I believe ſhe will ſoon recover her t 
gaiety and her beauty. She has ſucceeded very * 
Elder brother to Mr. de Pomponne. x 1 

+ Henry Arnauld, uncle to Mr. de Pomponne, firſt known by "If 
the name of the abbẽ St. Nicholas, ard afterwards by that of biſhop. 0 
of Angers; he was eſteemed the * ou prelate in the church of ir 


Fance. ; 
well 
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well at Verfailles; the king thought her very 


amiable, and will take care to make her ſpend ' 


her time there agreeably. Every one is anibitious 
to ſhew the juſtneſs and the generoſity of his ſen- 
timents in pitying and in praiſing her. She was 
tranſported with Verſailles, and with the careſſes 
of the noble hy e 3 ſhe has not yet ſeen 
the Davenin nor MADEMOISELLE. Her repu- 
tation has never had the leaſt blemiſh ; ſo nothing 
more can be defired for her, but only a happier 
deſtiny. She talked, with me much of you: I told 
her you ſtill ſubſiſted upon the air of Paris; ſhe be- 
lie ves it, and ays there is no living in any other 
climate. I thought ſhe would never have done 
| Tpeaking of you, and of the bad ſupper ſhe gave 


you: ſhe was very well pleaſed with Mr. de Grig- 


” 


her when her coach was overturned. | 


M * Mademoiſelle d Armagnac is 
married to that Cadaval: ſhe is very handſöme. 
The chevalier de Lorraine is to perform the cere- 
mony of eſpouſing her; ſhe is much to be pitied 
for going fo far to have the nuptials conſummated, 


I T hall fend the airs of the new 
opera to Mr, de Grignan in a little time: if he be 
with you I embrace him, and deſire him to take 
the utmoſt care of you. I do not know whether 
it was the cardinal de Retz who recommended it 
to me to take care of your intereſts ; but I am ne- 


nan, and with Ripert, who took ſo much care of 


4 i 


* 


2 14 
= © 48% 


ver piezfes longer than Jam doing ſomething for 


you. His recommendation has a greater effect upon 
me than his benediction. Let me have an account 
of all your concerns; nothing is little, nothing is 
i oo: -.: * ee 
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| | Is 1 y laſt, m 7 I told 

you 1 the made eſs of our a. Bras s put a ſtop 
to my journey f , a While. The ſhrine of St. 
Genivieve has giyen us moſt admirable weather. 


La St. Genan is in the road to heaven; the good 


La Villar's has not received your letter, which is 
a great grief to her. Here is the hiſtory of a ſmall 
adventure that happened a few days ago: a poor 
Jace-maker here, in the Faubourg St. Marcian, 
was. taxed. ten Crowns, in conſequence of a new 
impoſt upon freedoms ; he had not the money to 
pay, the collectors came after him day by day ; he 
begged a little time to raiſe the money in, which 
they refuſed to grant him, and ſeized on his poor 
little bed, and what few things he non about him, 
not leaving him ſo much as a to ꝑat out of; 
the poor wren 2 himſelf reduced to "this 
condition * y furious upon it, and 
catching | X 5 * "bn children, ' who hap- 
pened — be in the room with him, cut their 
koh his wife fled away with the fourth in her 
arms. The poor man is confined in the Chatalet 
and is to be hanged in a day or two,: he ſays that 
-he. regrets nothing, but the not having killed his 
wife _— the other child which ſhe faved. You 
may depend upon it, my dear, that this is every 


on of it truth: Think to what an extremity 
| this 
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this unhappy creature muſt have been reduced! I 
do not believe that there has been an inſtance of 
ſuch violent rage ſince the ſiege of July. FEY 


3 Every thing was ready for ſet- 
ting out for Fontainebleau this day, where plea« 
ſures were to be made pains by their multiplicity, 
when an unexpected blow ſtruck a damp to the 
promiſed Joys. Mr. de Turenne is killed, a ge- 


neral conſternation ſucceeds. The prince poſts 
away for Germany, and all France is in deſolation. 


Inſtead of ſeeing an end put to the campaign, and 


enjoying the pleaſure of your brother's return, we 


are now more at a loſs than ever. This is the 
world in its glory, theſe are events truly ſurpriſing, 
you are fond of ſuch; but I am affured that this 
will ſenſibly affect you. I am a fearful convert to 
Mr. Deſbroſſes doctrine of predeſtination: for can 


we doubt of an all ruling, all directing Providence, 


or that the piece which ſingled M. de Turenne 


from the midſt of ten or twelve people who were 


round him, was loaded with his death from all 
eternity. . 


Vou ſhould by all means write 


| to the cardinal de Retz, we have all of us written 


to him; he is extremely well, and leads a very re- 
ligious life : we have adviſed him to go to. Com- 


merci. He will be greatly afflicted with the death 


of Mr. de Turenne. Write likewiſe to the car- 
dinal de Bouillon, he is inconſolable. Every one 
is looking for their friends, to talk about this un- 
happy accident. The people gathered in crowds 
yeſterday in the ſtreets, weeping and bewailin 
the loſs of ſo great a man. K 
but that of ſorrow, ſeemed wholly at a ſtand. _ 
| 5 Monſieur 


very other buſineſs 
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3 Monſieur de Forbin * is to 
SE - - with fix thouſand men, to puniſh our poor 
Brittany that is, in other words, to ruin it: they 

by the way of Nantes ; for which reaſon ma- 


| de Lavardin and I "ſhall take the rout of 
3 Mans. We are looking out for a fayourable ſeaſon 
0 ſet out in. Monſieur de Pomponne told Mr. 
dee Forbin, that he had ſome lands in Brittany, 
| 2 fon. © at the ſame time thoſe that belong to my 


* Ouptsla--Hevtenaut of the firfl company of the king's buf: 
guetairoa, and d ee r 49- s armies, 1 
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